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Lord, Thou hast Searched My Being

5.  Lengthens the day and darken

        The shadows of the night.

     Forerunner’s cry now hearken:

        “God’s Lamb—behold the sight!”

     No more is darkness fearful,

     Night as the day shines cheerful

        With Thee, Thou Lamb and Light.

D  6.  Praise at His holy altar

             Our God, th’Almighty King;

          With trumpet, harp, and psalter

             Messiah’s praises sing;

          All pipes and breath be sounding

          Praise, while cymbals resounding

             The Spirit’s glories ring.

Text:   © 2009 Michael A. Peniķis, b. 1964

Tune:  Heinrich Schütz, 1585–1672
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Ps. 139:1–13, 17; John 1:35–41; Ps. 150


