
Text:	Edmund	H	Sears,	1810-1876,	Introit,	Holy	Family	of	Jesus,	Mary	&	Joseph,	RM;	Psalm	67:	6,	7,	36,	Deus	in	loco	sancto	suo	GR,
adapted	Luke	Massery,	©	2020.	Tune:	CAROL	CMD	by	Richard	S.	Willis,	1819-1900

It	Came	Upon	the	Midnight	Clear
With	the	introit	for	the	Feast	of	the	Holy	Family	of	Jesus,	Mary,	and	Joseph
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