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O Worship the King

All you have made will praise you, O LorD; your saints will extol you. Ps. 145:10
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1. O wor - ship the King all - glo-rious a - bove, O grate - ful -ly
2.0 tell of his might, O sing of his grace, whose robe is the
3. The earth with its store of won-ders un - told, Al-might-y, your
4. Your boun-ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the
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sing his  pow’r and his love; our shield and De - fend - er, the
light, whose can - o - py space. His char- iots of  wrath the deep
pow'r has found-ed of old; has ’stab - lished it fast by a
air; it shines in the light; it streams from the hills; it de -
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An - cient of Days, pa - vil -ioned in splen - dor and gird- ed with praise.
thun - der- clouds form, and dark is his path on the wingsof the storm.
change-less de - cree, and round it has cast, like a man- tle, the sea.
scends to the plain; and sweet-ly dis - tils in the dew and the rain.
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Based on Psalm 104
Robert Grant, 1833
Mod.

5. Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
in you do we trust, nor find you to fail;

your mercies how tender, how firm to the end,

our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!

O measureless Might! Ineffable Love!

While angels delight to hymn you above,

the humbler creation, though feeble their lays,

with true adoration shall lisp to your praise.

LYONS 10.10.11.11.
Johann Michael Haydn, 1737-1806
Arr. in William Gardiner's Sacred Melodies. 1815
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Softly and Tenderly Jesus Is Calling

He calls his own sheep by name. John 10:3

THE WAY OF SALVATION:
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I. Soft - ly and ten- der - ly Je - sus is call-ing, call - ing for
2. Why should we tar - ry when Je - sus is plead- ing, plead- ing for

pass - ing from

3. Time is now fleet-ing, the mo- ments are pass- ing,
4. Oh!  for the won - der- ful love he has prom- ised, prom- ised for
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you and for me; see, on the por-tals he’s wait-ing and watch-ing,
you and for me? Why should we lin- ger and heed not his mer- cies,
you and from me; shad - ows are gath - er- ing, death- beds are com- ing,
you and for me; though we have sinned, he has mer-cy and par- don,
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watch - ing for you and for me.
mer - cies for you and for me? Come home, come home,
com - ing for you and for me. Come home, come home,
par - don for you and for me.
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ye who are wea-ry, come home; ear - nest-ly, ten - der - ly,
g £ e e e D e b ND N—h—
P e e e = E
' -
c G c G o7 G 1
O\ N R A
—+—+ —Kx—K {:h_ > T — i |
#:# 7 | Im] 15 1 § S 5 7s ‘ L il‘L i — .;ﬂlil:
™) & L i ’ # ; v ’ v - & v_9
Je- sus is call - ing, call - ing, O sin- ner, come home!

Will L. Thompson, 1880

THOMPSON 11.7.11.7.ref.
Will L. Thompson, 1880
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GOD: HIS WISDOM

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise

Now 1o the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the only God, be honor and glory
for ever and ever. Amen. 1 Tim. 1:17
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I. Im - mor - tal, in - vis - i - ble, God on - ly wise,
2. Un - rest - ing, un - hast - ing and si - lent as light,
3. Great Fa - ther of glo - ry, pure Fa - ther of light,
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in light in - ac - ces - si - ble hid from  our eyes,
nor want - ing, nor wast - ing, thou rul - est in might;
thine an - gels a - dore thee, all veil - ing their sight;
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most bless - ed, most glo - rious, the An - cient of Days,
thy jus - tice like moun - tains  high soar - ing a - bove
all praise we  would ren - der; O help  us to see
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al - might - vy, vic - to - rious, thy great name we praise.
thy clouds which are foun - tains of good - ness and love.
tis on - ly the splen - dor of light hid - eth thee!
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Walter Chalmers Smith, 1867

JOANNA (or ST. DENIO) 11.11.11.11.
Traditional Welsh hymn melody



