Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder 172

To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins by his blood . .. to him be glory
and power for ever and ever! Rev. 1:5,6
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I. Let us love and sing and won-der, let us praise the Sav-ior’s name!
2, Let us love the Lord whoboughtus, pit -ied us when en- e¢- mies,
3. Let us sing, though fierce temp-ta - tion threat-en hard to  bear us down!
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. Let us won-der; grace and jus -tice join and point to  mer - cy’s store;
. Let us praise, and join the cho- rus of the saints en-throned on high;
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He has hushed the Iaw’s loud thun - der, he has quenched Mount Si - nai’s flame:
called us by his grace, and tanght us, gave us ears and gave us eyes:
= For the Lord, our strong sal-va -tion, holds in  view the con-gu’ror’s crown:
when through grace in  Christ our trust is, jus « tice smiles and asks no more:
here  they trust-ed him  be- fore us, now their prais- es fill the sky:
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he has washed us with his blood, he  has brought us nigh to God.

he has washed us with his blood, he pre - senis our souls to God.
« he who washed us with his blood scon will bring us home to God.
he who washed us with his blood has se- cured our way to God

“You have washed us with your blood; you are wor- thy, Lamb of Godi”

R e e e e
| h I I T

I
e =
John Newton, 1774 ALL SAINTS OLD 8.7.8.7.7.7.
Mod. Darmsiadt Gesangbuch, 1698



Psalm 23
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1.'The LorD's my She - herd, gl not want;
2.°My soul He dot re - store a - gain;
3. “Yea, though I walk in death's  dark wvale,
4.5A ta - ble Thou has fur - nished me,
. 5.°%Good - ness and mer - CY all my  life
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me down to lie
to wall doth make
1 fear no i,
sence of my foes;
ly fol - low me;
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green; He lea - deth me
paths of right - eous - ness,
with me, and Thy rod
dost with oil a -~ nhoint,
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et wa - ters by.
His own name's  sake.
me com - fort still.
cup o - ver - flows.
ling place shall be.
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CRIMOND CM
Jessie S. Irvine, 1871,
arr. T. C. L. Pritchaxd, 1929

Trinity Psalter, 1994



SANCTIFICATION

My Faith L.ooks Up to Thee

Let us run with perseverance. the race marked out for us. Let us fix our eyes on Jesus,
the author and perfecter of our faith. Heb, 12:1,2
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{. My faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Cal - va- ry,
2. May thy rich grace im- part  strength to my faint - ing heart,
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, and griefs a - round me spread,
4. When ends life’s tran- sient dream, when death’s cold, sul - len stream
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Sav - ior di - vine: now hear me while I pray, take all my
my zeal in - spire; as thou hast died for me, O may  rmy
be thou my guide; bid dark - ness turn to day, wipe  sOr - row’s
shall co’er me roll, blest S8Sav - ior, then, in love, fear and dis -
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guilt a - way, O let me from  this day be whol - 1y thine.
love to thee pure, warm, and change - less be, a liv - ing fire,
tears a - way, nor let me ev - er stray from thee a - side.
trust re- move; O bear me  safe a-bove, a ran- somed soul.
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Ray Palmer, 1830

CLIVET 6.6.4.8.8.6.4.
Lowsll Mason, 1832



295 Crown Him with Many Crowns

On his head are many crowns. Rev. 19:12
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I. Crown him with man - ¥y crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne;
2. Crown him the Lord of love; be - hold his hands and side,
3. Crown him the Lord of peace; whose pow'r a scep - ter sways
4. Crown him the Lord of years, the Po - ten - fate of time;
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hark! how the heav’n- ly an - them drowns all mu - sic but its own:
rich wounds, yet vis - i - ble a - bove, in beau -ty glo - ri - fied:
from pole to pole, that wars 1mmay cease, ab - sorbed in prayer and praise:
Cre - a - tor of the roll - ing spheres,in - ef - fa - bly sub - lime:
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a - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
no an - gel in the sky can ful - ly bear that sight,
his reign shall know no end; and round his pierc - ed feet
all hail, Re'- deem - er, hail! for thou hast died for me:
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and  hail him as thy match - less King through all e - ter - nmi - ty
but down - ward bends his burn - ing eye at mys - ter - ies so bright.
fair flow’'rs of par - a - dise ex- tend their fra- grance ev - er sweet
thy praise shall nev - er, nev - er fail through - out e - ter -
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Malthew Bridges, 1851 DIADEMATA S.M.D.
George J. Elvey, 1868




