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For all the Saints who from their labours rest,
Who Thee by faith before the world confess’d,
Thy Name, O Jesu, be for ever blest.
Alleluial

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might :

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ;

Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light. b
Alleluia

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold,
Fight as the Saints who nobly fought of old,
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold.

Alleluia !
O blest communion ! fellowship Divine |
We feebly smsggle, they in glory shine ;
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.

Alleluia |

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long,

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song,

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.
Alleluial

T he golden evening brightens in the west:
Soon, soon to faithful wartiors comes their rest ;
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.

Alleluia !
But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 3
The Saints triumphant rise in bright array;
The King of glory passes on His way.

Alleluial

From earth's wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl stream in the countless host,
Staging to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Alleluta!  Amen.

Benediction.

God save our gracious King, © Lord, our God, arise,
Long live our noble . Scatter his enemies, :
God save the s And make them fall, i i
Send him victorious, Confound their politics, 1k
Happy and glorious, Frustrate their knavish tricks, gy
Long to reign over us— On Thee our hopes we fix— 5 §
God save the King, G]oduveuuall. 3
The choicest gifts in store :
On him be to pour, B
*Long ma reign.

May he defend our laws,

And ever give us cause,

To sing with heart and voice—
God save the King,
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