BLESS THE LORD

68 We Praise Thee, O God, Our Redeemer

You, O Lord, are our Father, our Redeemer from of old. Isaiah 63:16
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1.We praise Thee, O God, our Re - deem - er, Cre - a - tor
2. We wor - ship Thee, God of our fa - thers, we Dbless Thee;
3. With  voic es u - nit - ed our prais - es we of - fer
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In grate - ful de - vo - tion our trib - wute we  bring.
Thro’ life’'s  storm and tem - pest our guide Thou hast  been.
And glad - ly our songs of true  wor - ship we  raise.
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We lay it be - fore Thee; we  kneel and a - dore Thee;
When per - ils o'er - take s, Thou wilt not for - sake us,
Thy strong arm will guide us; our  God is be - side us.
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We  bless Thy ho-ly name, glad prais - es we sing.
And with Thy help, O Lord, life’s bat - tles we win.
To Thee, our great Re - deem - er, for - ev - er be praise.
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TEXT: Julia Cady Cory ‘ KREMSER
12.11.12.11,

MUSIC: Netherlands folk song; arranged by Edward Kremser;
Last stanza setting and Choral ending by Bruce Greer

Arr. © 1997 by Integrity’s Hosanna! Music and Word Music (a div. of WORD, INC.). All rights reserved. Used by permission.



Come, Holy Spirit, Dove Divine 467

Jesus saw the Spirit of God descending like @ dove and lighting on Him. Matthew 3:16
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1.Come, Ho-ly Spir-it, Dove di- vine, On these bap - tis- mal wa - ters shine,
2. We love Thy name, we love Thy laws, And joy - ful - ly em - brace Thy cause;
3.We sink be-neath the wa-ter's face, And thank Thee for Thy sav - ing grace;

4. And as we rise with Thee to live, O  let the Ho-ly Spir - it give
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And teach our hearts, in high - est strain,

We love Thy cross, the shame, the pain,

To praise the Lamb for
O Lamb of God for

sin - ners slain.
sin - ners slain.

We die to sin and seek a grave With Thee, be-neath the yield - ing wave.
The seal-ing unc-tion from a-bove, The joy of life, the fire of love.
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TEXT: Adoniram Judson MARYTOM
MUSIC: H. Percy Smith L.M.
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210 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty

Praise and exalt and glorify the King of heaven. Daniel 4:37

Asr. @ Copyright 1997 by Ineegrity’s Hestmnal Music and Werd Music (2 div. of WORD MUSIC), All righes reserved. Used by permission.
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1. Praise to the Lord, the Al - might - vy, the King of cre -
2. Praise to the Lord, who o'er all things so won - drous - ly
3. Praise to the Lord, who doth pros - per thy work and de -
4. Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me a -
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a - tion! O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy
reign - eth, Shel - ters  thee un - der His wings, yea, so
fend thee; Sure-ly His good - ness and mer - cy here
dore Him! All  that hath life  and breath, come now with
- | r__» |
o Zs =t—0—Fs—— L F——0 @
"L"H.. = ] 1 I I |r ] .P ‘I
| r i 1 1 | 1 F’ | |
iy
r
0 . I | : ! |
1 L 1 | L I 1
ot e
# r Fr =
health and sal - wva - tion! Al ye who hear, Now to His
gent - ly sus - tain - eth! Hast thou not seen  How thy de -
dai - ly at - tend thee. Pon-der a - new  What the Al -
prais - es be - fore Him! Let the "a - men Sound from His
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tem-ple draw near; Join me in glad ad - o - ra - tion!
sires all have been Grant-ed in what He or - dain - eth?
might-y  can do If with His love He be - friend thee.
peo - ple a - gain; Glad-ly for - ev - er a dore Him!
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TEXT: Joachim Meander; cranslaced by Catherine Winkworth LOBE DEM HERREN
MUSIC: Stralsund Gesongbuch, 1665; Last stanza secting and Choral ending by Susan Caudill 14.14.4.7.8,




