Holy, Holy, Holy LSB 507 sts. 14
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l Ho -ly, ho-ly, ho - Iy! Lord God Al - might - y!
2 Ho-1ly, ho-ly, ho - Ily! All the saints a - dore  Thee,
3 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - 1Iy! Though the dark-ness hide  Thee,
4 Ho -ly, ho-1ly, ho - Iy! Lord God Al - might - y!
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Ear - ly in the mormn - ing our song shall rise to Thee;
Cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a-round the glass-y sea;
Though the eye of sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see,
All Thy works shall praisec Thy name in earth and sky and sea.
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Ho - ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly, mer - c¢i - ful and might - y!
Cher - u - bim and ser - a-phim fall - 1ing down be - fore Thee,
On - ly Thou art ho - ly; there 1s none be - side Thee,
Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, mer - c¢i - ful and might - y!
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God in three  per - sons, bless -ed Trin - 1 - ty!
Which  wert and art and ev - er - more shalt be.
Per - fect in  pow'r, n love, and pu - r1i - ty.
God in three  per - sons, bless -ed Trin - 1 - ty!

Text: Reginald Heber, 1783-1826
Tune: John B. Dykes, 1823-76
Text and tune: Public domain



Glory Be to God the Father LSB 506
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1 Glo-ry be to God the Fa-ther, Glo - ry be to
2 Glo-ry be to Him who loved us, Washed us from each
3Glo-ry to the King of an-gels, Glo - ry to the
4 Glo-ry, bless-ing, praise e - ter-nal! Thus the choir of
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God the Son, Glo -ry be to God the Spir - it:
spot and stain; Glo -ry be to Him who bought us,
Church’s  King, Glo -ry to the King of na - tions;
an - gels sings; Hon - or, rich - es, powr, do - min - ion!
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Qreat Je - ho - wvah, Three in One! Glo - ry,
Made us kings  with Him to reign! Glo - ry,
Heav’'n and  ecarth, your  prais - es bring! Glo - ry,
Thus its praise cre - a - tion  brings. Glo - ry,
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glo - ry While e - ter - nal a - ges run!
glo - ry To the Lamb that once was slain!
glo - ry To the King of glo - ry sing!
glo - ry, Glo - ry to the King of kings!

Text: Horatius Bonar, 1808—89
Tune: Walter G. Whinfield, 1865-1919
Text and tune: Public domain
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Thy Strong Word
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1 Thy strong word did cleave the dark - ness; At Thy
2 Lo, on those who dwelt in dark - ness, Dark as
3 Thy strong Word be-speaks us righ - teous; Bright with
4 From the cross Thy wis - dom shin - ing Break - eth
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speak - ing it was  done. For cre - at - ed
night and deep as death, Broke the light  of
Thine own ho - 11 - ness, Glo - rious now, W¢
forth in con - qu'ring might; From the cross for -
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light we thank Thee, While  Thine or - dered sea - sons run.
Thy sal - va - tion, Breathed Thine own life - breath-ing breath.
press toward glo - 1y, And our lives our hopes con - fess.
ev - er beam - eth All Thy  bright re - deem - ing light.
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Al -le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - 1a! Praise to
Al -le - 1lu - 1a, al - le - Iu - 1a! Praise to
Al -le - lIu - ia, al - le - Ilu - ia! Praise to
Al -le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia! Praise to
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Thee who light dost send! Al - le - lu - ia,
Thee  who light dost  send! Al - le - lu - ia,
Thee who light  dost send! Al - le - lu - 1a,
Thee  who light dost  send! Al - le - lu - 1a,
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al -le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia with - out end!
al -le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia with - out end!
al -le - lu - i1al Al - le - lu - 1a with - out end!
al -le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia with - out end!



Continued Thy Strong Word
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Give us lips to sing Thy glory,

Tongues Thy mercy to proclaim,
Throats that shout the hope that fills us,

Mouths to speak Thy holy name.
Alleluia, alleluia!

May the light which Thou dost send
Fill our songs with alleluias,

Alleluias without end!

God the Father, light-creator,
To Thee laud and honor be.
To Thee, Light of Light begotten,
Praise be sung eternally.
Holy Spirit, light-revealer,
Glory, glory be to Thee.
Mortals, angels, now and ever
Praise the holy Trinity!

