I know thzt my Redeemer lives,

Our blest Redeemer

Q Jesu 1 ha prom i

Draw nigh and take the Body of your
Lord

I am not worthy, holy Lord.

[ hunger and 1 thirst

O God unseen yet even near.

O they've reached the sunny shore.

There is a Happy Land.

I am a Stranger here.

Here we suffer grief and pain.

Holy Father, hear me

‘The merning bright with rosy light.

God save vur Sradicws King,




