T
- 1

O come, thou key of David, come and open wide our heavenly home;
make safe the way that leads on high, and close the path to misery.

O come, O come, thou Lord of might, who to thy tribes, on Sinai's height
in ancient times, didst give the law in cloud and majesty and awe.

I  ail Mary (carey Landryo 1968 el

German 15" century)

A noble flow'r of Juda from tender roots has sprung, a rose from stem of
Jesse, as prophets long had sung; a blossom fair and bright, that in the
midst of winter will change to dawn our night.

The rose of grace and beauty of which Isaiah sings is Mary, virgin
mother, and Christ the flow'r she brings. By Gods divine decree she bore
our loving Saviour who died to set us free.