Text: Martin H. Franzmann, 1907-76
Tune: Thomas J. Williams, 1869—-1944

Text: © 1969 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000749

Tune: Public domain
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Holy God, We Praise Thy Name

LSB 940 sts. 1-5
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Il Ho - ly God, we praise Thy name; Lord of all, we
2 Hark! The glad ce - les - tial hymn An - gel choirs a -
3 Lo, thea - pos - tle’ ho - ly waim Join Thy sa - cred
4 Thou art King of Glo - ry, Christ; Son of God, yet
ASHo - ly Fa - ther, ho - ly Son, Ho - ly Spir - it
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bow be - fore Thee. All on earth Thy scep - ter claim,
bove are rais -ing; Cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim,
name to hal - low; Proph - ets swell the glad re - frain,
born of Mar - y. For us sin - mners sac - i - ficed,
three  we name Thee; Though in es - sence on - ly one,
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All in heav’n a - bove a - dore Thee. In - fi - nite Thy
In wun-ceas - ing cho - rus prais-ing, Fill the heav’'ns with
And the white - robed mar - tyrs fol - low, And from morn to
As to death a Trib - u - tar - Yy, First to break the
Un -di-vid - ed God we claimThee And, a - dor - ing,
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vast do -mamn, Ev - er - last - ing 1is Thy reign.
sweet ac-cord: Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord!
set of sun  Through the Church the song goes on.
bars of death, Thou hast o - pened heav’n to (faith.
bend the knee While we  own the mys - ter - y.

Text: Latin, c. 4th cent.; German version Katholisches Gesangbuch, 1774, Vienna; tr. Clarence A. Walworth, 1820—-1900, alt.

Tune: Katholisches Gesangbuch, 1774, Vienna
Text and tune: Public domain



Eternal Father, Strong to Save LSB 717 sts. 1-4
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I E - ter - nal Fa-ther, strong to save, Whose arm hath bound the
2 O Christ, the Lord of hill and plain, O’er which our traf - fic
3 O Spir - it, whom the Fa-ther sent To  spread a - broad the
40 Trin - 1 - ty of love and pow’r, Our  peo - ple shield in
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rest- less wave, Who bidd’st  the might - y o - cean deep Its
runs a - main By moun - lain pass or val - ley low; Wher-
fir - ma-ment; O Wind of heav - en, by Thy might Save
dan-ger’s hour; From rock and tem - pest, fire and foe, Pro -
o) .
’{ I
— : )
%
own ap - point - ed lim - its keep: O hear us when we
ev - er, Lord, Thy peo - ple go, Pro - tect them by Thy
all  who dare the ea - gle’s flight, And keep them by Thy
tect them where-so - e’er they go; Thus ev - er-more shall
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cry to Thee For those in per - 1l on the sea.
guard - ing hand From ev - ‘ry per - 1l on the land.
watch - ful care From ev - 'ry per - il in  the air.
rise to Thee Glad praise from air  and land and sea.

Text (sts. 1, 4): William Whiting, 1825-78, alt.

Tune: John B. Dykes, 1823-76

Text (sts. 2-3): © The Church Pension Fund. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000749
Text (sts. 1, 4) and tune: Public domain



How Great Thou Art LSB 801
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1 O Lord my God, when I in awe-some won -der Con - sid - er
2 When through the woods and for-est glades I wan -der, I hear the
3 But when T think that God, His Son not spar-ing, Sent Him to
4 When Christ shall come with shout of ac - cla - ma - tion And take me
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all

die, I

the works Thy hand hath made, 1
birds sing sweet-ly
scarce can take it
home, what joy shall fill my heart! Then I shall bow

see the stars, 1 hear the might-y
in the trees; When I look down from loft - y moun-tain
in— That on the cross my bur-den glad - ly
in hum-ble ad - o-
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thun-der,  Thy pow’r through - out the u - ni-verse dis - played;
gran-deur  And hear the brook and feel the gen - tle breeze;
bear - ing He bled and died to take a - way my sin;
ra - tion  And there pro-claim: “My God, how great Thou art!”
Refrain
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Then sings my soul, my Sav - ior God, to  Thee, How great Thou
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art! How great Thou art! Then sings my soul, my Sav - ior God, to
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Thee, How great Thou  art! How great Thou art!

Text: Carl Gustaf Boberg, 1859-1940; tr. Stuart W. K. Hine, 1899-1989
Tune: Swedish; arr. Stuart W. K. Hine, 1899—-1989
Text and tune: © 1949, 1953 The Stuart Hine Trust, admin. EMI CMG and Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000749



