
Sing Praise to God Who Reigns Above, 56 
 

1. Sing praise to God who reigns above, the God of all creation, 
The God of power, the God of love, the God of our salvation. 

My soul with comfort rich he fills, and every grief he gently stills: 
To God all praise and glory! 

 
2. What God’s almighty power has made, in mercy he is keeping; 

By morning glow or evening shade his eye is never sleeping. 
And where he rules in kingly might, there all is just and all is right: 

To God all praise and glory! 
 

3. We sought the Lord in our distress; O God, in mercy hear us. 
Our Savior saw our helplessness and came with peace to cheer us. 

For this we thank and praise the Lord, who is by one and all adorned: 
To God all praise and glory! 

 
4. Let all who name Christ’s holy name give God the praise and glory. 

Let all who know his power proclaim aloud the wondrous story. 
Cast every idol from its throne: the Lord is God, and he alone; 

To God all praise and glory! 
 
 

I Love You, Lord, 85 
 

I love you, Lord, and I lift my voice 
To worship you, O my soul, rejoice! 
Take joy, my King, in what you hear: 

May it be a sweet, sweet sound in your ear. 
 
 

You Are My All in All, 427 
 

1. You are my strength when I am weak, 
You are the Treasure that I seek, 

You are my All in All. 
 

2. Seeking you as a precious jewel, 
Lord, to give up I’d be a fool, 

You are my All in All! 
 

(Refrain) 
 

Jesus, Lamb of God, 
Worthy is your name. 

 
Jesus, Lamb of God, 

Worthy is your name. 
 



 
We Cannot Measure How You Heal, 628 

 
1. We cannot measure how you heal or answer every sufferer’s prayer, 

Yet we believe your grace responds where faith and doubt unite to care. 
Your hands, though bloodied on the cross, survive to hold and heal and warn, 

To carry all through death to life and cradle children yet unborn. 
 

2. The pain that will not go away, the guilt that clings from things long past, 
The fear of what the future holds, are present as if meant to last. 

But present too is love which tends the hurt we never hoped to find, 
The private agonies inside, the memories that haunt the mind. 

 
3. So some have come who need your help and some have come to make amends, 
As hands which shaped and saved the world are present in the touch of friends. 

Lord, let your Spirit meet us here to mend the body, mind, and soul, 
To disentangle peace from pain, and make your broken people whole. 

 
 

Go, My Children, with My Blessing, 719 
 

1. Go, my children, with my blessing, never alone. 
Waking, sleeping, I am with you; you are my own. 

In my love’s baptismal river I have made you mine for ever. 
Go, my children, with my blessing - you are my own. 

 
2. Go, my children, sins forgiven, at peace and pure. 

Here you learned how much I love you, what I can cure. 
Here you heard my dear Son’s story; here you touched him, saw his glory. 

Go, my children, sins forgiven, at peace and pure. 
 

3. Go, my children, fed and nourished, closer to me; 
Grow in love and love by serving, joyful and free. 

Here my Spirit’s power filled you; here his tender comfort stilled you. 
Go, my children, fed and nourished, joyful and free. 

 
4. I, the Lord, will bless and keep you and give you peace; 

I, the Lord, will smile upon you and give you peace: 
I, the Lord, will be your Father, Savior, Comforter, and Brother. 

Go, my children, I will keep you and give you peace. 
 


