
Praise To The Lord The Almighty 
Verse 1 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, 
The King of creation! 
O my soul, praise Him, 
For He is thy health and salvation! 
All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near, 
Join me in glad adoration. 
Verse 2 

Praise to the Lord, Who o’er all things 
So wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under His wings, 
Yea, so gently sustaineth! 
Hast thou not seen how thy desires e’er have been 
Granted in what He ordaineth? 
Verse 3 

Praise to the Lord, Who doth prosper 
Thy work and defend thee! 
Surely His goodness and mercy here daily attend thee; 
Ponder anew what the Almighty will do, 
If with His love He befriend thee. 



Verse 4 

Praise to the Lord, Who with marvelous  
Wisdom hath made thee, decked thee with health,  
And with loving hand guided and stayed thee. 
How oft in grief hath not he brought thee relief, 
Spreading his wings to o’er shade thee! 
Verse 5 

Praise to the Lord! 
O let all that is in me adore Him! 
All that hath life and breath, 
Come now with praises before Him! 
Let the amen sound from His people again; 
Gladly fore’er we adore Him. 
 

  



Blessed Jesus, Thee We Sing 
Verse 1 

Blessed Jesus, Thee we sing,  
Thou of Life Eternal Spring. 
Thou art worthy, Thou alone,  
Thou the Rock and Cornerstone. 
Verse 2 

Lord, from Thee salvation flows; 
This the ransomed sinner knows. 
Thou, O Christ, are all his plea, 
When he sees his poverty. 
Verse 3 

None shall glory in Thy sight 
Of their labors of their might; 
All who are taught by Thee shall know, 
Living faith from God must flow. 
Verse 4 

Grace shall be our endless theme;  
Free redemption glorious scheme! 
This will be the song above;  
Praise to Jesus praise His love. 
  



All Things Bright and Beautiful 
 
Congregation Joins 
The cold wind in the winter, the pleasant summer sun, 
the ripe fruits in the garden, He made them, every one. 
 
All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small, 
All things wise and wonderful, the Lord God made them all. 
 
He gave us eyes to see them, and lips that we might tell 
how great is God Almighty, who has made all things well.  
 
All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small, 
All things wise and wonderful, the Lord God made them all. 
 
  



Sanctus 
 
Holy, holy, holy. Holy, holy, holy.  
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 
God of power and might.  
Heaven and earth are full of Your glory. 
Bless’d is He who comes in the name of the Lord.  
Hosanna in the highest, hosanna in the highest,  
Hosanna in the highest. 
Holy, holy, holy. Holy, holy, holy.  
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 
  



His Mercy Is More 
Verse 1 

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? 
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum. 
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore, 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Chorus 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 
Stronger than darkness, new ev’ry morn. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Verse 2 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam? 
What Father, so tender, is calling us home? 
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Chorus 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 
Stronger than darkness, new ev’ry morn. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
  

  



Verse 3 

What riches of kindness He lavished on us. 
His blood was the payment; His life was the cost. 
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Chorus 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 
Stronger than darkness, new ev’ry morn. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Verse 4 

What feasting on mercy He spreads at this Meal. 
This Bread is His Body; Salvation for all. 
This Wine is His blood, our forgiveness outpoured. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Chorus 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 
Stronger than darkness, new ev’ry morn. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
 

  



Jesus Thank You 
Verse 1 

The myst’ry of the cross I cannot comprehend, 
The agonies of Calvary. 
You, the perfect Holy One, crushed Your Son, 
Who drank the bitter cup reserved for me. 
Chorus 

Your blood has washed away my sin. 
Jesus, thank You. 
The Father's wrath completely satisfied, 
Jesus, thank You. 
Once Your enemy, now seated at Your table, 
Jesus, thank You. 
Verse 2 

By Your perfect sacrifice I've been brought near. 
Your enemy You've made Your friend. 
Pouring out the riches of Your glorious grace, 
Your mercy and Your kindness know no end. 
 

 

 



Chorus 

Your blood has washed away my sin. 
Jesus, thank You. 
The Father's wrath completely satisfied, 
Jesus, thank You. 
Once Your enemy, now seated at Your table, 
Jesus, thank You. 
Bridge 

Lover of my soul, I want to live for You. 
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