Hymn at the Procession 388

August 9 Hymns
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1 O wor - ship the King, all glo - rious a - bove!
2 0O tell of  his might! O sing of his grace!
3 The earth, with its store of won - ders un - told,
4 Thy boun - a4 - ful care, what tongue can re - cite?
5 Frail chil - dren  of dust, and fee - ble as frail,
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1 O grate - ful - ly sing  his power and his love!
2 Whose robe is the light, whose can - o - Py space.
3 Al might - vy, thy power hath  found - ed of old,
4 It breathes in the air; it shines in the light;
5 in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail;
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1 Our shield and de - fend -er, the An - cient of Days,
2 His char - iots of wrath the deep thun - der - clouds form,
3 hath stab - lished it fast by a change -less de - cree,
4 it streams from the hills, it de - scends to the plain,
5 thy mer - cies, how ten - der! how firm to the end!
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Hymn at the Presentation 380 stanza 3
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1 From all that  dwell be - low the skies let

2 E - ter - mal are thy mer cies, Lord, and

#3  Praise God, from whom all bless - ings flow;  praise
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the Cre - a - tor’s praise a - rise! Let the Re - deem - er’s
truth e - ter - nal is thy word:  thy praise shall sound from
him, all crea-tures here be - low; praise him a - bove, vye
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Name be sung through ev - ery land, by ev - ery tongue!

shore to shore  dll suns shall rise and set no more.

heaven - ly host:  praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Hymn at Holy Communion 321
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1 My God, thy ta - ble now is spread, thy cup  with
2 O let thy ta - ble hon-ored  be, and fur - nished
3 Drawn by thy quick-ening grace, O Lord, in coun - tless
4 Nor let thy spread - ing Gos - pel rest till  through the
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love doth o - ver - flow; be all thy chil - dren
well with  joy - ful guests; and may each soul sal -
num - bers let them come and gath - er from their
world thy tuth has run, all with this Bread shall
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thith - er led, and let  them thy sweet mer - cies know.
va - ton see, that here its sa - cred pledg - es tastes.
Fa - ther’s board the Bread that lives be - yond the tomb.
all be blessed who see the light or feel the sun.
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Hymn at the Retiring Procession 414
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1 In the Cross of Christ | glo - 1y, tower - ing
2 When  the woes of life oer - take me, hopes de
3 When  the sun of bliss is beam - ing light and
4 Bane and bless - ing, pain and plea - sure, by the
#5  In the Cross of Christ | glo - 1y, tower - ing
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1 oder the wrecks of ame; all the light of
2 ceive, and fears an - noy, nev - er shall the
3 love up on my way, from the Cross the
4 cross are sanc - o - fied; peace is there that
5 oer the wrecks of ame; all the light of
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1 sa - cred sto - 1y gath - ers round its head sub - lime.
2 cross for - sake me: lo, it glows with peace and  joy.
3 ra - diance stream -ing adds new lus - ter to the day.
4 knows no mea - sure, joys that through all time a - bide.
b sa - cred sto - 1y gath - ers round its head sub - lime.
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