PSALM 89:1-16

Psalm taken from The Trinity Palter, c. 1994

Crown & Covenant Publications, 7408 Penn Ave., Pitts-
burgh, PA 15208-2531

Used by permission

CCLI# 27413253
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1. '0f God’s love I'll - sing for - ev - 'er, ‘to  each age Your faith- ful - ness,
2. LORD, the heav-ens praise Your won-ders, an- gels sing Your faith - ful - ness.
3. °You rule ov- er sea’s ‘proud surg-ing; when its waves rise, ~ bid them still,
4. BYou've an arm that's. great in pow-er;  Your strong hand is all  su- preme.
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Il de -clare Your love’s for - ev - er; found— ed _in ‘the word from heav'n.
SFor none match - es GOD- in  heav- en, who’s like GOD in . heav--en’s throng?
YYou broke E - gypt, left | her dy - ing; Your strong arm dis - persed Your foes.
“Your rule’s based on right ‘and jus --tice; cov’- nant love and  truth are Yours.
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3“Wlth chos -en I've made cov’ nant, to My ser- wvant Dav- id sworn:
"God is feared a - mong the an- gels, He’s more awe - some  than they all,
“Yours the heav- ens, earth’sbounds al- so; = You have found-ed all  the world,
“They are hap- py who  ac - claim You; in  Your fa- wvor, LORD,they walk.
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“PIl your line con - firm for -ev - er, to -each age build- up vyour throne.’”
SLORD, O God of hosts, who’sfike You? Might- y God, You’re girt with truth.
North and south You have cre - a- ted; Ta - bor Her- mon, praise Your name.
“In  Your name re - joic - ing ev - en in  Your right- eous - riess raised high.
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ODE TO JOY 8.7.8.7.D.
Ludwig van Beethoven, 1824



247 O Sacred Head, Now Wounded

He was pierced for our transgressions, he was crushed for our iniguities. Is. 53:5
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iI. O sa - cred Head, now wound - ed, with grief and shame weighed down;
2. What thou, my Lord, hast suf - fered was all for sin - ners’ gain:
3. What lan - guage shall 1 bor - row to thank thee, dear - est Friend,
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now  scorn-ful - ly sur - round - ed with thorns, thine on - ly Crown;
mine, mine was the ftrans - gres - sion, but thine the dead - 1y pain,
for this, thy dy - ing sor - row, thy pit - ¥y with - out end?
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O sa - cred Head, what glo - ry, what Dbliss till  now was thine!
Lo, here 1 fall, my Sav - ior! “Tis I de - serve thy place;
o make me thine for - ev - er; and should I faint - ing be,
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Yet, though de - spised and gor - y, I joy to call  thee mine.
look on me with thy fa - vor, vouch - safe to me  thy grace.
Lord, let me nev - er, nev - er out - live my love to thee.
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Barnard of Clairvaux, 1091-1153 PASSION CHORALE 7.6.7.6.D.
Tr. by Paul Gerhardl, 1656 Hans Lec Hasster, 1601
Tr. by James W, Alexander, 1830

Arr, by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1729



Abide with Me: Fast Falls the Eventide

This is how we know that he lives in us: We know ir by the Spirit he gave us.

1 John 3:24
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1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide; the dark- ness
2. Switt to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; earth’s joys grow
3.1 need thy pres-ence ev - ery pass- ing hour; what but thy
4. 1 fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless: ills have no
5. Hold thou thy cross be - fore my clos- ing eyes; shine through the
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deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide: when oth-er help - ers fail, and
dirmn, its glo - ries pass a - way; change and de - cay in all A -

e grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow'r? Who like thy - self my guide and
weight, and tears no bit - ter - ness, Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy
gloom, and point me to the skies: heav’'n’s morn-ing breaks, and earth’s vain
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com - forts flee, help of the help - less, O a - bide with me
round I see; O thou who chang- est not, a - Dbide with me
° gtay can be? Through cloud and - sun - shine, O a - bide with me.
vic - to - r1y? 1 tri - uwmph  still, if thou a - Dbide with me.
shad - ows flee: in life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me.
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Hanry F. Lyte, 1847

EVENTIDE (MONK) 10.10.10.10.

illiam H. Monk, 1861



