
Lord, make me an instrument    

of Thy peace;                     

Where hate rules, let me bring love,

Where malice, forgiveness,          

Where disputes, reconciliation,     

Where error, truth,                 

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
Where doubt, belief,                 
                                   
Where despair, hope,               
                                   

Make Me an Instrument of Thy Peace Cursive



Where darkness, Thy light,        

Where sorrow, joy!                 

O Master, let me strive more to    

comfort others than to            

be comforted,                      

To understand others than to     

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
be understood,                     
                                   
To love others, more than to      
                                   



be loved!                          

For he who gives, receives,         

He who forgets himself, finds,      

He who forgives, receives forgiveness,

And dying, we rise again         

to eternal life. Amen.              

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   



Isaiah 26:3 (NKJV)               

You will keep him in perfect peace,

Whose mind is stayed on You,     

Because he trusts in You.          

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   

Isaiah 26:3 Cursive



John 14:27 (KJV)                  

Peace I leave with you, my peace 

I give unto you: not as the      

world giveth, give I unto you.   

Let not your heart be troubled,    

neither let it be afraid.            

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   

John 14:27 Cursive



John 16:33 (KJV)                  

These things I have spoken unto 

you, that in me ye might        

have peace.                        

In the world ye shall have       

tribulation: but be of good cheer;  

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
I have overcome the world.       
                                   
                                   
                                   

John 16:33 Cursive



Now the God of hope fill you     

with all joy and peace            

in believing, that ye may abound

in hope, through the power of the 

Holy Ghost.                       

Romans 15:13 (KJV)              

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   

Romans 15:13 Cursive



Philippians 4:6-7 (NKJV)         

Be anxious for nothing, but in  

everything by prayer and         

supplication, with thanksgiving, 

let your requests be made known  

to God; and the peace of God,    

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
which surpasses all                
                                   
understanding, will guard your 
                                   

Philippians 4:6-7 Cursive



hearts and minds through        

Christ Jesus.                       

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   



Colossians 3:15 (KJV)             

And let the peace of God rule in  

your hearts,  to the which also ye 

are called in one body; and be ye 

thankful.                         

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   

Colossians 3:15 Cursive



On either side the river lie         

Long fields of barley and of rye,  

That clothe the wold and meet the 

sky;                               

And through the field the road   

runs by                           

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
To many-towered Camelot;       
                                   
And up and down the people go, 
                                   

The Lady of Shalott, Stanzas1&2, Cursive



Gazing where the lilies blow       

Round an island there below,     

The island of Shalott.            

Willows whiten, aspens quiver,    

Little breezes dusk and shiver      

Through the wave that runs for  

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
ever                               
                                   
By the island in the river        
                                   



Flowing down to Camelot.        

Four grey walls, and four grey 

towers                             

Overlook a space of flowers,       

And the silent isle imbowers       

The Lady of Shalott.              

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   



O Come, O Come, Emmanuel Cursive

O come, O come, Emmanuel,      

And ransom captive Israel,      

Until the Son of God appear.     

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel        

Shall come to thee, O Israel.      

O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free     

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
Thine own from                  
                                   
Satan's tyranny;                
                                   



From depths of hell               

Thy people save,                  

And give them victory            

o'er the grave.                     

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel        

Shall come to thee, O Israel.      

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
O come, Thou Dayspring,        
                                   
from on high,                    
                                   



And cheer us by                   

Thy drawing nigh;              

Disperse the gloomy               

clouds of night,                   

And death's dark shadows        

put to flight.                     

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel        
                                   
Shall come to thee, O Israel.      
                                   



O come, Thou Key of David, come

And open wide our               

heav'nly home;                   

Make safe the way                 

that leads on high,               

And close the path to misery.     

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel        
                                   
Shall come to thee, O Israel.      
                                   



O come, Adonai, Lord of might, 

Who to Thy tribes,                 

on Sinai's height,                

In ancient times                 

didst give the law                 

In cloud and majesty and awe.  

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel        
                                   
Shall come to thee, O Israel.      
                                   



O come, O Bright and            

Morning Star,                    

And bring us comfort from afar!

Dispel the shadows of the night   

And turn our darkness           

into light.                         

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel        
                                   
Shall come to thee, O Israel.      
                                   



O come,                           

O King of nations, bind          

In one the hearts                 

of all mankind;                  

Bid all our sad divisions cease,   

And be Yourself our King of Peace.

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel        
                                   
Shall come to thee, O Israel.      
                                   



Veni, veni Emmanuel!            

Captivum solve Israel!           

Qui gemit in exilio,               

Privatus Dei Filio.                

Gaude, gaude, Emmanuel         

nascetur pro te, Israel.            

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
Veni o Jesse virgula!               
                                   
Ex hostis tuos ungula,            
                                   

Veni, Veni, Emmanuel Cursive



De specu tuos tartari              

Educ, et antro barathri.           

Veni, veni o Oriens!               

Solare nos adveniens,             

Noctis depelle nebulas,              

Dirasque noctis tenebras.          

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
Veni clavis Davidica!             
                                   
Regna reclude coelica,              
                                   



Fac iter Tutum superum,         

Et claude vias Inferum.          

Veni, veni Adonai!               

Qui populo in Sinai             

Legem dedisti vertice,               

In maiestate gloriae.              

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   
                                   



1. To fear God and maintain    

His Church                        

2. To serve the liege lord           

in valour and faith              

3. To protect the weak             

and defenseless                     

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
4. To give succour to widows     
                                   
and orphans                     
                                   

Code of Chivalry Cursive



5. To refrain from the wanton  

giving of offense                   

6. To live by honour and         

for glory                          

7. To despise pecuniary reward    

and defenseless                     

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
8. To fight for the welfare of all  
                                   
10. To obey those placed           
                                   



in authority                      

10. To guard the honour         

of fellow knights                  

11. To eschew unfairness,          

meanness and deceit               

12. To keep faith                  

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
13. At all times to speak          
                                   
the truth                          
                                   



14. To persevere to the end         

in any enterprise begun           

15. To respect the honour         

of women                         

16. Never to refuse a challenge      

from an equal                    

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   

                                   
17. Never to turn the back         
                                   
upon a foe                        
                                   


