PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

858 Praise to the

Lord, the Almighty

Text: Joachim Neander, 1650-1680; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878, alt.

Music: Ernewerten Gesangbuch, Part 11, Stralsund, 1665
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1 Praise to the Lord, the Al - might-y, the King of cre - - non'
2 Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things is won-drous-ly relgn - ing
3 Praise to the Lord, who will pros-per your work and de - fend you;
4 Praise to the Lord! Oh, let all that is in me a - dore him!
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O my soul, praise him, for he is your health and sal - va -  tion!
and, as on wings of an ea - gle, up - lift - ing,sus-tain - ing.
sure-ly his good-ness and mer - cy shall dai - ly at-tend you.
All that has life and breath,come now with prais - es be - fore him!
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Let all who hear now to his tem - ple draw near,
Have you not seen all that is need - ful has been
Pon - der a - new what the Al- might - y can do
Let the a - men sound from his peo - ple a - gain.
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join - ing in glad ad - o - ra - tion!
sent by his gra - cious or - dain - ing?
if with  his  love he be - friend you.
Glad - ly for - ev - er a - dore him!
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WORD OF GOD

ety srte %
e =T ¢ ¢ 1 °F T &
Al-le - lu-ia! Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le - lu - ia  with - out end!
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5 Give us lips to sing thy glory, 6 God the Father, light-creator,
tongues thy mercy to proclaim, to thee laud and honor be.
throats that shout the hope that fills us, To thee, Light of Light begotten,
mouths to speak thy holy name. praise be sung eternally.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Holy Spirit, light-revealer,
May the light which thou dost send glory, glory be to thee.
fill our songs with alleluias, Mortals, angels, now and ever
alleluias without end! praise the holy Trinity!

Lord, Let My Heart Be Good Soil 512
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, o-pen to the seed of your word.
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, where love can grow and peace is un-der-stood.
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hen my heart is hard, break the stone a - way. When my heart is cold,
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warm it with the day. = When my heart is lost, lead me on your way.
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Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart be good soil.

Text: Handt Hanson, b. 1950 GOOD SOIL
Music: Handt Hanson PM
Text and music © 1985 Prince of Peace Publishing, Changing Church, Inc.



