Theroyal bannersforward go

Parker
Horatio Parker, 1894 L.M.

0 | | |

P A s |

y AT p o P

o o @

A\3V J v = Bo

oJ [ ‘1[’ o

s e P s £ |

B DR o ! ©

7 5 17 - o)

S —

6 | | | | |

Y U5 - - =

 (an i m— ~ Z z

:\j\! v I i ZJ Iq P f f r _6_ O

be B b e |
- | ||
) Ib’ ) - )
| i |

Theroyal bannersforward go,

The cross shinesforth in mystic glow;
WhereHein flesh, our flesh Who made,
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid.

Fulfilled isall that David told

In true prophetic song of old,

Amidst the nations, God, saith he,

Hath reigned and triumphed from thetree.

O tree of beauty, tree of light!

O treewith royal purple dight!

Elect on whosetriumphal breast
Those holy limbs should find their rest.

Blest tree, whose chosen branchesbore
Thewealth that did theworld restore,
The price of humankind to pay,

And spoil the spoiler of hisprey.

O cross, our onerdiance, hail!
Still may thy power with us avail
To give new virtueto the saint,
And pardon to the penitent.

To Thee, eternal Threein One,

L et homage meet by all be done:
Asby the cross Thou dost restore,
Soruleand guide usevermore.

Venantius Fortunatus
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