O God Beyond All Praising, 64

1. O God beyond all praising, we worship you today
And sing the love amazing that songs cannot repay;
For we can only wonder at every gift you send,

At blessings without number and mercies without end;
We lift our hearts before you and wait upon your Word,
We honor and adore you, our great and mighty Lord.

2. Then hear, O gracious Savior, accept the love we bring,
That we who know your favor may serve you as our King;
And whether our tomorrows be filled with good or ill,
We'll triumph through our sorrows and mercies without end;
To marvel at your beauty and glory in your ways,
and make a joyful duty our sacrifice of praise.

Be Not Afraid, 430

1. You shall cross the barren desert,
But you shall not die of thirst.

You shall wander far in safety
Though you do not know the way.
You shall speak your words in foreign lands
And all will understand.

You shall see the face of God and live.

Be not afraid.
I go before you always.
Come, follow me, and I will give you rest.

2. If you pass through raging waters in the sea,
You shall not drown.
If you walk amid the burning flames,
You shall not be harmed.
If you stand before the pow'r of hell
And death is at your side,
Know that I am with you through it all.

Be not afraid.
I go before you always.
Come, follow me, and I will give you rest.



3. Blessed are your poor,

For the kingdom shall be theirs.
Blest are you that weep and mourn,
For one day you shall laugh.

And if wicked tongues insult and hate you
All because of me,

Blessed, blessed are you!

Be not afraid.
[ go before you always.
Come, follow me, and I will give you rest.

O Christ the Same, 433

1. O Christ the same, through all our story’s pages,
Our loves and hopes, our failures and our fears;
Eternal Lord, the King of all the ages,
Unchanging still amid the passing years:

O living Word, the source of all creation,
Who spread the skies, and set the stars ablaze,
O Christ the same, who wrought our whole salvation,
We bring our thanks for all our yesterdays.

2. O Christ the same, the friend of sinners, sharing
Our inmost thoughts, the secrets none can hide,
Still as of old upon your body bearing
The marks of love, in triumph glorified:

O Son of Man, who stooped for us from heaven,
O Prince of life, in all your saving power,
O Christ the same, to whom our hearts are given,
We bring our thanks for this the present hour.

3. O Christ the same, secure within whose keeping
Our lives and loves, our days and years remain,
Our work and rest, our waking and our sleeping,
Our calm and storm, our pleasure and our pain:

O Lord of love, for all our joys and sorrows,
For all our hopes, when earth shall fade and flee,
O Christ the same, beyond our brief tomorrows,

We bring our thanks for all that is to be.



