PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

When in Our Music God Is Glorified
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it is as though the whole cre - a - tion cried:
as wor - ship moved us to a more pro - found
borme  wit - ness to the truth in ev - ’ry tongue:
Then let us sing, for whom he won the fight:
and may God give us faith to sing al - ways:
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Al - le-lu - ia, al - le-lu - ia, al - le-lu - ial
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1 Whenin our mu - sic God is glo - ri - fied, and ad - o -
2 How oft, in mak -ing mu - sic, we have found a new di-
3 So has the church,in lit - ur - gy and song, in faith and
4 And did not Je - sus sing a psalm that night when ut - most
5 Let ev-'ry in - stru-ment be tuned for praise; let all re -
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ra - tion leaves no  room for pride, it is as
men - sion in  the world of sound, as  wor - ship
love, through cen - tu - ries of wrong, bome wit - ness
e - vil strove a - gainst the light? Then  let us
joice who have a voice to raise; and may God
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though the whole cre-a - tion cried:
moved us  to a more pro - found
to the truth in ev - ry tongue: Al - le - lu - ia!
sing, for whom he won the fight:
give us faith to sing al - ways:

Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000
Music: Charles V. Stanford, 18521924
Text @ 1972 Hope Publishing Company
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TRUST, GUIDANCE When Peace like a River
785 It Is Well with My Soul
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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 Lord, has - ten 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, mnot in 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 own blood 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.
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It is  well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul.
It is  well with my soul,
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Text: Horatio G. Spafford, 1828-1888 VILLE DU HAVRE

Music: Philip P. Bliss, 1838-1876 118 119 and refrain



My Life Flows On in Endless Song

TRUST, GUIDANCE
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1 My life flowson in end - less song; a-bove earth’slam-en - ta - tion,
2 Through all the tu- mult and the strife, I hear that mu-sic ring - ing.
3 What thoughmy joys and com-fortsdie? TheLord my Sav-ior liv - eth.
4 The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a foun-tain ev-er spring-ing!
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I catch the sweet, though far-off hymn that hails a new cre - a - tion.
It finds an ech - o in my soul. How can I keep from sing-ing?
What though the dark - ness gath-er round? Songs in the night he giv - eth.
All  things are mine since I am his! How can I keep from sing-ing?
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No storm can shakemy in-most calm while to that Rock I'm cling-ing.
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Since Christ is Lord of
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heav-en and earth,how can I keep from sing-ing?
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Text: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899
Music: Robert Lowry, alt.
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HOW CAN t KEEP FROM SINGING
87 87 and refrain



