
#2:          O Worship the King (stanzas 1, 2, 5, & 6) 

1. O worship the King all-glorious above, 
O gratefully sing his pow'r and his love; 
our shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 

2. O tell of his might, O sing of his grace, 
whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
and dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 

5. Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
in you do we trust, nor find you to fail; 
your mercies how tender, how firm to the end, 
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 

6. O measureless Might! Ineffable Love! 
While angels delight to hymn you above, 
the humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
with true adoration shall lisp to your praise. 

 

 

 

 

 

#30:       Our God, Our Help in Ages Past (stanzas 1, 2, 4, 5, & 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. 

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

5. The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
with all their lives and cares, 
are carried downward by your flood, 
and lost in foll'wing years. 

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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#627:     Behold the Throne of Grace! 

1. Behold the throne of grace! 
The promise calls me near: 
there Jesus shows a smiling face, 
and waits to answer prayer. 

2. My soul, ask what thou wilt; 
thou canst not be too bold; 
since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
what else can he withhold? 

3. Thine image, Lord, bestow, 
thy presence and thy love; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
and reign with thee above. 

4. Teach me to live by faith; 
conform my will to thine; 
let me victorious be in death, 
and then in glory shine. 

 

 

 

 

 

#263:     Lift High the Cross (stanzas 1, 3, 4, & 5) 

Refrain: 
Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim, 
till all the world adore his sacred name. 

1. Come, brethren, follow where our Savior trod, 
our King victorious, Christ, the Son of God. [Refrain] 

3. O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree, 
as thou hast promised, draw men unto thee. [Refrain] 

4. Thy kingdom come, that earth's despair may cease 
beneath the shadow of its healing peace. [Refrain] 

5. For thy blest cross which doth for us atone, 
creation's praises rise before thy throne. [Refrain] 
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#34:     The God of Abraham Praise 

1. The God of Abraham praise, who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days and God of love. 
Jehovah! Great I AM! by earth and heav'n confessed; 
I bow and bless the sacred name, forever blest. 

2. The God of Abraham praise, at whose supreme command 
from earth I rise, and seek the joys at his right hand. 
I all on earth forsake, its wisdom, fame, and pow'r, 
and him my only portion make, my shield and tow'r. 

3. He by himself hath sworn, I on his oath depend; 
I shall, on eagles' wings upborne, to heav'n ascend, 
I shall behold his face, I shall his pow'r adore, 
and sing the wonders of his grace forevermore. 

4. The goodly land I see, with peace and plenty blest, 
a land of sacred liberty and endless rest. 
There milk and honey flow, and oil and wine abound, 
and trees of life forever grow, with mercy crowned. 

5. There dwells the Lord our King, the Lord our Righteousness, 
triumphant o'er the world and sin, the Prince of Peace. 
On Zion's sacred height his kingdom he maintains, 
and glorious with his saints in light forever reigns. 

 

 

#347:   The Church's One Foundation 

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. 

3. Though with a scornful wonder 
men see her sore oppressed, 
by schisms rent asunder, 
by heresies distressed, 
yet saints their watch are keeping, 
their cry goes up, "How long?" 
And soon the night of weeping 
shall be the morn of song. 

4. The church shall never perish! 
Her dear Lord to defend, 
to guide, sustain, and cherish, 
is with her to the end; 
though there be those that hate her, 
and false sons in her pale, 
against or foe or traitor 
she ever shall prevail. 

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. 

 

 

#508:   Jesus, Lover of My Soul 

1. Jesus, lover of my soul, 
let me to thy bosom fly, 
while the nearer waters roll, 
while the tempest still is high: 
hide me, O my Savior, hide, 
till the storm of life is past; 
safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last! 

2. Other refuge have I none, 
hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
still support and comfort me! 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 
all my help from thee I bring; 
cover my defenseless head 
with the shadow of thy wing. 

3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
more than all in thee I find: 
raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name; 
I am all unrighteousness; 
false and full of sin I am, 
thou art full of truth and grace. 

4. Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
grace to cover all my sin; 
let the healing streams abound; 
make and keep me pure within: 
thou of life the fountain art, 
freely let me take of thee; 
spring thou up within my heart, 
rise to all eternity. 

 

 

#598:   Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 

1. Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 
pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; 
hold me with thy pow'rful hand; 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 
feed me till I want no more, 
feed me till I want no more. 

2. Open now the crystal fountain, 
whence the healing stream doth flow; 
let the fire and cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through; 
strong Deliv'rer, strong Deliv'rer, 
be thou still my strength and shield, 
be thou still my strength and shield. 

3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of death, and hell's Destruction, 
land me safe on Canaan's side; 
songs of praises, songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee, 
I will ever give to thee. 
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