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Prelude

Lord, Thee | Love with All My Heart

Johann Gottfried Walther
All Creatures of Our God and King

All creatures of our God and King,
lift up your voice and with us sing
alleluia, alleluia!

Thou burning sun with golden beam,
thou silver moon with softer gleam,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Thou rushing wind that art so strong,
ye clouds that sail in heav’n along,
O praise him, Alleluia!

Thou rising morn in praise rejoice,
ye lights of evening, find a voice,

O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Thou flowing water, pure and clear,
make music for thy Lord to hear,
alleluia, alleluia!

Thou fire so masterful and bright,
that givest man both warmth and light,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

And all ye men of tender heart,
forgiving others, take your part,
O sing ye, alleluia!

Ye who long pain and sorrow bear,
praise God and on him cast your care,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Let all things their Creator bless,
and worship him in humbleness,
O praise him, alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
and praise the Spirit, three in one,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

"All Creatures of Our God and King"
Text: Francis of Assisi, ca. 1225; tr. by William H. Draper, 1926

Music: Geistliche Kirchengesange, Cologne, 1623 (LASST UNS ERFREUEN)

Public Domainf

All the Way My Savior Leads Me

All the way my Savior leads me;
who have | to ask beside?
How could | doubt his tender mercy,
who through life has been my guide?

All the way my Savior leads me,
and cheers each winding path | tread,
and gives me grace for ev'ry trial,
feeds me with the living bread.

You lead me and keep me from falling.
You carry me close to your heart,
and surely your goodness and mercy
will follow me.

All the way my Savior leads me;
O the fullness of his love!
O the sureness of his promise
in the triumph of his blood.

When my spirit, clothed, immortal,
wings its flight to realms of day,
this my song through endless ages:
Jesus led me all the way.
Jesus led me all the way!

You lead me and keep me from falling.
You carry me close to your heart,
and surely your goodness and mercy
will follow me.

(2 times)

All the way my Savior leads me.
All the way my Savior leads me.

“All the Way My Savior Leads Me”

Text: Fanny J. Crosby, 1875; Matt Redman and Chris Tomlin, 2008
Music: Robert Lowry, 1875; Matt Redman and Chris Tomlin, 2008
2008 Vamos Publishing and Thankyou Music
Used by Permission, CCLI License #1530913



Doxology

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.

Amen.

"Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow"
Text: Thomas Ken, 1709
Music: Louis Bourgeois’s Genevan Psalter, 1551 (OLD HUNDREDTH)
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Be Thou My Vision

Be thou my vision,

O Lord of my heart;
naught be all else to me,

save that thou art -

Thou my best thought
by day or by night,
waking or sleeping,

thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom,
and thou my true word;
| ever with thee
and thou with me, Lord;

Thou my great Father,
| thy true son;
thou in me dwelling,
and | with thee one.

Riches | heed not,
nor man’s empty praise,
thou mine inheritance,

now and always;

Thou and thou only,
first in my heart,
High King of heaven,
my treasure thou art.

High King of heaven,
my victory won,
may | reach heaven's joys,
O bright heav'n's Sun!

Heart of my own heart,
whatever befall,
still be my vision,

O Ruler of all.

"Be Thou My Vision"
Text: Ancient Irish poem, ca. 8th cent.; tr. by Mary E. Byrne, 1905; versified by Eleanor H. Hull, 1912
Music: Traditional Irish melody (SLANE)
Public Domain

Wonderful, Merciful Savior

Wonderful, merciful Savior,
precious Redeemer and Friend;
who would have thought that a Lamb could
rescue the souls of men?
Oh, you rescue the souls of men.

Counselor, Comforter, Keeper,
Spirit we long to embrace;
you offer hope when our hearts have
hopelessly lost the way.
Oh, we've hopelessly lost the way.

You are the one that we praise,
you are the one we adore.
You give the healing and grace our
hearts always hunger for,
oh, our hearts always hunger for.

Almighty infinite Father,
faithfully loving your own;
here in our weakness you find us
falling before your throne.
Oh, we're falling before your throne.

You are the one that we praise,
you are the one we adore.
You give the healing and grace our
hearts always hunger for,
oh, our hearts always hunger for.
(2 times)

Oh, our hearts always hunger for,
oh, our hearts always hunger for.

"Wonderful, Merciful Savior"
Words and Music by Dawn Rodgers and Eric Wyse
© 1989 Curb Dayspring Music; Curb Word Music
Used by Permission, CCLI License # 1530913

Postlude

O Worship the Lord in the Beauty of Holiness

Christopher Tambling



