
#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! 

 

 

 

#30:      Our God, Our Help in Ages Past (stanzas 1, 2, 3, 4, & 7) 

1.  Our God, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come, 
our shelter from the stormy blast, 
and our eternal home: 

2. Under the shadow of your throne 
your saints have dwelt secure; 
sufficient is your arm alone, 
and our defense is sure. 

3. Before the hills in order stood, 
or earth received her frame, 
from everlasting you are God, 
to endless years the same. 

4. A thousand ages in your sight 
are like an evening gone; 
short as the watch that ends the night 
before the rising sun. 

7. Our God, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come: 
O be our guard while troubles last, 
and our eternal home.  

 

 

#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. 

 

 

 

#334:     Breathe on Me, Breath of God 

1. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
fill me with life anew, 
that I may love what thou dost love, 
and do what thou wouldst do. 

2. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
until my heart is pure, 
until my will is one with thine, 
to do and to endure. 

3. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
till I am wholly thine, 
until this earthly part of me 
glows with thy fire divine. 

4. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
so shall I never die, 
but live with thee the perfect life 
of thine eternity. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

January 1, 2023, Morning Hymns ~CCLI1134761 



#38:     Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise 

1. Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
in light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise. 

2. Unresting, unhasting and silent as light, 
nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might; 
thy justice like mountains high soaring above 
thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 

3. Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight; 
all praise we would render; O help us to see 
'tis only the splendor of light hideth thee! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#170:    Fairest Lord Jesus 

1. Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of all nature, 
Son of God and Son of Man! 
Thee will I cherish, thee will I honor, 
thou, my soul's glory, joy, and crown. 

2. Fair are the meadows, fair are the woodlands, 
robed in the blooming garb of spring: 
Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, 
who makes the woeful heart to sing. 

3. Fair is the sunshine, fair is the moonlight, 
and all the twinkling, starry host: 
Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer 
than all the angels heav'n can boast. 

4. Beautiful Savior! Lord of the nations! 
Son of God and Son of Man! 
Glory and honor, praise, adoration, 
now and for evermore be thine. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#642:   Be Thou My Vision (stanzas 1, 2, 4, & 5) 

1.  Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
naught be all else to me, save that thou art - 
thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

2. Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
thou my great Father, I thy true son; 
thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 

4. Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 
thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art. 

5. High King of heaven, my victory won, 
may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

#347:   The Church’s One Foundation (stanzas 1, 2, 5, & 6) 

1. The church's one foundation 
is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 
she is his new creation 
by water and the Word: 
from heav'n he came and sought her 
to be his holy bride; 
with his own blood he bought her, 
and for her life he died. 

2. Elect from ev'ry nation, 
yet one o'er all the earth, 
her charter of salvation 
one Lord, one faith, one birth; 
one holy name she blesses, 
partakes one holy food, 
and to one hope she presses, 
with ev'ry grace endued. 

5. 'Mid toil and tribulation, 
and tumult of her war, 
she waits the consummation 
of peace forevermore; 
till with the vision glorious 
her longing eyes are blest, 
and the great church victorious 
shall be the church at rest. 

6. Yet she on earth hath union 
with God the Three in One, 
and mystic sweet communion 
with those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! 
Lord, give us grace that we, 
like them, the meek and lowly, 
on high may dwell with thee. 
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