Hymn 66 Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, to the throne thy tribute bring;
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
evermore God’s praises sing.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Praise the everlasting King.

Praise the Lord for grace and favor to all people in distress;
praise God, still the same as ever,
slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Glorious now God’s faithfulness.

Father-like, God tends and spares us; well our feeble frame God knows;
mother-like God gently bears us,
rescues us from all our foes.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Widely yet God’s mercy flows.

Angels in the heights, adoring, you behold God face to face;
saints triumphant, now adoring,
gathered in from every race.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Praise with us the God of grace.

(Words: Henry F. Lyte, 1834)

Hymn 577 God of Grace and God of Glory

God of grace and God of glory, on Thy people pour Thy power;
Crown Thine ancient church's story; bring her bud to glorious flower.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, for the facing of this hour,
for the facing of this hour.

Lo! the hosts of evil 'round us scorn Thy Christ, assail His ways!
Fears and doubts too long have bound us; free our hearts to work and praise.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, for the living of these days,
for the living of these days.

Cure Thy children's warring madness, bend our pride to Thy control;
Shame our wanton, selfish gladness, rich in things and poor in soul.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, lest we miss Thy kingdom's goal,
lest we miss Thy kingdom's goal.

Save us from weak resignation to the evils we deplore;
Let the search for Thy salvation be our glory evermore.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, serving Thee whom we adore,
serving Thee whom we adore.

(Words by Harry Emerson Fosdick, 1930)



