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Savior, When in Dust to You
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1 Sav-ior, when in dust to you low we bow in  hom-age due;
2 By your help-less in - fant years, by your life of want and tears,
3 By your hour of dire de - spair, by your ag - o - ny of prayer
4 By your deep ex - pir-ing groan, by the sad se - pul-chral stone,
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when,re - pen - tant, to the skies scarce we lift our weep-ing eyes;
by your days of deep dis - tress in the sav - age wil - der - ness,
by the cross, the nail, the thorn, pierc-ing spear, and tor-turing scorn,
by the vault whose dark a - bode held in vain the ris - ing God,
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oh, by all your pains and woe suf-fered once for us be - low
by the dread, mys - te - rious hour of thein-sult-ing tempt-er’s pow’T,
by the gloom that veiled the skies o’er the dread-ful sac - ri - fice,
oh, from earth to heav’'n re - stored, might-y, re - as - cend-ed Lord,
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bend-ing from your throne on high, hear our pen-i - ten-tial cry!
turn, oh, turn a fa - v'ring eye; hear our pen-i - ten-tial  cry!
lis - ten to our hum-ble sigh; hear our pen-i - ten-tial cry!
bend-ing from your throne on high, hear our pen-i - ten-tial cry!
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Text: Robert Grant, 1779-1838, alt.
Music: Joseph Parry, 1841-1903



Restore in Us, O God
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1 Re - store in us, O God, the splen-dor of your love; re -
2 0O Spir - it, wake in us the won-der of your pow’r; from
3 Bring us, O Christ, to share the full-ness of your joy; bap -
4  Three-per - soned God, ful - fill the prom-ise of your grace, that
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new your im-age in  our hearts,and all our sins re - move.
fruit-less fear un - furl our lives like spring-time bud and flow’.
tize us in the s - en life that death can-not de - stroy.
we, when all our search-ing ends, may see you face to face.

Text: Carl P.Daw]r., b. 1944
Music: Hal H. Hopson, b. 1933

Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company
Music © 1985 Hope Publishing Company
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Alternate tune: SOUTHWELL



The Glory of These Forty Days
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1 The glo - ry of these for - ty days we
2 A - Jone and fast - ing Mo - ses saw the
3 So Dan - iel trained his mys - tic sight, de -
4 Then grant, O God, that we may, too, re -
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brate with songs of praise; for Christ, through whom all
God who gave the law; and to E - 1 - jah,
from the li - ons’ might; and John, the Bride - groom’s
fast and prayer to you. Our spir - its strength-en
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things were made, him - self has fast - ed and has prayed.
fast - ing, came the steeds and char - i - ots of flame.
friend, be - came the her - ald of Mes - si - ah’s name.
with your grace, and give us joy to see your face.
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Text: Latin hymmn, 11th cent.; tr. Maurice F. Bell, 1862-1947, alt.

Music:J. Klug, Geistliche Lieder, 1543
Text © Oxford University Press
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