793 Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven
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1 Praise, my soul, the King of heav - en; To His feet your
2 Praise Him for His grace and fa - vor To His peo - ple
3 Fa - ther-like He tends and spares us; Well our fee - ble
4 An - gels, help us to a - dore Him;  You be-hold Him
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trib - ute bring; Ran - somed, healed, re - stored, for - giv - en,
n dis - tress; Praise Him still the same as ev - er,
frame He knows; In His hand He gent - ly bears us,
face to face; Sun and moon, bow down be - fore Him,
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Ev - er - more His prais - es  sing: Al - le - lu - ia,
Slow to chide and swift to Dbless: Al - le - lu - 1a,
Res-cues us from all  our foes. Al - le - lu - 1a,
All who dwell in time and space. Al - le - lu - ia,
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al - le - lu - ia! Praise the ev - er - last-ing King.
al - le - lu - 1a! Glo - rious in  His faith - ful - ness.
al - le - lu-1al Wide - ly yet His mer - cy flows.
al - le - lu - ia! Praise with us the God of grace.

Text (sts. 1-4) and Music: Public domain
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Gloria in Excelsis
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1 To God on high be glo - ry And peace to all the earth;
2 To You, O sole-be - got - ten, The Fa-ther’s Son, we pray;

3 For You a-loneare ho - ly; You on - ly are the Lord.
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Good-will from God in heav - en Pro-claimed at Je-sus’ birth!
O Lamb of God, our Sav - ior, You take our sins a - way.
For - ev - er and for- ev - er, Be wor-shipedand a - dored;
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We praise and bless You, Fa - ther; Your ho - ly name, we sing—
Havemer - cy on us, Je - sus; Re - ceive our heart-felt cry,
You with the Ho - ly Spir - it A - lone are Lord Most High,
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Our thanks for Your great glo - ry, Lord God, our heav’n-ly King.
Where You in pow’r are seat-ed At God’s right hand on high—
In God the Fa-ther’s glo-ry. “A-men!” our glad re - ply.



843 “Forgive Our Sins as We Forgive”
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1 “For - give our sins as we for - give”
How can Your par - don reach and  bless
3 In blaz - ing light Your cross re - veals
4 Lord, cleanse the depths with - in our souls
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You taught us, Lord, to  pray; But You a - lone can
The un - for - giv - ing  heart That broods on wrongs and
The truth we dim - ly  knew: What triv - ial debts are
And bid re - sent-ment cease; Then, bound to all in
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grant  us grace To live the words we say.
will not let Old bit ter - ness de - part?
owed to us, How great our debt to You!
bonds of love, Our  lives will spread Your peace.

Text (sts. 1-4): © Oxford University Press Used by permission.

Tune: Public domain

Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.



763 When Peace, like a River

f L
A I ’j ! | { i } ! — ! } I
3 = e = —
1 When peace, like a riv - er, at - tend - eth my way; When
2 Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though tri - als should come, Let
3 He lives— oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ous thought; My
4 And, Lord, haste the day when our faith shall be sight, The
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sor - rows, like sea bil-lows, roll; What-ev - er my lot, Thou hast

this blest as - sur-ance con-trol, That Christ hath re - gard - ed my
sin, not 1in part, but the whole, Is nailed to His cross, and I
clouds be rolled back as a scroll, The trum - pet shall sound and the
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taught me to say, It is  well, it is well with my soul
help - less es-tate And hath shed His ownblood for my soul
bear it no more. Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
Lord shall de-scend; E - ven so it is well with my soul
Refrain
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It is well with my soul, It is well, it is well with my soul.




814 O Bless the Lord, My Soul

He that re-deemed my soul from hell

Hath
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O Dbless the Lord, my soul! Let all with - in me join

O bless the Lord, my soul, Nor let His mer - cies lie

"Tis He for-gives thy sins; 'Tis He re - lieves thy pain;

He crowns thy life with love ~ When ran - somed from the grave;
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And aid my tongue to bless His name Whose fa - vors are di-vine.

For-got-ten in  un-thank-ful - ness And with-out prais-es die!

"Tis He that heals thy sick-ness - es And makes thee young a - gain.

SOV - ‘reign pow’r to save.

He fills the poor with good; He gives the suff’rers rest.
The Lord hath judgments for the proud And justice for the oppressed.

His wondrous works and ways He made by Moses known,
But sent the world His truth and grace By His beloved Son.




895 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 His world re - joic - es;
With ev - er joy - ful hearts And bless-ed peace to cheer us
The Son, and Him who reigns With them in high-est heav-en,
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Who from our moth-ers” arms Has  blest us on our way
And keep wus in His grace And guide us when per-plexed
The  one e - ter - nal God, Whom earth and heav’'n a - dore;
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With count-less gifts of love And still 1s ours to - day.
And free wus from all ills In this world and the next!
For thus it was, is now, And shall be ev - er - more.

Text (sts. 1-3) and Music: Public domain
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