Large Print Hymns

October 12, 2025






Praise, My Soul, the God of Heaven
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1 Praise, my soul, the God of heav - en; joy - ful - ly your trib-ute bring.
2 God Dbe praised for grace and fa - vor to our fore-bears in dis-tress.
3 Frail as sum-mer’s flow’r we flour - ish, blows the wind and it is gone;
4 An - gels sing in ad - o - ra - tion, in God’s pres-ence, face to face.
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Ran-somed, healed, re - stored, for- giv-en, ev - er - more God’s prais-es sing.
God be praised,the same for-ev - er, slow to chide and swift to bless.
but, as mor - tals rise and per-ish, God en-dures un-chang-ing on.
Sun and moon and all cre - a - tion, all who dwell in time and space.
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Al-le - lu-ial Al-le - lu-ia! Prais-es ev-er - last-ing ring!
Al-le - lu-ia! Al-le - lu-ia! Glo-rious is God’s faith - ful - ness!
Al-le - lu-ia! Al-le - lu-ia! Praise the great E - ter - nal One!

Al-le - lu-ia! Al-le - lu-ia! Praise with us the God of grace!

Text: Henry F. Lyte, 1793—1847; alt. Walter R. Bouman, 1927-2005
Music: PRAISE, MY SOUL, John Goss, 1800-1880

Duplication in any form prohibited without securing permission from copyright administrator or reporting usage under valid license.




Baptized and Set Free
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1 We are peo - ple cre - at - ed, cho - sen by God.
2 We are fed and were nour - ished, filled and re - freshed.
3 We are nour-ished by wa - ter, all  liv - ing things,
4 Now with praise and thanks - giv - ing, we join the song.
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Then we're washed, ev - er  gent - ly, in mer - cy and love.
Then our hun - ger re - turns and a - gain we are blessed.
and by life that the Spir-it a - bun - dant - ly brings.
Al are  wel - come! We gath -er to sing loud and  strong.
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Sin has pow - er no more. Je - sus o - pened the door
For what-ev - er the need, God 1is great - er in - deed:
As we jour - ney toward home, may your pres-ence be known:
Not en-slaved, but  set {ree! From now on, all will be
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to a foun-tain bring-ing heal-ing, and whole-ness and more.
end-less o -cean, al-ways deep-er than all  of our need
pre-cious riv - er, ev-er - flow-ing, now car - ry us home.
one in Je-sus, one in  wa - ter, bap - tized and set free!

Text: Cathy Skogen-Soldner, b, 1956
Music: BAPTIZED AND SET FREE, Cathy Skogen-Soldner
Text and music © 1999 Augsburg Fortress.
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Children of the Heavenly Father

Truggare kan ingen vara
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Trvg - ga - re kan ing-en va-ra dn Gudslil - la bar - na-ska - ra,
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Chil - dren of

God
Nei -

the heav’'n-ly Fa-ther safe-ly
his own doth tend and nour-ish,
ther life nor death shall ev - er from the Lord his chil-dren sev - er:
or he

4 Though he giv-eth
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bo - som gath - er;
in his ho - ly courts they flour - ish.

tak -eth, God his chil-dren ne’er for- sak - eth;
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stidr-nan e¢f pd him-la - fds - tet, fa-geln e¢f i kin-da nds - tet.

Text: Carolina Sandell Berg, 1832-1903; tr. Ermst W, Olson, 1870-1958

nest - ling bird nor star in heav - en such a

From all

his

Music: TRYCGGARE KAN INGEN VARA, Swedish folk tune

Text © 1925 Board of Publication, Lutheran Church in America, admin. Augshurg Fortress

Duplication in any form probibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator,

¢ - vil things he spares them.in his might-y
un - to them his grace he show - eth, and their sor-rows all
the lov-ing pur-pose sole - ly

ref - uge e’er was giv - en.
arms he bears them.
he know - eth.
to pre-serve them pure and ho - ly.



God of the Sparrow
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I God of the spar - row God of the whale God of the swirl - ing
2 God of the ecarth-quake God of the storm God of the trum - pet
3 God of the rain - bow God of the cross God of the emp - ty
4 God of the hun - gry God of the sick God of the prod - 1 -
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stars How does the crea-ture say Awe
blast How does the crea-ture cry Woe
grave How does the crea-ture say Grace
gal How does the crea-ture say Care
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How does the crea - ture say Praise
How does the crea - ture cry Save
How does the crea - ture say Thanks
How does the crea - ture say Life
5 God of the neighbor 6 God of the ages
God of the foe God near at hand
God of the pruming hook God of the loving heart

How does the creature say Love
How does the creature say Peace

Text: Jaroslav J. Vajda, b. 1919

Music: ROEDER, Carl F. Schalk, b, 1929
Text © 1983 Concordia Publishing House, All vights resecved, Used by pecoission,
Music © 1983 (IA Publications, Inc., 7404 5. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638, www.giamusic.com, 8004423358,

All rights geserved. Used by permission.

How do your children say Joy
How do your children say Home

Dupiication in any form prohibited without permission or valid livense from copyright administrator.




Now Thank We All Our God
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1 Now thank we all our God with hearts and hands and voic - es,
2 Oh, may this boun-teous God through all our life be near us,
3 All praise and thanks to  God the  Fa - ther now be giv - en,
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who won-drous things has  done, in  whom this world re - joic - es;
with ev - er joy - ful hearts and bless - ed peace to cheer  us,
the Son, and Spir - it  blest, who reign in high-est heav - en,
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who, from our moth-ers’ arms, has Dblest us on our way
and keep us all in grace, and guide us when per - plexed,
the one e - ter - nal God, whom earth and heav'n a - dore;
2 e i r 41— i
G —F . s — e E— I —— -
with count-less gifts of love, and still is  ours to - day.
and free us from all harm in this world and the next.
for thus it was, 18 now, and shall be ev - er - more.

Text: Martin Rinkhart, 1386-1649; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878
Music: NUN DANKET ALLE GOTT, Johann Criiger, 1598--1662






