Ye servants of the Lord
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Ye ser - vants of the Lord,
Let all your lamps be bright,
Watch! tis your Lord’s com - mand,
O hap - py ser - vant he
Christ shall the ban - quet spread
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Each in his of - fice wait,
And trim the gold - en flame,
and while we speak, he’s near;
in such a pos - ture found!
with his own roy - al hand,
A J | |
Ld ’J
| DY g b
i o :
| | P
7 H |
o D
(o~
F— 1
Ob - ser -  vant of His heav - enly Word,
Gird up your loins, as in His sight,
mark the first sig - nal of his hand,
he shall his Lord with rap - ture see,
and raise that faith - ful ser -  vant’s head
I R B R J
A D
A=Y
? r |P

My.Hymnary #561 - Ye servants of the Lord
Text: Philip Doddridge 1702-1751; Luke 12.35-38
Tune (NARENZA, SM): Adapted from J. Leisentritt Catholicum Hymnologium Germanicum 1584



10
| | | | |
A - ’ ’ : ;
g f f P '
And watch - ful at His gate.
For aw - ful 1S His name.
and rea - dy all ap pear.
and be with hon our crowned.
a - mid the_an - gel ic band.
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