
Swiftly pass the clouds of glory, Heaven’s 

voice the dazzling light; 

Moses and Elijah vanish; Christ alone 

commands the height! 

Peter, James and John fall silent, Turning 

from the summit’s rise 

Downward toward the shadowed valley 

Where their Lord has fixed His eyes. 

Glimpsed and gone the revelation, They 

shall gain and keep its truth, 

Not by building on the mountain any shrine 

or sacred booth, 

But by following the savior through the 

valley to the cross 

And by testing faith’s resilience through 

betrayal, pain and loss. 

Lord, transfigure our perception with the 

purest light that shines, 

And recast our life’s intention To the shape 

of Your designs 

Till we seek no other glory that what lies 

past Calv’ry’s hill 

And out living and our dying and our rising 

by Your will. 

Come, Behold! The feast of heaven. Alleluia! 

Has to mortal flesh been given.  Alleluia! 

Hear the word of God declared. Alleluia! 

Come!  The banquet is prepared.  Alleluia! 

 

All is ready. Come, attend  Alleluia! 

As the Lord’s invited friend.  Alleluia! 

Come from north, south, west and east, 

Alleluia! 

Celebrate the joyful feast!  Alleluia! 

 

All who trust in God belong  Alleluia! 

At this banquet with Hid throng!  Alleluia! 

Share the mystic holy food  Alleluia! 

Taste and see: the Lord is good!  Alleluia! 

 

 

 

As the Lord our God has willed  Alleluia! 

Here the hungry soul is filled.  Alleluia! 

Here the weary are refreshed.  Alleluia! 

All who share God’s feast is blest!  Alleluia! 

 

1 What a fellowship, what a joy divine, 

leaning on the everlasting arms; 

what a blessedness, what a peace is mine, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

Refrain: 

Leaning, leaning, 

safe and secure from all alarms; 

leaning, leaning, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

2 O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, 

leaning on the everlasting arms; 

O how bright the path grows from day to 

day, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. [Refrain] 

3 What have I to dread, what have I to 

fear, 

leaning on the everlasting arms? 

I have blessed peace with my Lord so 

near, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. [Refrain] 

 

 

 


