O Thou Who Seek'st the Christ to Find

Words: Prudentius, translated by Daniel Joseph Donahoe
Music: Antioch (H. Holford)
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O thou who seek'st the Christ to find, To him each prophet witnesseth,
Uplift thine eyes on high; By word and sign sincere;
For lo! to every humble mind Acknowledged by the Sire, who saith,
His glory fills the sky. "Behold, believe and hear!"
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His mighty wonders there behold, To Jesus, who his light displays
In boundless fields of light, To babes, all glory be,
Sublime, eternal, and as old To Sire and Spirit equal praise
As heaven and ancient night. For all eternity.
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Here is the nation's King indeed,
Here Israel's mighty Lord,

To Abraham promised and his seed,
Forevermore adored.



