Worship in Song

February 27, 2022

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

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

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him, all creatures here below,

O Praise Him, Alleluia!

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host!
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost!

Blessed Assurance

Blessed assurance Jesus is mine

O what a foretaste of glory divine
Heir of salvation purchase of God
Born of His Spirit washed in His blood

This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long
This is my story this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long

Perfect submission, perfect delight
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight
Angels descending bring from above
Echoes of mercy whispers of love
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Perfect submission all is at rest

| in my Savior am happy and blest
Watching and waiting looking above
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love

Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing
Come Thou Fount of every blessing
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing
Call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet
Sung by flaming tongues above
Praise His name I’m fixed upon it
Name of God’s redeeming love.

Hither to Thy love has blest me
Thou hast brought me to this place
And | know Thy hand will lead me
Safely home by Thy good grace
Jesus sought me when a stranger
Wandering from the fold of God
He, to rescue me from danger
Bought me with His precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor
Daily I’'m constrained to be

Let Thy goodness like a fetter
Bind my wandering heart to Thee
Prone to wander Lord | feel it
Prone to leave the God I love
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it
Seal it for Thy courts above.



