The holy priest-martyr Zenobius

and his sister Zenobia

OCTOBER 31
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1. With  your blood, O  Christ, far be - yond all  price,
2. Let us form a choir, take the heav’n - ly lyre,
3.In Ze - no - bi - us and Ze - no - bi - a,
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You re-deemed us from our @ sin Bring-ing us new life,
To a - domn your mar - tyrs’ feast. Faith - ful un - to death,
You show forth your bound -less grace. Grant that we, in - spired,
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guard-ing us in strife, ma - king us your blood-bought kin.
with their fi - nal breath they pro-claimed you King and Priest!
may like them be fired with the  zeal to see your face!
p Refrain . I — — I :
ANIY 7 . i 2 ] & 7 7 i 2 ] S
Y] 4 | Y f |
Praise to you, O Christ our Lord, both in heav’n and earth a - dored!
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Let your mar-tyr’s praise e-cho through our days; hymn-ing you with one ac-cord!
Text: JIMT

Melody: Anhel BoZij / When the angel came (traditional)




