Hymns

Let the Whole Creation Cry
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1 Let the whole cre - a - tion cry, “Glo - ry to the Lord on high!”
2 Ser-vants striv-ing for the Lord, proph-ets burn-ing with the word,
3 Men and wom-en, young and old, raise the an - them loud and bold,
rasE—— e
ok : 2 '

g | . e . g
Heav’nand earth, a - wake and sing, “Praise to our al- might-y king!”
those to whom the arts be-long add their voic-es to the song.
and let chil-dren’s hap - py hearts in this wor - ship take their parts;
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Praise God, an - gel hosts a-bove, ev - er bright and fair in love;
Pow’rs of knowl-edge and of law, to the glo-rious cir - cle draw;
from the north to south-ern pole let the might-y cho-rus roll:
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sun and moon, lift up your voice; night and stars, in God re - joice.

all who work and

“Ho - ly,

Ho - ly,

Text: Stopford A. Brooke, 1832-1916, alt.
Music: SALZBURG, Jakob Hintze, 1622-1702

all who wait,
Ho - ly One;

sing,“The Lord
glo - ry be

is

to God

good and great!”

a - lone!”




How Firm a Foundation
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I How firm a foun - da - tion, O saints of the Lord,
2 “Fear not, I am with you, oh, be not dis - mayed,
3 “When through fi - ’ry tri - als your path - way shall lie,
4 “Through - out all their life - time my peo - ple shall prove
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18 laid for your faith in Christ Je - sus, the Word!
for I am your God and will still give you  aid;
my grace, all - suf - fi - cient, shall be your sup - ply.
my sov - ’reign, e - ter - nal, un - change - a - ble love;
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What more can he  say than to  you he has  said
I'll strength - en  you, help you, and <cause you to  stand,
The  flames shall not hurt you; [ on - ly de - sign
and then, when gray hairs shall their tem - ples a - dorn,
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who un - to the Sav - ior for ref - uge have fled?
up - held by my righ - teous,om - nip - o - tent hand.”
your dross to con - sume and your gold to re - fine”
like lambs  they shall still in my bo - som be borne”

Text: J. Rippon, A Selection of Hymns, 1787, alt.
Music: FOUNDATION, Early American




O Jesus, I Have Promised
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1 O Je - sus, I have prom-ised to serve you to the end;
2 Oh, let me feel you near me; the world is ev - er near.
3 Oh, let me hear you speak -ing in ac - cents clear and still
4 O Je - sus, you have prom-ised to all who fol-low you
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re - main for - ev - er near me, my mas-ter and my friend.
| see the sights that daz - zle, the tempt-ing sounds I  hear.
a - bove the storms of pas - sion, the mur - murs of self - will.
that where you are in glo - ry your ser - vant shall be too.
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I shall not fear the bat - tle if you are by my side,
My foes are ev - er near me, a - round me and with - in;
Now speak to re - as - sure me, to has - ten or con - trol;
And Je - sus, 1 have prom -ised to serve you to the end;
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nor wan - der from the path - way if you will be my guide.
but, Je - sus, then draw near - er to shield my soul from sin.
now speak and make me lis - ten, O Guard-ian of my soul.
oh, give me grace to fol - low, my mas -ter and my friend.

Text: John E. Bode, 1816-1874, alt.

Music: MUNICH, Newuvermehrtes Gesangbuch, Meiningen, 1693



Borning Cry
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1“1 was there to hear your born-ing cry, I'll be there when you are old.

2 “When you heard the won-der of the Word I was there to cheer you on;
3 “In the mid-dle a - ges of your life, not too old, no lon - ger young,
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I re - joiced the day you were bap-tized to see your life un -fold.
you were raised to praise the liv - ing Lord, to whom you now be -long.
I'lll be there to guide you through the night, com-plete what I've be - gun.
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I was there when you were but a child, with a faith to suit you well;
If  you find some-one to share your time and you join your hearts as one,
When the eve -ning gent-ly clos -es in and you shut your wea-ry eyes,
0 4
). ] { i | | 1
& J b — T
e s g | ’ ® -
"' - ;: (4
in a blaze of light you wan-dered off to find where de-mons dwell.”
I'll be there to make your vers - es rhyme from dusk till ris -ing sun.”
I'll be there as 1 have al- ways been, with just one more sur - prise.”
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4 “I was there to hear your born-ing cry, I'll be there when you are old.
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Text: John C. Ylvisaker, b. 1937
Music: WATERLIFE, John C. Ylvisaker
Text and music © 1985 John Ylvisaker.

re - joiced the day you were bap -tized

to

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.

see your life un - fold.”



Let All Things Now Living
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Let all things now

1 liv-ing a song of thanks - giv - ing to
2 God rules all the forc - es: the  stars in their cours-es and
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God the cre - a - ftor tri - um - phant - ly raise,
sun in its or - bit o - be - dient - ly shine;
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who fash-ioned and made us, pro - tect -ed

and

stayed us, who

the hills and the moun - tains, the 1iv - ers and foun - tains, the
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still  guides us on to the end of our days.
deeps of the o - cean pro - claim God di - vine.
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God’s ban - ners are o'er us, God’s light goes be -
We too should be voic - ing  our love  and re -
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fore us, a pil - lar  of fire shin-ing  forth in the  night,
joic-ing; with glad ad - o - ra-tion a song let us raise
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till shad-ows have van-ished and dark - ness

is

ban - ished, as

till  all things now liv-ing wu - nite in thanks - giv - ing: “To
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for - ward we trav - el from light in - to light.
God in the high - estt, ho - san - na  and praise!”

Text: Katherine K. Davis, 1892-1980, alt.
Music: THE ASH GROVE, Welsh folk tune
Text © 1939, 1966 E. C. Schirmer Music Company.
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