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507 Holy, Holy, Holy
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1 Ho-1ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al - might - y!
2 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! All the saints a - dore  Thee,
3 Ho-1ly, ho-1ly, ho - Ily! Though the dark-ness hide  Thee,
4 Ho-1ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al - might - y!
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall risc to Thee;
Cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a-round the glass-y sea;
Though the eye of sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see,
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea.
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Ho - ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly, mer - ci - ful and might - y!
Cher - u - bim and ser - a-phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee,
On - ly Thou art ho - ly; there 1s none be - side Thee,
Ho - ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly, mer - ci - ful and might - y!
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God in three  per - sons, bless -ed Trin - i - ty!
Which wert and art and ev - er - more shalt be.
Per - fect in  pow'r, in love, and pu - 1 - ty.
God in three per - sons, bless -ed Trin - 1 - ty!




941 We Praise You and Acknowledge You, O God
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I We praise You and ac-knowl-edge You, O God, to be the Lord,
2 The band of the a - pos - tles in glo - ry sing Your praise;
3 You, Christ, are King of glo - ry, the ev - er-last-ing Son,
4 You sit in splen-did glo - ry, en-throned at God’s right hand,
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The Fa-ther ev - er-last - ing, by all the carth a - dored.
The fel - low - ship of proph-ets their death-less voic - es raise.
Yet You, with bound-less love, sought to res - cue ev - ry - one:
Up - hold -ing earth and heav - en by forc-es You com-mand.
£ |
%ﬂbp | i I Vs
D e e e B S e e
To You all an-gel pow -ers cry a-loud, the heav-ens sing,
The mar - tyrs of Your king-dom, a great and no - ble throng,
You laid a - side Your glo - ry, were born of vir-gin’s womb,
We know that You will come as our Judge that fi - nal day,
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The cher - u-bim and ser - a-phim their prais - es to You bring:
Sing with the ho - ly Church through-out all the world this song:
Were cru - ci-fied for us and were placed in - to a tomb:
So  help Your ser-vants You have re-deemed by blood, we pray;
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“0 ho - ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly Lord God of Sab-a - oth;
“O all - ma - jes-tic Fa - ther, Your true and on -1y Son,
Then by Your res-ur - rec - tion You won for us re-prieve—
May we with saints be num-bered where prais-es nev-er end,
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Your maj -es - ty and glo-ry fill the heav-ens and the earth!”
And Ho - ly Spir-it, Com-fort-er— for - ev - er Three in One!”
You o -pened heav-en’s king - dom to all who would be - lieve.
In glo - 1y ev - er-last - ing. A-men, O Lord, a - men!
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549 All Hail the Power of

Jesus' Name
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1 All hail the pow’r of Je - sus’ name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall;
2 Crown Him, ye mar-tyrs of our God, Who from His al - tar call;
3 Ye seed of Is-rael’s cho-sen race, Ye ran - somed from the fall,
4 Hail Him, ye heirs of Da-vid’s line, Whom Da - vid Lord did call,
5 Sin - ners, whose love can ne’er for - get The worm-wood and the gall,
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem And crown Him Lord of  all.
Ex - tol the stem of Jes-se’s rod And crown Him Lord of  all.
Hail Him who saves you by His grace And crown Him Lord of  all.
The God 1in - car-nate, man di - vine, And crown Him Lord of  all.
Go, spread your tro-phies at His feet And crown Him Lord of  all
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem And crown Him Lord of all
Ex - tol the stem of Jes-se’s rod And crown Him Lord  of all
Hail Him who saves you by His grace And crown Him Lord  of all.
The God 1n - car-nate, man di - vine, And crown Him Lord of all.
Go, spread your tro-phies at His feet And crown Him Lord  of all.

6 Let ev'ry kindred, ev’ry tribe,
On this terrestrial ball
To Him all majesty ascribe
And crown Him Lord of all.
[To Him all majesty ascribe
And crown Him Lord of all.]

