Hail, gentle King!

Walter Maristow
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After the last verse

2. Hail, gracious Lord! Blest be the Kindly Night,
Hushing in slumber pure the World unholy,
Veiling in dusky shade the landscape wide,
Hiding Thy Cabin Lowly.

3. Hail, Prince of peace! Blest be Thy Star above,
Telling the Sleeping Earth the happy Story;
Blest the Angelic Choir, whose echoing song

Welcome Thy rising Glory.
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. Hail, Light of Light! Rise on our darkened Hearts,

Let Thy bright Beams dispel our Sin and Sadness,
Brighter and Brighter shining, till the Day
Dawn in eternal Gladness.

. Hail, Lord of Life! Blest be Thy wondrous Love,

Blest be Thy pitying Care for Sinners friendless,
Blest be the Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
Blest through the Ages endless.
NOWELL.

(Source: Carols old and carols new, Boston, 1916)



