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Praise to the Lord, the Almighty
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I Praise to the Lord, the Al - might-y, the King of cre -a - tion!
2 Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things is won-drous-ly reign - ing
3 Praise to the Lord, who will pros-per your work and de - fend vyou,
4 Praise to the Lord! Oh, let all that is in me a- dore him!
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O my soul, praise him, for he is your health and sal - va - tion!
and, as on wings of an ea - gle, up - lift - ing, sus-tain - ing.
sure-ly his good-ness and mer - ¢y shall dai - ly at-tend you.
All that has life and breath, come now with prais - es be - fore  him!
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Iet all who hear now o his tem - ple draw near,
Have you not seen all  that 8 need - ful has been
Pon - der a - new what the Al-might - y can do
Let the a- men sound from his peo - ple a - gan.
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join - ing in glad ad - o - ra - tion!
sent by his gra - cious or - dain - ing?
if with  his  love he be - friend you.
Glad - ly for - ev - er a - dore him!

Text: Joachim Neander, 1630--168(); tr. Catherine Winkworth, 18271878, alt.
Music: LOBE DEN HERREN, Ernewerten Gesangbuch, Pari 11, Swalsund, 1665




Morning Has Broken
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t Morn-ing has bro - ken like the first morn - mg;
2 Sweet the rain’s new fall, sun - 1it from  heav - en,
3 Mine is the sun - light! Mine is the mom -  ing,
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black-bird  has spo - ken like the first bird.
like the first dew - fall on the first grass.
born of  the one light E - den saw play!
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Praise for  the sing - ing! Praise for the morn - ing!
Praise for the sweet - ness of the wet gar - den,
Praise with e - la - tion, praise ev - Ty morn - ing,
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Praise for them, spring - Ing fresh from  the Word!
sprung in com - plete - ness where God’s feet  pass.
God’s re cre a - tion of the new  day!

Text: Eleanor Farjeon, F881-1965
Music: BUNESSAN, Gaelic tune

Text © Miss E. Farjeon Will Trust, admin. David Higham Associates

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




Earth and All Stars!
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1 Earth and all stars! Loud rush - ing plan - ets!

2 Trum - pet and pipes! Loud clash - ing cym - bals!
3 En - gines and steel! Loud pound - ing ham -  mers!
4 Class-rooms and labs! Loud boil - ing test tubes!
5 Knowl-edge and truth! Loud sound -ing wis - dom!
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Sing  to the Lord a  new song!
Sing  to the Lord a  new song!
Sing  to the Lord a  new song!
Sing to the Lord a  new song!
Sing to the Lord a  new song!
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Hail, wind, and rain! Loud blow - ing snow - storm!
Harp, lute, and lyre! Loud hum - ming cel - los!
Lime - stone and  beams! Loud build - ing work - ers!
Ath - lete and  band! Loud cheer - ing peo - ple!
Daugh-ter and son! Loud pray - ing mem - bers!
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Sing to the Lord a new song!
Sing  to the Lord a  new song!
Sing to the Lord a  new song!
Sing  to the Lord a  new song!
Sing to the Lord a  new song!




Refrain .
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God has done mar - vel - ous  things.
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I too  sing prais - es  with a  new song!

Text: Herbert E. Brokering, b. 1926
Music: EARTH AND ALL STARS, David N, Johnson, $922-1987
Text and music © 19068 Augsburg Publishing House, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Dupiication in any form prohibited without permission or valid Hcense from copyright administrator,
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[ | was there to hear your born-ing ecry, I'll be there when you are old.
2 “When vou heard the won-der of the Word 1 was there to cheer you om;
3 “In the mid-dle a - ges of your life, not too old, no lon - ger voung,
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1 re - joiced the day you were bap-tized to sgee your life wun-fold
you were raised to praise the liv - ing Lord, to whom you now be-long.
'l 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,
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in a blaze of light vou wan-dered off to find where de-mons dwell”
I'l be there to make your vers - es rhyme from dusk dll s -ing  sun”
I'll be there as I have al-ways been, with just one more sur - prise.”
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4 “1 was there to hear your bom-ing cry, I'll be there when you are old
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I 1e-joiced the day you were bap-tized to see your life un - fold”

Text: Joha C. Yivisaker, b. 1937
Music: WATERLIFE, John €. Yivisaker
Fext and music © 1985 John Yivisaker

Buplcation in any form prohibited without permission or valid Heense from copvright administratorn



God of the Sparrow
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1 God of the spar - row God of the whale God of the swirl - ing
2 God of the earth-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: Javoslav ). Vajda, b. 1919

Music: ROEDER, Carl F. Schalk, b, 1929
Text © 1983 Concordia Pablishing House, All tights reserved, Used by permission,
Music € 1983 GLA Pablicagons, Inc., 7484 8. Mason Ave,, Chicago, I 60638, www.giamusic.com, 300,442 3358,

Al rights reserved. Used by permission,

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

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




This Is My Father’s World

n g H H
)’ il 1 I 5 S 1 H 1
F AW~ iy ] 1 f i I |
oy 1 7 ? | - P E—— d
ORI s P —
I This 1s my Fa-ther's world, and to  my lis-t'ning ears all
2 This is my Fa-ther's world; the birds their car-ols raise; the
3 This is my Fa-ther's world; oh, let me not for - get that,
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na - ture sings, and round me rings the mu - sic of the  spheres.
mortn - ing light, the lil - y white, de - clare their mak - er’s  praise.
though the wrong seems oft so strong,God is the rul - er yet.
- i - |
T e S e St e S e i s
1 i 1 ] - ] I | | | |
J t : " 1 : ! —
This is my Fa-ther’s world; | rest me in the thought of
This 1s my Fa-ther’s world; he shines in all that’s fair. In the
This is my Fa-ther’s world; why should my heart be sad? The
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rocks and trees, of
rus - tling grass 1
Lord is king, let

Text: Maltbie D. Babcock, 18581901
Mugic: TERRA PATRIS, Franklin L. Sheppard, 18521930, adapt.
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skies and seas; his
hear him pass; he
heav-en ring; God reigns, let

hand

the

speaks to

won - ders  wrought.
me ev-ry-where.
earth be glad!



