
OPENING OF WORSHIP 

210 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 
Praise and exalt and glorify the King of heaven. Daniel 4:37

' - • -� • - • :s 
1. Praise to the Lord, the Al might - y, the 
2. Praise to the Lord, who o'er all things so 
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3. Praise to the Lord, who doth pros - per thy work and 
4. Praise to the Lord! 0 let all that is in me 
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a tion! 0 my soul, praise Him, for He is
reign eth, Shel- ters thee un - der His wings, yea., 

fend thee; Sure - ly His good - ness and mer - cy
dare Him! All that hath life and breath, come now 
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health and sal va tion! All ye who hear, Now to 
gent ly SUS tain eth! Hast thou not seen How thy 
dai - ly at tend thee. Pon- der a - new What the 
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prais - es be fore Him! Let the "a - men" Sound from His 
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tern-pie draw near; Join me in glad ad - 0 

sires all have been Grant-ed in what He or 
might-y can do If with His love He be 
peo- pie a - gain; Glad-ly for - ev - er a -

- - 1 �· I I ' I 

I 

TEXT: Joachim Neander; translated by Catherine Winkworth 
MUSIC: Stra/Jund Gesangbucb, 1665J Last stanza setting and Choral ending by Susan Caudill 
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ra ti.on! 
<lain eth? 
friend thee. 
dare Him! 
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LOBE DEN HERREN 
14.14.4.7.8. 

Arr.© Copyrigbt 1997 by Integrity's Hosanna/ Music ami Word Music (a div. of WORD, INC.). All rigbts merved. Used by permission. 



WALKING WITH GOD 

5 5 2 I Am Thine, 0 Lord 
Let us draw near to God with a sincere heart in full assurance of faith. Hebrews 10:22 

1.1 am Thine, 0 Lord; I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy 
2. Con - se - crate me now to Thy ser - vice, Lord, By the pow'r of
3.0 the pure de - light of a sin - gle hour That be - fore Thy 
4. There are depths of love that can - not know Till I cross the 

love t o  me. But long t o  rise in the arms of faith, 
grace di vine. Let my soul look up with a stead - fast hope, 
throne I spend , When I kneel in prayer and with Thee, my God, 
nar row sea; There are heights of joy that I may not reach 
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And be dos - er drawn to Thee. 
And my will be lost in Thine. 

Draw me 
I friend with friend! 

near - er, com - mune as 
Till I rest in peace with Thee. 
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near- er, bless- ed Lord, 
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To the cross where Thou hast 
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near - er, near - er, near- er, bless- ed Lord, To Thy pre-cious, bleed - ing side . 
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Nearer, My God, to Thee 5 5 3 
It is good to be near God. I have made the Sovereign UJrd my refuge. Psahn 73:28 
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PROVISION AND DELIVERANCE 
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pain and plea - sure, Min-gling toil with peace and rest. 
be in mea- sure," This the pledge to me He made. 
mo-ments fleet - ing, Ttll I reach the Prom - ised Land. 
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Optional choral ending 
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Till I reach the Prom - ised Land, Prom- ised Land, Prom -ised Land. 
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Children of the Heavenly Father 719 
How great is the love the Father has lavished on us. 1 John 3:1 
-
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1. Chi! - dren of the heav'n-ly Fa - !her Safe - ly in His bos- om gath- er; 
2.God His own· doth tend and nour - ish; In His ho - ly courts they flour-ish.
3. Nei- th.er life nor death shall ev er From the Lord His chil-dren sev - er;
4. Tho' He giv - eth or He tak - eth, God His chil- dren ne'er for - sak- eth;
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Nest- ling bird nor star in heav - en Such a ref- uge e'er was giv - en. 
From all e - vil things He spares them; In His might- y arms He bears them. 
Un - to them His grace He show- eth, And their sor- rows all He know- eth. 
His the lov - ing pur-pose sole - ly To pre-serve them pure and ho - ly. 

TEXT: Carolina Sandell Berg; translated by Ernst W. Olson 
MUSIC: Traditional Swedish melody 
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TRYGGARE KAN ING EN VARA 
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