THROUGH THE YEAR. AT LAUDS. SATURDAYS I & III

The Dawn Is Sprinkling in the East

Aurora iam spargit polum. Mode V.
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. The dawn is sprink- ling in  the east Its
2. A- way, ye mid- night phan- toms all! A-
3. So that last morn- ing, dread and great, Which
4. All laud to God the Fa- ther be; All
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1. gold- en show’, as day flows in; Fast mount
2. way, de- spon- dence and de- spair! What- ev-
3. we with trem- bling hope a- wait, With bless-
4.praise, e- ter- nal  Son, to thee; All  glo-
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1. the point- ed shafts of light: Fare- well to
2. er guilt the night has brought Now let it
3. ed light for us shall glow Who chant the
. .

ry, as is ev- er meet, To God the
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1. dark- ness and to sin.
2. van- 1sh in- to air
3. song we sang be- low:
4

. Ho- ly Par- a- clete. A- men.
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