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For All the Saints
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1 For all the saints who from their la - bors rest, who
2 Thou wast their rock, their  for - tress, and their might; thou,
Stanzas 3-5 on facing page.
6 But then there breaks a yet more glo - rious day: the
7 From earth’s wide bounds, from o - cean’s far - thest coast, through
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thee by faith be - fore the world con - fessed, thy
Lord, their cap - tain in  the well-fought fight; C
saints tri - um - phant rise  in bright ar - ray, the
gates of pearl  streams in  the count-less host,
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name, O Je - sus, be for - ev - er blest.
thou, in the dark - ness drear, their one true light.
King of glo - ry pass - es on his way.
sing - ing to Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost:
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Al - le - ln - ia! Al - le - lu - ia!

Tex: WillHam W How, 1823-1&47
Music: Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958

Music ¢ Oxford Universay Press

SINE NOMINE

10 10 10 and alletwas




FESTIVALS
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3 Oh, blest com - mu - nion, fel - low - ship di - vine,
4 And when the  strife is fierce, the war - fare long,
5 The gold - en eve - ning bright-ens in the west;
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we fec - bly strug - gle, they in glo - ry shine;  yet
steals on the ear the dis - tant  tri - umph song, and
soon, soon to faith - ful ser - vants com - eth rest;
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all are one in thee, for all are thine,
hearts  are brave a - gain and arms are strong.
sweet is the calm of par - a - dise the blest.
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Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ial
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HOLY COMMUNION
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The King of Love My Shepherd Is
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1 The King of love my shep - herd is, whose good - ness
2 Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter flow, my ran- somed
3 Per - verse and fool - ish oft I strayed, but yet in
4 In death’s dark wvale 1 fear no ill, with  thee, dear
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fail - eth nev - er; I noth - ing  lack if
soul he lead - eth and, where  the ver - dant
love he sought me, and on his  shoul - der
Lord, be - side me, thy rod and  staff my
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I am his and  he is mine for - ev - er.
pas - tures grow, with food ce - les - tial feed -  eth
gent - ly laid, and home, re - joic - ing, brought me.
com - fort still; thy cross be - fore to  guide me.
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5 Thou spreadst a table in my sight;
thine unction grace bestoweth;
and, oh, what transport of delight
from thy pure chalice floweth!

Text: Henry W Baker, 1821-1877
Music: Irish tune
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And so, through all the length of days,
thy goodness faileth never.

Good Shepherd, may [ sing thy praise
within thy house forever.
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How Great Thou Art
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1 O Lord my God, when I in awe-some won - der con- sid - er
2 When through the woods and for - est glades I ~ wan - der, I hear the
3 But when 1 think that God, his Son not spar - ing, sent him to
4 When Christ shall come, with shout of ac - cla - ma - tion, and take me
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all  the works thy hand hath made, I see the stars, [ hear the might-y
birds sing sweet-ly in the (rees; when I look down from loft - y moun-tain
die, 1 scarce can take it in, that on the cross my bur-den glad - ly

home,what joy shall fill my
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heart! Then I shall bow

in hum-ble ad - o-
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thun - der, thy pow’r through-out the u - ni- verse dis-played;
gran - deur and hear the brook and feel the gen - tle breeze;
bear - ing he bled and died to take a - way my sin;
ra - tion and there pro - claim, “My God, how great thou art!”
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Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to thee, how great thou
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Text: Carl G. Boberg, 1859-1940:tr. and adapt. Stuart K. Hine, 1899-1989

Music: Swedish folk tune:adupt, Stuart K. Hine

Text and nisic £ 1953, ren. 1981 S.K. Hine, assigned 1o Manna Musie, Ine.
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PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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art! How great thou art! Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to
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thee, how great thou art! How great thou art!
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Lord, I Lift Your Name on High 857
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Lord, I lift your name on high; Lord, I love to sing your prais-es.
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I’m so glad you’re in my life, I’'m so glad you came to save us.
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You came from heav-en to earth to show the way, from the earth
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to the cross, my debt  to pay, from the cross to the grave,
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from the grave to the sky; Lord, I lift your name on high.
Text: Rick Founds, b. 1954 LORD, | LIFT YOUR NAME

Music: Rick Founds

Text and masic £ 1989 Maranatha Praise, Inc., adivn, Music Services
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