Hymns and Songs - 7t February, 2021

All creatures of our God and King,
Lift up your voice and with us sing:
Hallelujah! hallelujah!

Thou burning sun with golden beam,
Thou silver moon, with softer gleam:

O praise Him, O praise Him,
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah!

Thou rushing wind that art so strong,
Ye clouds that sail in heaven along,

O praise Him, hallelujah!

Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice,
Ye lights of evening, find a voice:

Thou flowing water, pure and clear,
Make music for thy Lord to hear,
Hallelujah! hallelujah!

Thou fire so masterful and bright,

Thou givest man both warmth and light:

And all ye men of tender heart,
Forgiving others, take your part,

O sing ye, hallelujah!

Ye who long pain and sorrow bear,
Praise God and on Him cast your care:

Let all things their Creator bless,

And worship Him in humbleness,

O praise Him, Hallelujah!

Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
And praise the Spirit, Three-in-one:

O Lord my God! When I in awesome
wonder

Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,

[ see the stars, | hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe
displayed:

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades |
wander

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
When I look down from lofty mountain
grandeur,

And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze:

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in.

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:

When Christ shall come with shout of
acclamation

And take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!
Then shall I bow in humble adoration,

And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou
art!
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Jesus shall take the highest honour,
Jesus shall take the highest praise.

Let all earth join heaven in exalting

The Name which is above all other names.
Let’s bow the knee in humble adoration,
For at His name every knee must bow.

Let every tongue confess He is Christ, God’s
only Son;

Sovereign Lord, we give you glory now.

For all honour and blessing and power
Belongs to You, belongs to You.

All honour and blessing and power
Belongs to You, belongs to You

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God.
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