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Euch. Minister Dennis DiVincenzo
Reader Sabina Gaston
Zoom Operator Philip Gotthelf

Saturday, June 13: Christmas in June!

We need boxes and bags to 
haul away stuff!

Please bring in strong bags and boxes!

Since we can’t have Attic and Christmas sales anymore, we 
need to take out all the Christmas Sale items and either 
take them home ourselves or donate them.
On June 13, we need a crew of folks to help accomplish 
this—taking the items out, taking what we’d like, and then 
packing the rest for donation.
Please plan to attend and help! 

Anthem for May 31, 2026
Humbly I Adore Thee

Music: Adoro te devote, arr. by Robert J. Powell (1932-
2025)

Text: St. Thomas Aquinas, c. 1260

His conservative, neo-Romantic style stems from his practical 
approach to composition.  His publications appear in The Hymnal 
1982 as well as in the catalogs of most of the significant American 
publishers of church music. Powell was an active member of the 
Association of Anglican Musicians and was a Fellow of the 
American Guild of Organists.

Robert J. Powell was an American 
composer, organist, and choir director born 
Mississippi. He earned a Bachelor of Music 
degree from Louisiana State University and 
studied at Union Theological Seminary in 
New York. He was also Alec Wyton's 
assistant at The Episcopal Cathedral of 
Saint John the Divine.

Humbly I adore thee, Verity unseen,
 who thy glory hidest, 'neath these shadows mean;
 lo, to thee surrendered, my whole heart is bowed,
 tranced as it beholds thee, shrined within the  cloud.

 Taste and touch and vision to discern thee fail;
 faith, that comes by hearing, pierces through the veil.
 I believe whate’er the Son of God hath told;
 what the Truth hath spoken, that for truth I hold.

 O memorial wondrous of the Lord’s own death;
 living Bread that givest all they creatures breath,
 grant my spirit ever by thy life may live,
 to my taste thy sweetness never failing give.

 Jesus, whom now hidden, I by faith behold,
 what my soul doth long for, that thy word foretold;
 face to face thy splendor, I at last shall see,
 in the glorious vision, blessed Lord, of thee. Amen.


