Praise to God
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1 O wor - ship the King, all glo - rious a - bove!
2 0O tell of  his might! O sing of |his grace'
3 The earth, with its store of won - ders un - told,
4 Thy boun - ti - ful care, what tongue can . re - c1.te? :
5 Frail chil - dren  of dust, and fee - ble as frail, .
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1 O grate - ful - ly sing ~ his  power and  his love!
2 Whose robe is the light, whose c¢an - o - py space
3 Al might -y, thy power hath found - ed of old,
4 It breathes in the air; it shines in ‘the light;
5 in thee trust, nor find th_ee to - fail;
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A1 Our shield and de - fend - er, the An - cient of Days,
2 His char - iots of wrath the deep  thun - der - clouds form,
_3 hath stab - lished it fast by a change-less de - cree,
4 it streams from the hills, it de - scends to the plain,
5 thy . mer - cies, how ten - der! how to end!
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\1 pa. - vil - ioned in splen-dor, and  gird - ed with  praise. L
2 and dark is  his path on the  wings of the storm. —
3 and round it hath cast, like a man - tle, the sea.
4 and  sweet - ly dis - tills in the dew and the rain.
5 Our Ma - Ker, fend - er, Re - deem-er, and Friend!
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Words: Robert Grant (1779-1838)
Music: Hanover, att. William Croft (1678-1727)
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Psalm 22:18-27

Deus, Deus meus

18 Be not far away, O Lorp; *
you are my strength; hasten to help me.

19 Save me from the sword, *
my life from the power of the dog.

20 Save me from the lion's mouth, *
my wretched body from the horns of wild bulls.

21 I will declare your Name to my brethren; *
in the midst of the congregation I will praise you.

22 Praise the Lorp, you that fear him; *
stand in awe of him, O offspring of Israel;
all you of Jacob's line, give glory.

23 For he does not despise nor abhor the poor in their poverty;
neither does he hide his face from them; *
but when they cry to him he hears them.
24 My praise is of him in the great assembly; *
I will perform my vows in the presence of those who worship him.
25 The poor shall eat and be satisfied,
and those who seek the Lorp shall praise him: *
"May your heart live for ever!"
26 All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn to the Lorp, *
and all the families of the nations shall bow before him.

27 For kingship belongs to the Lorp; *
he rules over the nations.
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1 As the deer pant-eth for the wa-ter, 0 my soul long-eth af - ter thee
2 You'remy friend and you are my bro-ther ev - en though you_ are a King.
31 want you more than gold or sil-ver,on-ly you can__ sat - is - fy.
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You a-lone are my heats de-sire__ and 1T long to wor - ship thee.
I love you morethan an - y oth-er, somuchmore thanan - vy - thing.
You a - lone are the real joy-giv-er and the ap - ple of my eye.

Refrain
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You a - lone are my strength and shield: to you a- lome may my  spir - it yield.
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You a - lone are my heart’s de - sire,_ and [ long to wor - ship thee.
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The Christian Life
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1 Come, thou  fount of ev - ery bless - ing, tune my
2 Here 1 find my great - est trea -- sure; hith - er,
3 Oh, to grace  how  great a debt - or dai - ly
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heart to sing thy  grace! Streams of mer - cy nev - er
by thy help, I've come; and I hope, by thy good
'm  con - strained to be! Let thy " good - ness, like a
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ceas - ing, call  for songs of loud - est praise.
plea - sure, safe - ly to ar - rive at home.
fet - ter, ~ bind my wan - dering heart to thee:
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Teach me some me - lo - dious son - net, sung by
Je - sus sought me  when a stran - ger wan - dering
prone fto wan - der, Lord, I feel it, prone to
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flam - ing tongues a - bove. Praise the mount! Oh, fix me
from - the fold of God; ~ he, to res - cue me from.
“leave the God 1 love; here’s my heart, oh, take and
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- on it, mount of God’s un - chang-ing love.
dan - ger, in - ter - posed his pre - cious  blood.
seal it, seal it for ~ thy courts a - bove.
Words: Robert Robinson (.1735-1790), alt.
Music: Nettleton, melody from A Repository of Sacred Music, Part II, 1813 87. 87. D




60 - The First Song of Isaiah

Surely it is God who saves me
Jack N oble White
C G Am F Dm™
Refrain (repeated only at the end)
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Sure-ly ## 5 God who saves  me; I' will trust in him and not be a -
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fraid For the Lord is my strong-hold and my sure de-fense, and he will _ be my
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There - fore you shall draw wa - ter with re - joic - ing from the springs of sal -
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va-tion. And on that day you shall say, 'Give thanksto the Lord, and call up - on his_ Name.



Christian Responsibility

4 Save us from weak

3 Curethy chil - dren’s war - ring mad - ness, bend our pride to

—rn 1 pr—— 1L J- 1 1 " - } _JF
: ‘—f——.’L {_ o  —— r = r r E—a——r ]
1 God of grace and God of glo -ry, on thy peo - ple pourthy power;
2 Lo! thehosts of e - vil round us scornthyChrist, as - sail his ways!

thy con - trol;
res - ig - ma-tion to the e - vils we de-plore;
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crown thine an - cient Church-’s sto - ry; bringher bud to glo -rious flower.
From the fears that long have bound us free ourhearts to  faith and praise:
shame our wan - ton, self - ish  glad - ness, rich in things and poor in soul.
let the gift of thy sal - va-tion be our glo - ry ev - er - more.
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Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour - age, for the fac-ing of this
grant us wis - dom, grant us cour - age for the liv-ing of these
Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour - age, lest wemiss thy Kking-dom’ -
Grant us wis - dom,  grant uscour - age, serv - ingtheewhom we a -
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hour, for the fac - ing of this hour.
days, for the liv - ing of these  days.
goal, lest ~we miss thy king-dom’s  goal.
dore, serv - ing thee whom we a - dore.
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Words: Harry Emerson Fosdick (1878-1969), alt.
Music: Cwm Rhondda, John Hughes (1873-1932) 87. 87. 877




