Come Praise the Lord With All Our Lives

PsaLm 146
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1. Come praise the Lord with all our lives; sing
2. How  blest are those who hope in You, Cre -

3. The blind find sight, the fall - en hope; You

4. Your reign, ¢} Lord, will nev - er end; how
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thanks and praise each day. No oth - ‘er one is
-a - tor of all  things. You heal the  sick, You
set the  pris - ‘ner free. You give the home - less
can we count its  days? All gen - er - a - tions
| L . - |
e 8 9 ° g ° e T —_———=
Ld i i I~ > 1 L | 1 | 1 t}
Bb Gm7 Am Dm7 Gm7 Bb/C C7 F
O  N— T —r— T T i |
W 4t b T N | 1 | y | | T | | | Il |
- —— — — —— Cle— i
r g R Iz r T ' & =
worth our hope, for God a - lone can  save.
feed the poor; Your pres - ence  jus - tice brings.
liv. - ing space, but fell the  proud like  trees.
young and old shall live to sing Your praise.
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Words: Fred R. Anderson
Music: William Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835 NEW BRITAIN
Words © 2016 Fred R. Anderson. Used by permission. CM



