O Praise Ye the Lord

THE COVEMANT PECPLE

Trinity Hymnal 361

O Praise Ye the Lord

361

Praise the Lorp. Sing to the Lokp a new song, his praise in the assembly

of the saints. Ps. 149:1
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i. O praise  ye the Lord and  sing a new song,
2. With tim - brel and harp and joy - ful ac - claim,
3. In glo - ry ex - ult, ye  saints of the Lord;
4. For this is his word his  saints  shall not fail,
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a - mid all his saints his  prais - es pro - long:
with glad - ness and mirth, sing praise o his name;
with  songs in the night high prais - es ac - cord;
but o -  ver the earth their  pow’r  shall pre - vail;
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the  praise of  their Mak - er his peo - ple  shall sing,
for God in his peo - ple his plea - sure doth seek,
gO forth in his ser - vwvice, be strong in his might
all king - doms  and na - tions shall yield Lo their Sway.
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and chil - dren  of Zi - on re - joice in  their King.
with  robes  of sal - wva - lion he cloth - eth  the meek.
to con - quer all e - wil and stand  for the right.
To God  give  the glo - ry and praise  him for aye.
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From Paabm 148
The Psalter. 1912

LALUDATE DOMINUBM 10.80.11.11.
. Hulben H. Parry, 1804


http://www-2.knoxopc.org/Th2_361.mp3

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove  Trinity Hymnal 332

THE HOLY SPIRIT

332 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove

God has poured out his love into our hearts by the Holy Spirit, whom he has given us.
Rom. §:5
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I. Come, Ho - ly  Spir - it, heav'n-ly Dove, with all your quick-'ning pow’rs;
2.In vain we twne our for- mal songs, in vain we sinve 1o rise
3. And shall we then for - ev - er live at this poor dy - ing rate?
4. Come, Ho - ly  Spir - it, heav'n-ly Dove, with all your quick-'ning pow'rs;
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kin - dle a flame of sa-cred love in these cold hearts of ours.
ho - san- nas  lan-guish on our tongues, and our de - vo - tion dies.

Our love, so  faint, so cold to you and yours to  us  so great!
come, shed a - broad a  Sav- ior's love, and that shall  kin - dle ours.
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B Waits, 1707 ST AGNES CM.
Mad. John B, Dykas, 1066
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Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken Trinity Hymnal 345

THE CHURCH:
345 Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken
Glorious things are said of you, O city of God. Ps. 87:3
I 1
4 |I 7 ‘ e T i N e : t | i T )
5% I | o T I 1 = ri j i [ | % ﬂ 1
1. Glo - rious things of thee are spo-ken, Zi -on, cit -y of our God;
2. See, thestreamsof liv- ing wa- ters, spring-ing from e - ter- nal love,
3. Round eachhab- i - ta- tion hov-ring, see the cloud and fire ap- pear
4 Saviitior g St of Zi-on’s cit - y I, through grace, a mem- ber am,
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he whose word can - not be bro- ken formedthee for his own a- bode:
well sup - ply thy sons and daugh-ters, and all fear of want re- move:
for a glo- ry and a cov-ring, show-ing that the Lord is near:
let the world de - ride or pit -y, I will glo- ry in thy name:
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on the Rock of A - ges found-ed, what canshake thy sure re-pose?
who can faint, while such a riv- er ev - er flows their thirst t’as-suage?—
thus de - riv-ing from their ban-ner light by night and shade by day,
fad - ing is the world-ling’s plea- sure, all his boast-ed pomp and show;
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With sal - va - tion’s walls sur- round- ed, thou may’st smile at all thy foes,
grace which, like the Lord, the giv- er, nev - er fails from age to age.
safe they feed up - on the man-na which he gives them when they pray.
sol - id joys and last - ing trea- sure none but Zi - on’s chil- dren know.
s : e o) ; [ e r x| JF ] ' L
g 7 R : : E . | 4 | I ‘P r_.r_f r—““r

John Newton, 1779

AUSTRIAN HYMN 8.7.8.7.0

Franz Joseph Haydn, 1797
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