WORSHIP THE LORD

147 How Great Thou Art -

You are great and do marvelous deeds: You alone are God. Psalm 86:10
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»1.0 Lord, my God, when I in awe-some won - der Con-sid - er
2. When thro’ the woods and for-est glades I ~ wan - der And hear the
» 3. And when I think that God, His Son not spar - ing, Sent Him to
» 4. When Christ shall come with shout of ac- cla - ma - tion And take me
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all the *worlds Thy hands have made, see the stars, I hear the
birds sing sweet-ly in the trees, WhenI look down from loft - y
die, I scarce can take it in; That on the cross, my bur- den
home, what joy shall fill my heart! Then I shall bow in hum- ble
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*roll - ing  thun - der,  Thy pow’r thro’ - out the u - ni-verse dis-played.
moun-tain gran- deur, And hear the brook and feel the gen- tle breeze;
glad-ly  bear - ing, He bled and died to take a- way my sin.
ad - o - ra - tion And there pro- claim: my God, how great Thou art!
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Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to Thee; How great Thou
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art! How great Thou art! Then sings my  soul, my Sav-ior
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God, to  Thee; How great Thou art! How grfgst Thou art!
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343 Amazing Grace

One thing I do know, I was blind but now I see! John 9:25
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1.A - maz- ing grace! how sweet the sound That saved a wretch like me!

2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re - lieved.
3.The Lord has prom-ised good to me; His word my hope se - cures.
4. Thro’ man-y dan - gers, toils, and snares I  have al - read-y come.
5. When we’ve been there ten thou-sand years, Bright shin-ing as the sun,
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1 once was lost but now am found; Was blind, but now I see.
How pre - cious did that grace ap - pear The hour I first be - lieved.
He will my shield and por - tion be As long as life en- dures.
‘Tis grace hath bro't me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
We've no less days to sing God’s praise Than when we’d first be - gun.
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743 Wonderful Peace

May the Lord of peace Himself give you peace at all times and in every way. 2 Thessalonians 3:16
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»>1.Far a - way in the depths of my spir - it to- night Rolls a
2.What a trea- sure I have in this won- der - ful peace, Bur - ied
» 3.1 am rest - ing to - day in this won- der - ful peace, Rest- ing
4 And I know when I rise to that cit - y of peace, Where the
5.0 soul, are you here with- out com- fort or rest, Walk - ing
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sweet-ly in

Je

mel - o- dy sweet-er than
deep in the heart of my

Au - thor of peace I
down the rough path-way of

psalm; In ce - les - tial-like strains it un -

soul; So se- cure that no pow -er can

- sus’ con - ftrol; And I'm kept from all dan-ger by
shall see That one of the an-thems the

Make

Je - sus your friend ere the
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ceas - ing - ly falls O’er my soul Ilike an in - fi- nite calm.
mine it a - way, While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll.
night and by day Now His glo - ry is flood-ing my soul.
ran- somed will sing, In  that heav - en-ly king-dom shall be:
shad- ows growdark; O ac - cept this sweet peace so sub - lime.
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Peace! peace! won-der-ful peace, Com-ing down from the Fa-ther a - bove;

Sweep
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0 - ver my spir-it for - ev-er, Ipray, In fath - om-less bil-lows of love.
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