
Holy, Holy, Holy 

 

1 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee. 

Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

2 Holy, holy, holy! 

All the saints adore thee, 

casting down their golden crowns  

around the glassy sea; 

cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 

who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

 

3 Holy, holy, holy!  

Though the darkness hide thee, 

though the eye of sinful man 

thy glory may not see, 

only thou art holy; there is none beside thee, 

perfect in pow'r, in love, and purity. 

 

4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All thy works shall praise thy name 

in earth and sky and sea. 

Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

What Shall I Render to My God? 

1 What shall I render to my God 

for all his kindness shown? 

my feet shall visit thine abode, 

my songs address thy throne. 

2 How much is mercy thy delight, 

thou ever-blessed God! 

How dear thy servants in thy sight! 

How precious is their blood! 

3 How happy all thy servants are! 

How great thy grace to me! 

My life, which thou hast made thy care, 

Lord, I devote to thee. 

4 Now I am thine, forever thine, 

nor shall my purpose move; 

thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 

and bound me with thy love. 

5 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 

and thy rich grace record; 

witness, ye saints who hear me now, 

if I forsake the Lord. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

great David's greater Son! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 

his reign on earth begun! 

He comes to break oppression, 

to set the captive free, 

to take away transgression, 

and rule in equity. 

2 He comes with comfort speedy 

to those who suffer wrong; 

to help the poor and needy, 

and bid the weak be strong; 

to give them songs for sighing, 

their darkness turn to light, 

whose souls, condemned and dying, 

were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall come down like showers 

upon the fruitful earth; 

and love, joy, hope, like flowers, 

spring in his path to birth; 

before him on the mountains 

shall peace, the herald, go; 

and righteousness, in fountains, 

from hill to valley flow. 

4 O'er ev'ry foe victorious, 

he on his throne shall rest, 

from age to age more glorious, 

all-blessing and all-blessed; 

the tide of time shall never 

his covenant remove; 

his name shall stand forever– 

that name to us is Love. 


