
#76:     Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven 

1. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, 
to his feet your tribute bring; 
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
who, like me, his praise should sing? 
Praise him, praise him, 
praise him, praise him, 
praise the everlasting King. 

2. Praise him for his grace and favor 
to our fathers in distress; 
praise him, still the same forever, 
slow to chide and swift to bless; 
praise him, praise him, 
praise him, praise him, 
glorious in his faithfulness. 

3. Father-like, he tends and spares us; 
well our feeble frame he knows; 
in his hands he gently bears us, 
rescues us from all our foes; 
praise him, praise him, 
praise him, praise him, 
widely as his mercy goes. 

4. Frail as summer's flow'r we flourish, 
blows the wind and it is gone; 
but while mortals rise and perish, 
God endures unchanging on. 
Praise him, praise him, 
praise him, praise him, 
praise the High Eternal One. 

5. Angels, help us to adore him; 
you behold him face to face; 
sun and moon, bow down before him, 
dwellers all in time and space, 
praise him, praise him, 
praise him, praise him, 
praise with us the God of grace. 

 

 

 

#667:  God Is My Strong Salvation 

1. God is my strong salvation; 
what foe have I to fear? 
In darkness and temptation 
my light, my help is near. 

2. Though hosts encamp around me, 
firm to the fight I stand; 
what terror can confound me, 
with God at my right hand? 

3. Place on the Lord reliance, 
my soul, with courage wait; 
his truth be your affiance, 
when faint and desolate. 

4. His might your heart shall strengthen, 
his love your joy increase; 
mercy your days shall lengthen; 
the Lord will give you peace. 

 

 

 

 

 

#573:     Am I a Soldier of the Cross 

1. Am I a soldier of the cross, 
a foll'wer of the Lamb, 
and shall I fear to own his cause, 
or blush to speak his name? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 
on flow'ry beds of ease, 
while others fought to win the prize, 
and sailed through bloody seas? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
to help me on to God? 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign: 
increase my courage, Lord; 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
supported by thy Word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
shall conquer, though they die; 
they view the triumph from afar, 
and seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
and all thine armies shine 
in robes of vict'ry through the skies, 
the glory shall be thine. 

 

 

 

#57:     Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah, O My Soul 

1. Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, 
O my soul, Jehovah praise; 
I will sing the glorious praises 
of my God through all my days. 
Put no confidence in princes, 
nor for help on man depend; 
he shall die, to dust returning, 
and his purposes shall end. 

2. Happy is the man that chooses 
Israel's God to be his aid; 
he is blessed whose hope of blessing 
on the Lord his God is stayed. 
Heav'n and earth the Lord created, 
seas and all that they contain; 
he delivers from oppression, 
righteousness he will maintain. 

3. Food he daily gives the hungry, 
Sets the mourning prisoner free, 
raises those bowed down with anguish, 
makes the sightless eye to see. 
Well Jehovah loves the righteous, 
and the stranger he befriends, 
helps the fatherless and widow, 
judgment on the wicked sends. 

4. Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, 
O my soul, Jehovah praise; 
I will sing the glorious praises 
of my God through all my days. 
Over all God reigns forever, 
through all ages he is King; 
unto him, your God, O Zion, 
joyful hallelujahs sing. 

 

October 23, 2022, Morning Hymns ~CCLI1134761 



#115:   All Creatures of Our God and King 

1. All creatures of our God and King, 
lift up your voice with us and sing 
alleluia, alleluia! 
Thou burning sun with golden beam, 
thou silver moon with softer gleam, 
O praise him, O praise him, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

2. O rushing wind that art so strong, 
ye clouds that sail in heav'n along, 
alleluia, alleluia! 
Thou rising morn in praise rejoice, 
ye lights of evening, find a voice, 
O praise him, O praise him, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

3. Thou flowing water, pure and clear, 
make music for thy Lord to hear, 
alleluia, alleluia! 
Thou fire, so masterful and bright 
that givest man both warmth and light, 
O praise him, O praise him, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

4. And all ye men of tender heart, 
forgiving others, take your part, 
O sing ye, alleluia! 
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear, 
praise God and on him cast your care, 
O praise him, O praise him, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

5. Let all things their Creator bless, 
and worship him in humbleness, 
O praise him, alleluia! 
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, 
and praise the Spirit, three in one. 
O praise him, O praise him, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

 

#461:     Not What My Hands Have Done 

1.  Not what my hands have done 
can save my guilty soul; 
not what my toiling flesh has borne 
can make my spirit whole. 
Not what I feel or do 
can give me peace with God; 
not all my prayers and sighs and tears 
can bear my awful load. 

2. Thy work alone, O Christ, 
can ease this weight of sin; 
thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
can give me peace within. 
Thy love to me, O God, 
not mine, O Lord to thee, 
can rid me of this dark unrest, 
and set my spirit free. 

3. Thy grace alone, O God, 
to me can pardon speak; 
thy pow'r alone, O Son of God, 
can this sore bondage break. 
No other work, save thine, 
no other blood will do; 
no strength, save that which is divine, 
can bear me safely through. 

4. I bless the Christ of God; 
I rest on love divine; 
and with unfalt'ring lip and heart, 
I call this Savior mine. 
This cross dispels each doubt; 
I bury in his tomb 
each thought of unbelief and fear, 
each ling'ring shade of gloom. 

5. I praise the God of grace; 
I trust his truth and might; 
he calls me his, I call him mine, 
my God, my joy, my light. 
'Tis he who saveth me, 
and freely pardon gives; 
I love because he loveth me, 
I live because he lives. 

 

#144:    Father of Mercies, in Your Word 

1. Father of mercies, in your Word 
what endless glory shines; 
forever be your name adored 
for these celestial lines. 

2. Here may the wretched sons of want 
exhaustless riches find; 
riches above what earth can grant 
and lasting as the mind. 

3. Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
spreads heav'nly peace around; 
and life and everlasting joys 
attend the blissful sound. 

4. O may these heav'nly pages be 
my ever-dear delight; 
and still new beauties may I see, 
and still increasing light. 

5. Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
O be forever near; 
teach me to love your sacred Word, 
and view my Savior there. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#95:      Though Troubles Assail Us 

1. Though troubles assail us and dangers affright, 
though friends should all fail us and foes all unite, 
yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
the promise assures us, "The Lord will provide." 

2. The birds, without garner or storehouse, are fed; 
from them let us learn to trust God for our bread. 
His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be denied 
so long as 'tis written, "The Lord will provide." 

3. When Satan assails us to stop up our path, 
and courage all fails us, we triumph by faith. 
He cannot take from us, though oft he has tried, 
this heart-cheering promise, "The Lord will provide." 

4 No strength of our own and no goodness we claim; 
yet, since we have known of the Savior's great name, 
in this our strong tower for safety we hide: 
the Lord is our power, "The Lord will provide." 
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