The Hymnal 1982 - #414 God, my King, thy might confessing
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6 All  thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee; thee shall all thy
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1 God, my King, thy might con - fess - ing, ev - er will I
2 Hon - or great our God be - fit - teth; who his ma - jes -
_3 They shall talk of all  thy glo - 1y, on thy might and
4 Nor shall fail from mem-Qry’s trea - sure works by love and
5 Full of kind - ness and com - pas - sion, slow to an - ger,
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saints a-dore King su - preme shall they con - fess thee,
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1 bless thy Name; day by day thy throne ad - dress - ing,
2 ty can reach? Age to age  his works trans - mit - teth,
8 great-ness dwell, speak  of thy dread acts  the sto - 1y,
4 mer - ¢y wrought, works of love sur - pass - ing mea - sure,
5 wvast 1in love, God is good to all cre - a - tiong
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and pro - claim thy sov - ereign power.
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1 sall will I thy praise pro - claim
2 age to age his power shall teach.
3 and thy deeds of won -  der tell.
4 works of mer - cy pass - ing thought
5 all his works his good - ness prove
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6 All thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee;
thee shall all thy saints adore:

King supreme shall they confess thee,

and proclaim thy sovereign power.

Words: Richard Mant (1776-1848); para. of Psalm 145:1-12. Music: Stuttgart, melody from Psalmodia Sacra, oder Anddchtige und Schéne Gesdnge, 1715;
adapt. and harm. William Henry Havergal (1793-1870), alt.; desc. John Wilson (b. 1905) Copyright © by permission of Oxford University Press.
All rights reserved. Used with permission.



The Hymnal 1982, Service Music - #2606 Canticle 18, A Song to the Lamb: Dignus es
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Splen - dor and hon - or and
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king - ly power are yours by right, O Lord our God,
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1. Splen - dor and hon - or and king - ly power are yours by right,
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_ O Lord our God, 2.For you cre - a - ted ev - ery-thing that
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is, and by your will they were cre - a - ted and have their be-ing. [Ant.]
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3. And yours by right, O Lamb that was slain, for with your
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blood you have re - deemed for God, 4. From ev - ery fam -ily, lan-guage,
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peo-ple, and na-tion, a  king-dom of priests to serve our God. [Ant.]
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5.And so, to him who sits up-on the throne, and to  Christ the Lamb, 6.Be
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wor -ship and praise, do -min-ionand splen-dor, for ev-er and for ev-er-more.

[Ant.]



The Hymnal 1982 - #662 Abide with me: fast falls the eventide
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1 A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide;
2 1 need thy pres - ence ev - ery pass - ing hour;
3 1 fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
4 Hold thou thy Cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes;
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the dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - Dbide:
what but thy grace can foil the tempt-er’s power?
ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - ness.
shine  through the gloom, and point me to  the skies;
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when o - ther help - ers fail and com-forts flee,
Who, like thy - self, my guide and stay can be?
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to - 1y?
heaven’s morn - ing breaks, and earth’s vain sha-dows flee;
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help of the help - less, O a - bide with me

Through cloud and sun - shine, Lord, a - bide with me

I tri - umph still, if thou a - bide with me

in life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me
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Words: Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847) Music: Eventide, William Henry Monk (1823-1889)



The Hymnal 1982 - #3706 Joytul, joyful, we adore thee
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1 Joy-ful, joy - ful, we a - dore thee, God of glo - ry, Lord of love;
2 Al thy works with  joy sur-round thee, earth and heaven re - flect thy rays,

3 Thou art giv - ing and for - giv - ing, ev - er bless - ing, ev - er blest,
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hearts un - fold like flowers be - fore thee, prais-ing thee, their sun a - bove.
stars and an-gels sing a-round thee, cen-ter of un - bro-ken praise.
well - spring of the joy of liv - ing, o - cean-depth of  hap-py rest!
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Melt the clouds of sin and sad-ness; drive the dark of doubt a - way;

Field and for - est, vale and moun-tain, bloom-ing mea-dow, flash - ing sea,
Thouour Fa - ther, Christour Bro-ther: all who live in love are thine;
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giv - er of im - mor-tal glad-ness, fill us with the light of day.
chant - ing bird and flow-ing foun-tain, call us to 7re - joice in thee.
teach  us how to love each o - ther, lift us to the joy di-vine.
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Words: Henry Van Dyke (1852-1933) Copyright © reprinted with the permission of Charles Scribner’s Sons. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music: Hymn to Joy, Ludwig van Beethoven (1770-1827); adapt. Edward Hodges (1796-1867), alt.



