
Matins 
 

 

OW when the sun uplifts his rim 
 Above the sea, let us rejoice ! 

Exal
N

t GOD’S Mother in the hymn 
With an united voice ! 

 
We gladly wake to toil and praise, 

Since these our purpose speed 
By walking humbly in Thy ways 

To worship Thee indeed. 
 
Let all the life and love and light 

Of earth and sky and sea 
Soar in one flame’s surpassing might 

To Thee—to Thee—to Thee ! 
Amen. 

 


