PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

883 All People That on Earth Do Dwell
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1 All peo - ple that earth do dwell, sing to the
2 Know that the Lord is God in - deed; with - out our
3 Oh, en - ter then his gates with  praise; ap - proach with
4 For  why? The Lord our God 1s good: his mer - cy
5 To Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly (Ghost, the God whom
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Lord with  cheer - ful vOice; him serve with mirth, his
aid he did us make. We are  his folk, he
joy his courts un - to; praise, laud, and bless his
is for - ev - er sure; his truth  at all  times
heav’n and earth a -~ dore, from us and from the
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praise forth  tell; come e be - fore him and re - joice.
doth  wus feed, and for his sheep he doth us take.
name al - ways, for it is seem-ly so to do.
firm - ly stood, and  shall from age to age en - dure.
an -~ gel host be  praise and glo -1y ev - er - more.
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Text: William Kethe, d. ¢. 1594 OLD HUNDREDTH

Music: Louis Bourgeois, 1510-1561 LM

884 Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
praise him, all creatures here below;
praise him above, ye heav'nly host;

praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Text: Thomas Ken, 1637-1711 OLD HUNDREDTH
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1 In  Christ there is no east or west, in him no south or north,

2 In  Christ shall true hearts ev-’ry-where their high com-mu - nion find;

3 Join hands, dis - ci - ples of the faith, what-e’er your race may be.

4 In  Christ now meet both east and west, in him meet south and north;
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COMMUNITY IN CHRIST
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but ~ one com-mu - ni - ty of love through-out the whole wide earth.
his ser-vice 1is the gold-en cord close bind - ing hu - man-knd.
All  chil-dren of the liv-ing God are sure - ly kin to  me.
all  Christ-ly souls are one in him through-out the whole wide earth.
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Oh, Praise the Gracious Power
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1 Oh, praise the gra-cious pow’r that tum - bles walls of fear
» Oh, praise per-sis - tent  truth that o - pens fist - ed minds
3 Oh, praise in-clu - sive love, en - cir - cling ev-'ry race,
4 Oh, praise the word of faith that  claims us  as God’s own,
5 Oh, praise the tide of grace that laps at  ev-’'ry shore
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and gath-ers in one house of faith all strang-ers far and near:
and eas-es from their anx-ious clutch the prej - u - dice that blinds:

ob - liv-1-o0us to
a liv-ing tem - ple
with vi-sionsof a

gen - der, wealth, to  so - cial rank or place:
built on Christ, our rock and cor - ner - stone:
world at peace, no  lon - ger bled by  war:



I Love to Tell the Story
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S| love to tell the sto - 1y of un - seen things a - bove,
2 1 love to tell the sto - ry: how pleas-ant to re - peat
3 1 love to tell the sto - 1y, for those who know it best
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of Je - sus and his  glo - ry, of Je - sus and his love.
what seems, each time | tell it more won-der-ful - ly  sweet!
seem hun - ger-ing and thirst-ing to hear it like the rest
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I love to tell the sto - ry, be - cause I know it’s true;

1 love to tell the sto - ry, for some have nev - er heard

And when, in scenes of  glo - 1y, I sing the new, new  song,
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it sat - 1s - fies my long-ings as noth - ing else would do.
the mes-sage of sal - va-tion from God’s own ho - ly word
'l sing the old, old sto-ry that 1 have loved so long.
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Text: Katherine Hankey, 1834-1911 HANKEY
Music; William E. Fischer, 18491936 76 76D and refrain



WITNESS

Refrain
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I love to tell the sto-ry; ‘twill be my theme in glo-ry
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to tel the old, old sto-ry of Je-sus and his love.
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Christ Is the King! 662
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1 Christ 15 the king! O friends, re - joice; broth-ers and sis - ters,
2 Oh, mag -ni - fy  the Lord, and raise an - thems of joy and
3 O Chris-tian wom - en, Chris - tian men, all the world o - ver,
4 Let Love’s all - rec - on - cil - ing might your scat-tered com-pa -
5 So shall the church at last be one; so  shall God’s will on
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with one voice let the world know he is your choice.
ho - ly praise for Christ’s brave saints of an - clent days.
seek  a - gain the Way dis - ci - ples fol-lowed then.
nies u - nite in ser - vice @ to the God of light.
earth  be done, new lamps be lit, new tasks be - gun.
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Al - le-lu - 1a, al - le-lu - ia, al - le-lu - ia!
Text: George K.A. Bell, 1883-1958, alt. BEVERLY

Music: Chartes R. Anders, b, 1929
Text € Oxford University Press

Music © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin, Augsburg Fortress
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