October 4, 2026

Hymn 400 A/ creatures of our God and King Lasst uns erfreuen
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1 All crea-tures of our God and King, lift up vour voic - es, let us
#*2 Greal rush - ing winds and breez-es sofl, you clouds that ride the heavens a -
#3  Swift flow - ing  wa - ter, pure and clear, make mu - sic for your Lord to
4 Dear mo - ther earth, you day by day wun - fold your bless-ings on our
5 All you with mer - cy in your heart, for - giv - ing o - thers, take your
* And ev - en vyou, most gen - tle death, wait - ing to hush our fi - nal
7 Let all things their cre - a - tor bless, and wor -ship him in  hum - ble-
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1 sing: Al-le - Iu - ia, al -le - lu - ial Bright burn - ing
2 loft, O praise him, Al -le - lu - ial Fair ris - ing
3  hear, Al-le - lu - ia, al - le - In - ia! Fire, S0 in -
4 way, O praise him, Al -le - lu - ial All flowers and
5 part, Oo__ sing now: Al-le - lu - ial All you that
6 breath, O___ praise him, Al-le - Iu - 1al You lead back
7 ness, O praise him, Al -le - lu - ia! Praise God the
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1 sun with gold-en beams, pale sil - ver moon that gen - iy gleams,
2 morn, with praise re - joice, stars night - ly shin-ing, find a voice,
3 tense and fierce-ly  bright, you give to us bothwarmth and light,
4 fruits that in you grow, let them his glo - ry al - so show:
53 pain and sor-row bear, praise God, and cast on him your care:
6 home the child of God, for Christ our Lord that way has trod:
7  Fa - ther, praise the Son, and praise the Spi - rit, Three in One:
Refrain
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O praise him, O praise him, Al -le - lu - ia,
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al - le - Iu - ia, al - le - lu - ia!

The refrain may be sung antiphonally, by phrase; all join in the final Allelvia.

Words: St. Francis of Assisi (1182-1226); tr. William H. Draper (1855-1933), alt. Music: Lasst uns erfreuwen, melody from
Auserlesene Catholische Geistiche Kirchengeseng, 123, adapt. and harm. Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958). By permission
of Oxford University Press.






Hymn 707 Take my life and let it be

Hollingside
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1 Take my life, and let it be con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to thee;
2 Take my voice, and let  me sing al - ways, on - ly, for my King;
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take my mo-ments and my days, let them flow in cease - less praise.
take my in - tel - lect, and use ev - ery power as thou shalt choose.
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Take my hands, and let them move at the im-pulse of thy love;
Take my will, and make it thine; it shall be no long - er mine.
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take my heart, it is  thine own; it shall be thy roy - al throne.
Take my - self, and I will be ev - er, on -ly, all for thee.
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Words: Frances Ridley Havergal (1836-1879), alt. Music: Hollingside, John Bacchus Dykes (1823-1876).



Hymn 405 A/l things brights and beautiful Royal Oak
Descant .
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All things bright and beau - ti - ful, crea-tures great and small,
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All things bright and beau - ti - ful, all  crea-tures great and small,
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all things wise and won - der - ful, God made them all.
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all things wise and won - der - ful, the Lord God made them all.
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1 Each lit - tle flower that o - pens,each lit - tle bird that sings,
2 The pur - ple - head - ed moun-tain, the riv - er run - ning by,
3 The cold wind in the win - ter, the pleas - ant sum - mer  sun,
4 He gave us eyes to see them, and lips that we might tell
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he made their glow-ing col - ors, he made their ti - ny wings.
the sun - set, and the morn - ing that bright-ens up the sky,
the ripe fruits in the gar - den, he made them ev - ery one.
how great is God Al - might - y, who has made all things well.

Words: Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895). Music: Royval Qak, melody from The Dancing Master, 1686; adapt. and harm.
Martin Fallas Shaw (1875-1958), desc. Richard Proulx (b. 1937). Used by arrangement with G. Schirmer, Inc. Descant,
Copyright © 1979, G.L.A. Publications, Inc.