7 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall!
We'll join the everlasting song
And crown Him Lord of all.
[We'll join the everlasting song
And crown Him Lord of all.]




God of QOur Fathers
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1 God of our fa -  thers, whose al - might - y  hand
2 Your love di - vine has led us in the past;
3 From war’s a - larms, from dead - ly pes - ti - lence
4 Re - fresh your peo - ple on their toil - some way;
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Leads forth in beau ty all the star - ry  band
In this free land by you our lot s cast;
Make your strong arm our ev - er sure de - fense.
Lead us  from night to nev - er - end - ing day;
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of shin - ing worlds in splen - dor through the skies:
Oh, be our rul - er, guard - ian, guide, and  stay;
Your true re - li gion in our hearts in - crease;
Fill all our lives with heav’n- born love and  grace
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Our  grate - ful songs be - fore your throne a rise.
Your Word our law, your paths our cho - sen way.
Your boun -teous good ness nour - ish us in°  peace.
Un - til at last \[;ve meet be - fore your  face.
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717 Eternal Father, Strong to Save
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I E - ter - nal Fa-ther, strong to save, Whose arm hath bound the
2 (3 Christ. the Lord of hill and pnlain. ’er which our traf - fic
30 Spir - i, whom the Fa - ther sent To spread a - broad the
4 Trin - 1 - ty of love and pow’r, Our peo - ple shield in
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rest - less wave, Who bidd’st  the might - y o - cean deep lis
runs a - main By moun - tain pass or val ley low; Wher-
fir - ma-ment; O Wind of heav - en, by Thy might Save
dan-ger’s hour; From rock and tem - pest, fire and foe, Pro -
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own ap - point-ed lim - its keep: O hear us when we
ev - er, Lord, Thy peo - ple go, Pro - tect them by Thy
all who dare the ea - gle’s flight, And keep them by Thy
tect them where-so - e¢’er they go; Thus ev er - more shall
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cry to Thee For those in per - il on the sea.
guard - ing hand From ev - ’'ry per - |l on  the land.
watch - ful care From ev - ’ry per - il in  the air.
rise to Thee Glad praise from air and land and sea.



966 Before You, Lord, We Bow
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1 Be - fore You, Lord, we bow, Our God who reigns a - bove
2 The na-tion You have blest May well Your love de - clare,
3 Ma ev - ‘ry moun-tain height, Each vale and for - est green,
4 Earth, hear your Mak -er’s voice; Your great Re - deem - er own;
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And rules the world be - low, Bound-less in pow’r and love. Our thanks
From foes and fears at rest, Pro - tect-ed by Your care. For this
Shine in Your Word’s pure light, And  its richfruits be seen! May ev -
Be - lieve, o - bey, re - joice, And wor-ship Him a - lone. Cast down
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we  bring In joy and praise, Our hearts we raise To You, our King!
bright day, For this fair land— Gifts of Your hand—Our thanks we pay.
ry tongue Be tuned to praise And join to raise A  grate - ful song.
your pride, Your sin de - plore, And bow be - fore The Cru - ci - fied.

5 And when in pow’r He comes,

Oh, may our native land
From all its rending tombs

Send forth a glorious band,
A countless throng,

With joy to sing

To heav'n’s high King
Salvation’s song!



965 God Bless Our Native Land
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1 God bless our na - tive land; Firm may she ev - er stand
2 So shall our prayers a-rise To God a - bove the skies;
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Through storm and night. When the wild tem-pests rave, Rul - er of

On Him we wait. Thou who art ev - er nigh, Guard-ing with
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wind and wave, Do Thou our coun - try save By Thy great might.
watch-ful eye, To Thee a - loud we cry: God save the state!
805 Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow
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Praise God, from whom all bless - ings  flow; Praise Him, all
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crea-tures here be - low; Praise Him a-bove, ye heav’n - ly
pt |
S !
host: Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. A - men.




