Holy God, We Praise Your Name

HOLY TRINITY
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1 Ho - ly God, we praise your name; Lord of all, we
2 Hark! The glad ce - les - tial hymn an - gel choirs a -
3 Lo, the ap - os - tol - ic ftrain join your sa - cred
4 Ho - ly Fa - ther, ho - 1ly Son, Ho - ly Spir - it,
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bow  be - fore you. All  on earth your scep - ter claim,
bove are rais - ing; cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim,
name to  hal - low; proph -ets  swell the glad re - frain,
three we name you, though in es - sence on - ly one;
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all in heav’n a - bove a - dore you. In - i - nite your
in un - ceas - ing cho - rus prais-ing, fill the heav'ns with
and the  white-robed mar - tyrs fol - low; and from mormm to
un - di - vid - ed God we claim you and, a - dor - ing,
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vast do - main, ev - er - last - ing is your reign.
sweet ac - cord: “Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord!?”
set of sun through the church the song  goes  on.
bend the knee while  we own the mys - ter - Y.
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Text: source unknown; tr. Clarence A. Walworth, 1820-1900 GROSSER GOTT

Music: Katholisches Gesangbuch, Vienna, 1774
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HOPE, ASSURANCE
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How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds
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1 How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds in
2 It makes  the wound - ed spir - it whole  and
3 Dear name! The rock on which I build, my
4 By thee my prayers ac - cep - tance  gain al -
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a be - liev - er’s ear! It soothes our SOr - TOWS,
calms the heart’s un - rest; tis man - na to the
shield and hid - ing place; my nev - er - fail - ing
though with  sin de - filed. The dev - il charg - es
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heals our wounds, and drives a - way all fear.
hun - gry soul and to the wea - 1y, rest.
trea - sury, filled with bound - less stores  of grace.
me in vain, and I am owned a child.
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5 O Jesus, shepherd, guardian, friend,
my prophet, priest, and king,
my Lord, my life, my way, my end,

accept the praise I bring,

6 How weak the effort of my heart,
how cold my warmest thought;
but when I see thee as thou art,
I’11 praise thee as I ought.

7 Till then I would thy love proclaim
with every fleeting breath;

and may the music of thy name
refresh my soul in death!

Text:John Newton, 1725-1807, alt.
Music: Alexander R. Reinagle, 1799-1877
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COMMUNITY IN CHRIST
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The Church’s One Foundation
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The church’s
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1 one foun - da - tion
2 E - lect from ev-'ry
3 Though with a scorn-ful
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is Je - sus Christ, her Lord;

na - tion, yet one o’er all the earth,
won - der this world sees her op-pressed,
Through toil and trib - u - la - tion and tu - mult of her war,

she waits the
and mys - tic

Yet she on earth has u - nion with God, the Three in One,
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she is his new cre - a - tion by wa - ter and the word.
her char-ter of sal - va - tion one Lord, one faith, one birth:
by schisms..prent a - sund - er, by her - e - sies dis-tressed,

con - sum - ma - tion of peace for - ev - er - more;
sweet com - mu - nion with those whose rest is won.
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From heav’n he
one ho - ly

till  with the
Oh, bless - ed

yet saints their watch are

came and sought her

name she Dbless - es,
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to be his ho - ly bride;
par - takes one ho - ly  food,

keep - ing; their cry goes up: “How long?”

vi - sion glo - rious her long-ing eyes are Dblest,
heav’n-ly cho - rus! Lord, save us by your grace,
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with his own
and to one
and soon the
and the great
that we, like

&

3

blood he bought her,
hope she press - es
night of weep - ing

church vic - to - rious

saints be - fore
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us,
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and for her life he died.
with ev-’ry grace en - dued.
shall be the morn of song.
shall be the church at rest.
may see you face to face.
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Text: Samuel J. Stone, 1839~1900
Music: Samuel S. Wesley, 1810-1876
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