Thee We Adore, Eternal Lord!

I heard every creature ... singing: “To him who sits on the throne and ro the Lamb
be praise and honor and glory and power, for ever and ever!” Rev, 5:13
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f. Thee we a - dore, e - ter - nal Lord! We praise thy name with
2. To thee a - loud all an - gels c¢ry, the heav'ns and all the
3. A - pos- tles join  the glo- rious throng, and proph - ets swell th’im -
4. From day to day, O Lord, do we ex - alt and high - 1y
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one ac - cord. Thy saints, who here thy good-ness see, through all  the
pow’rs on  high: thee, ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - 1y King, Lord God of
mor - tal song; thy mar- tyrs® no - ble ar - my raise e - ter - nal
hon - or thee! Thy name we  wor - ship and a - dore, world with - out
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Maravian Collaction, 1724
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world do wor - ship thee, through all the world do wor - ship thee.
Hosts, they ev -~ ‘er sing, Lord God of Hosts, they ev - er sing.
-an - thems to thy praise, e - ter - nal an - thems to thy praise.
end, for - ev - er - more, world with - out end, for - ev - er- more.
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PARK STREET L.M.rep.
Frederick M. A. Venua, ca. 1810: arr.



Psalm 32
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1.'What bles - sed-ness for him whose guilt Has all for - giv - en been!
2.*When 1 kept si-lent, my bones aged; My groan-ing filled each day.
3. Then You did all my sin for - give And take my guilt a - way
4.%In - struc-tiopn I will give to you And teach you as you go.
5,.%The wick-ed ma-ny pangs en - dure, But stead-fast cov'-nant love
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When his trans - gres-sions par-doned are, And cov-ered is his sin.
Your hand op-pressed me day and night; My mois-ture dried a - way.
For this when You are near at hand Let all the god-ly pray
My watch-ful eye will guide your steps; My coun-sel you will know.
En - cir - cles ev' - ry man whose trust Is in the Loro a - bove.
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O blessed the man 'gainst whom the Loro Counts no i - qui - ty
Then 1 to  You ad - mit - ted sin, Hid not my guil - ti ~ ness;
The ris -ing floods will harm him not. You are my  hi - ding place.

Be not like sense-less horse or mule Which if you would sub - due
Be glad and shout, you right-eous ones, And in the Loro re - joice!

And in whose spi - tit there is not De - ceit or trea-che - ry
i said, "1 will be - fore the Lorp Trans-gres-sions now con fess."
And You will com-fort me with songs Of wvic - to - ry and grace.
You must with bit and bri - dle hold Te bring him close to vyou,
And all whose hearts are just and true Sing out with joy - ful voice
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Trinity Psalter, 1994
John B. Dykes, 1868



535

O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus!

Having loved his own who were in the world, he now showed them the full extent
of his love. John 13:1
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IO the deep, deep love of Je - sus! Vast, un - mea- sured,
2. O the deep, deep love of Je - sus! Spread his praise from
3. 0O the deep, deep love of Fe - sus! Love of ev - 'ry
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bound - less, free; roll - ing as a might - y 0 - cean
shore to shore; how he lov - eth, ev - er lov - eth,
love the best: ’tis an 0 - cean vast of bless - ing,
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in its. full-ness o - ver me. Un-der- neath me, all a - round me,
chang- eth nev - er, nev - er-more, how he waltch-es o’er his loved ones,
'tis a ha - ven sweet of rest O the deep, deep love of Je - sus!
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is the cur - rent of thy love; lead - ing on - ward,
died to call them all his own; how for them he
'Tis a heav’'n of heav'ns to me; and it lifts me
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lead - ing home - ward, to thy glo - rious rest a - bove.
in - tet - ced - eth, watch - eth o’er them from the throne.
up to glo. - 71V, for it lifts me up to thee,
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Samuel Trevor Francis, 183419256

EBENEZER {or TON-Y-BOTEL) 8.7.8.7.D.
Thoemas John Wiliams, 1880



Psalm 108:1-6
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1. '‘My heart is fixed, O God; I sing; my Psalms I'll raise.
2.7 will give thanks to Thee A - mong the peo- ples, Lorp,
3.*A - bove the hea-vens high Thy love and mer -cy rise;
4.°Be Thou ex - alt - ed far A - bove the heavns, O God;
5.%That Thy be - lov -ed ones De - li - wver - ance may see,
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*My soul shall sing; a-wake, O harp! At dawnIll wake to praise.
A-mong the na-tions of the world To Thee I'll Psalms ac- cord.
Thy faith-ful - ness ex-tend - eth far; It reach - es to the skies.
And let Thy glo-ry be ad-vanced Q'er all the earth a-broad.
O save us by Thy strong right hand; In mer - cy an-swer me.

FESTAL S5ONG SM Trinity Psalter, 1994
William H. Walter, 1894



God, Be Merciful to Me

THE WAY OF SALVATION:

Have mercy on me, O God, according to your unfailing love. Ps. 51:1

r 7
o | ; | [ |
75 —% } —— B i i ——— i —
[ o LA P A A i z ] I { i ’ 1 L 1t
hAN) X |
- ¥ s
I. God, be mer- c¢i - ful o me, on thy grace I rest my plea;
2. My trans- gres- sions I con-fess, grief and guilt my soul op - press;
3.1 am e - wvil, borm in sim; thou de - sir - est truth with - in.
4. Bro - ken, hum - bled to the dust by thy wrath and  judg- ment just,
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plen - teous in com - pas - sion thouw, 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 - jor 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, 1 thy mer - ¢y  trust.
make me pure, thy grace be-stow, wash me whit - er than the snow.
from my sins O hide thy face, blot themn out in bound- less grace.
.... .P.
B e e — | L =
b ] o —
— = b — }-——1" :
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 thes, Savior, all my guilt remove,
let thy Spirit dwell in me; and my tongue shalil sing thy love;
thy salvation’s joy irnpart, touch my silent lips, O Lord,
steadfast make my willing heart. and my mouth shall praise accord.
From Psalm 51:1—15 HEE,‘;‘EQS ;gdﬁgééﬁgég

The Psalter, 1912



404 Sun of My Soul, Thou Savior Dear

Even the darkness will not be dark to you; the night will shine like the day, for darkness
iz as fight to you. Ps. 139:12
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i. Sun of my soul, thou Sav - 1or dear, it is not
2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep my wea - 1y
3. A - bide with me from morn  till eve, for with - out
4. If some  poor wan - d’ring child of thine have spurned to -
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night if thou be near; O may no earth - baormn
eye - lids gent - ly steep, be my last thought, how
thee I can - not live; a - bide with ' me when
day the voice di - vine, now, Lord, the gra -  cious
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cloud a - rise to hide thee from thy ser - vant’s eyes.
sweet to rest for - evy - er on my Sav - ior's breast.
night is nigh, for with - out thee 1 dare not die.
work be - gin; let him no more lie down in 5in.
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5. Waich by the sick; enrich the poor
with blessings from thy boundless store;
be every mourner’s sleep tonight,
like infant’s slumbers, pure and light.

6. Come near and bless us when we wake,
ere through the world our way we take,
till in the ocean of thy love
we lose ourselves in heav’'n above.

John Kebla, 1820 HMURSLEY L.M.
Katholisches Gesangbuch, Vienna, ca. 1774, alt.



