A glorious voice sounds through the nighe,
‘And chides the darkness into light:

The mists of sleep are driv'n afar,

‘And Chrise shines forth the Morning Star

. Now from the langour leaps the mind,
And leaves all tine of carth behind;,

new-born planet flames on b

And bids all care and sorrow fly.

Now from above the Lamb i sent,
To pay the debr, O penitent! Weap!
and with cears chy praise uplifc,
In chanks for so supreme a gife.

. To Facher, Son and Holy Ghost
The King of Heaven’s immorcal host,
May men and angels praise outpou,
Forever and forever more.

A glorions voice sounds throgh the night
‘Adapred from Se. Basil's Hymnal
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