GOD:

2 O Worship the King

All you have made will praise you, O LorD; your saints will extol you. Ps. 145:10

r il
e e e e e~ e s e R st e s
fEE=c=as = B A J.Hm_pﬁg_ﬁ'“ﬁ SEE===

(0] wor - ship the King all - glo-rious a - bove, O grate - ful -ly
(6] tell of his might, O sing of his grace, whose robe is the
The earth with its store of won-ders un - told, Al-might- y, your
Your boun-ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the
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sing his pow’r and his love; our shield and De - fend - er, the
light, whose can - o - py space. His char- iots of  wrath the deep
pow’r has found-ed of old; has ’stab - lished it fast by a
air; it shines in the  light; it streams from the  hills; it de-
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An - cient of Days, pa - vil-ioned in splen-dor and  gird-ed with praise.
thun - der- clouds form, and dark is his path on the wingsof the storm.
change-less de - cree, and round it has cast, like a man- tle, the  sea.
scends to the plain; and sweet - ly dis - tils in the dew and the rain.

5. Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
in you do we trust, nor find you to fail;
your mercies how tender, how firm to the end,
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!
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6. O measureless Might! Ineffable Love!
While angels delight to hymn you above,
the humbler creation, though feeble their lays,
with true adoration shall lisp to your praise.

Based on Psalm 104 LYONS 10.10.11.11.

Robert Grant, 1833 Johann Michael Haydn, 1737-1806
Mod. Arr. in William Gardiner's Sacred Melodies. 1815



THE WAY OF SALVATION:

486 God, Be Merciful to Me

Have mercy on me, O God, according to your unfailing love. Ps. 51:1
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1. God, be mer-ci - ful to me, on thy grace 1 rest my plea;
2. My trans- gres- sions I con-fess, grief and guilt my  soul op - press;
3.1 am e - vil, born in sin; thou de - sir - est truth with- in.
4. Bro - ken, hum - bled to the dust thy wrath and _]udg ment just,
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plen - teous in com - pas - sion thou, blot out my trans - gres - sions now;

I have sinned a - gainst thy grace and pro- voked thee to thy face;
Thou a- lone my Sav - ior art, teach thy wis-dom to my heart;
let my con-trite heart re- joice and in glad- ness  hear thy voice;
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wash me, make me pure with - in, cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin.

I con- fess thy judg- ment just, speech-less, I thy mer - cy trust.

make me pure, thy grace be-stow, wash me whit - er than the snow.

from my sins O hide thy face, blot them out in bound-less grace.

qrrF:ﬂ:ﬁ:’—‘_Tﬁ T f =g
O s | . 1 | | | |
7 720 W | | | - } Il |

L

5. Gracious God, my heart renew, 6. Sinners then shall learn from me
make my spirit right and true; and return, O God, to thee;
cast me not away from thee, Savior, all my guilt remove,
let thy Spirit dwell in me; and my tongue shall sing thy love;
thy salvation’s joy impart, touch my silent lips, O Lord,
steadfast make my willing heart. and my mouth shall praise accord.
From Psalm 51:1-15 REDHEAD 76 7.7.7.7.7.7

The Psalter, 1912 Richard Redhead, 1852



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE:

598 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah

He will be our guide even to the end. Ps. 48:14
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I. Guide me, thou great Je - ho - vah, pil- grim through this
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2.0 - pen now the crys - tal  foun -tain, whence the heal - ing
3. When I tread  the verge of Jor- dan, bid my anx - ious
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bar - ren land; I am weak, but thou art might-y; hold me with thy

stream doth flow; let the fire and cloud-y  pil- lar lead me all my
fears  sub - side; Death of death, and hell’s De- struc- tion, land me safe on
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pow’r - ful hand; Bread of  heav - en, Bread of heav - en,

jour - ney through; strong De - liv - ‘’rer, strong De - liv - ’rer,

Ca - naan’s side; songs of  prais - es, songs  of prais - es
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feed me till I want no more, feed me till I want no more.
be thou still my strength and shield, be thou still my strength and shield.
I will ev - er give to thee, I will ev-er give to thee.
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Wiliam Williams, 1745 CWM RHONDDA 8.7.8.7.8.7.rep.
St 1w by Peter Williams, 1771 John Hughes, 1907
St 2-3 . by William Williams, 1772



THE CHRISTIAN IE:

668 Who Trusts in God, a Strong Abode
He is my stronghold. my refuge and my savior: 2 Sam. 22:3
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1. Who trusts in God, a strong a-bode in heav'nand earth pos - sess-es;
2. Though Sa- tan’s wrathbe - set our path,and world -y scom as - sail us,
3 all the stife of mor- tal life our feet shall stand se - cure- ly:
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who looks in love to Christ a-bove, no fear his heart op - press-es.
while you are near we will not fear, your strength shall nev - er fail us:
temp - ta - tion’s hour shall lose its pow'r, for you shall guard us  sure-ly.
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In you a- lone, dear Lord, we own sweet hope and con- so - la- tion:
your rod and staff shall keep us safe, and guide our steps for - cv-er
O God, re-new, with heav'n-ly dew, our 'y, soul, and spir-it,
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our shield from foes, our balm for woes, our great and sure sal - va-tion.
nor shades of death, nor hellbe- neath. our souls from you shall sev-cr
un - Gl we stand at  your right hand, through Je - sus' sav - ing mer-
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161

JESUS CHRIST: THE ONLY MEDIATOR AND REDEEMER

O Christ, Our Hope, Our Heart’s Desire

The rising sun will come to us from heaven. Luke 1:78
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1. O Christ, our hope, our heart’s de -sire, re - demp-tion’son - ly spring!
2. How vast the mer - cy and the love which laid our sins on thee,
3. But now the bands of death are burst, the ran - som has been paid;
4. O Christ, be  thou our last - ing joy, our ev - er - great re - ward!
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Cre - a - tor of the world art thou, its Sav - ior and its King.
and led thee to a cru - el death, to set thy peo - ple free.
and thou art on thy Fa - ther’s throne, in glo - rious robes ar-rayed.
Our on -ly glo - ry may it be to glo - ry in the Lord.
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~=%n hymn, 7th or 8th cent.
~=~n Chandler, 1837

BRADFORD C.M.
George Frederick Handel, 1741; arr.
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