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Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun
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1 A - wake, my soul, and with  the sun thy
2 Al praise  to thee, who safe  hast kept and
3 Lord, ! my  Vows to thee re - new. Dis -
4 Di - rect, con - trol, sug -  gest, this day, all
5 Praise God, from whom  all bless - ings flow; praise
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dai - ly stage of du -t run; shake off dull sloth, and
hast re - freshed me while I slept. Grant, Lord, when I from
perse my  sins as morn -ing dew; guard my first springs of
I de - sign or do or say, that all my pow’rs, with
God, all crea - tures here be - low; praise God a - bove, ye
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joy - ful rise to pay thy morn - ing sac - ri - fice.
death shall wake, I may of end - less light par - take.
thought and will; and  with thy - self my spir - it fill. .
all their might, in thy sole glo - ry may u - nite.
heav’'n - ly  host; praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.

Text: Thomas Ken, 1637-1711, alt.
Music: Frangois H. Barthélémon, 1741-1808
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Lord God, We Praise You

i =

pa = =i

P

e

1 Lord God, we

2 Mon-arch of all

praise you,

things, fit

S

now the night is o - ver,
us for your man - sions;

ac - tive and
ban - ish our
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Text: attr. Gregory I, 540-604; tr. composite
Music: Paris Antiphoner, 1681
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3 All - ho-1ly Fa - ther, Son, and e - qual Spir - it, Trin - 1 - ty
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HOPE, ASSURANCE

638 Blessed Assurance
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1 Bless-ed as-sur-ance,Je-sus is mine! Oh,what a fore-taste of glo-ry di- vine!
2 Per-fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, vi-sions of rap-ture now burst on my sight;
3 Per-fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest; I in my Sav-ior am hap-py and blest,
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Heir of sal-va - tion, pur-chase of God, born of his Spir-it,washed in his blood.
an - gels de-scend-ing bring from a-bove ech-oes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love.
watch-ing and wait-ing, look -ing a-bove,filled with his good-ness,lost in his love.

ottt Erp el : S

0 | . m—— | [e—re—
)4 FIJ. | | | j' | | | | 1 ] | I. . | |

This is my sto - ry, this is my song, prais-ing my Sav -ior

all the day long:
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Text: FannyJ. Crosby, 1820-1915 ASSURANCE
Music: Phoebe P. Knapp, 1830-1908 910 99 and refrain



PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

Crown Him with Many Crowns
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whose arm those crim-son

rich wounds,yet vis -1 - ble a bove,
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1 Crown him with man - Y, crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne;
2 Crown h1m the vir - gin’s Son, the God in - car - nate born,
3 Crown him the Lord of love— be - hold his hands and side,
4 Crown him the Lord of life, who  tri - umphed o’er the grave
5 Crown him the Lord of years, the po - ten - tate of time,
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hark, how the heav’n-ly an - them drowns all mu - sic but its own.

tro - phies won which now his brow a - dorn;
in beau-ty glo - ri - fied.

who died, e - ter-nal life to bring, and

and rose vic - to-rious in the  strife for those he came to save.
cre - a - tor of the roll-ing spheres, in - ef - fab-1ly sub-lime.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
fruit of  the mys -tic rose, yet of that rose the  stem,
No an - gels in " the sky can ful - ly bear that sight,
His glo - ries now we sing, who  died and rose on  high,
All hail, Re-deem-er, hail! For thou hast died for me;
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and hail him. as thy match-less king through all e - ter - ni - ty.
the root whencemer-cy ev - er flows,the babe of Beth-le - hem.
but down - ward bend their burn - ing eyes at mys-ter -ies so bright.

lives that death may die.

thy praise and glo - ry shall not fail through-out e - ter - ni - ty.
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Text: Matthew Bridges, 1800-1894, sts. 1-3, 5; Godfrey Thring, 1823-1903, st. 4 DIADEMATA

Music: GeorgeJ. Elvey, 1816-1893
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