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All Souls by Francis RoadsIn the bonds of death he lay
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This tune came into the composer's mind at 4.30 am on October 31st 2015. 
Some syllables of Winkworth's text have been emended.
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5. On this day, most blest of days,
    Let us keep high festival,
    For our God hath showed his grace,
    And his sun hath ris'n on all,
    And our hearts rejoice to see
    Sin and night before him flee.

Symphony

6. To the supper of the Lord
    Gladly will we come today;
    Word of peace is now restored,
    The old leav'n is put away;
    Christ will be our food alone,
    Faith no life but his will own.









lu jah,- Hal le- lu- jah.-
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