We Praise You, O God, Our Redeemer, Creator 97

Our Redeemer—the LORD Almighty is his name—is the Holy One of Israel. 1s. 47:4
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I. We  praise you, O God, our Re - deem - er, Cre - a - tor
2. We wor - ship you, God of our fa - thers, we  bless you;
3. With voic - es u - nit - ed our prais - es we of - fer,
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in grate - ful de - vo - tion our tri - bute we bring.
through life’s storm and tem - pest our Guide you have been.
to you, great Je - ho - vah, glad an - thems we raise.
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We lay it be - fore you, we kneel and a - dore you;
When per - ils o’er - take us, es - cape you will make us,
Your strong arm will guide us, our God 1s  be - side us;
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we  bless your ho - ly name, glad  prais - es we sing.
and  with your help, O Lord, our bat - tles we win.
to you, our great Re - deem - er, for - ev - er be praise.
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Julia Cady Cory, 1902 KREMSER 12.11.12.11.
Mod. Adrianus Valerius's Nederlandtsch Gedenckclank, 1626

Arr. by Edward Kre mser, 1877



PRAISE, MY SOUL, THE KING OF HEAVEN

Words by Henry Lyte
Music by Christopher Miner
Real Key
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1.Praise, my soul, the King of hea - ven;
2 Praise Him for His race and fa - vor
3.Frail as sum - mer’s ower we flour - ish
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To His feet thy tri - bute bring.
To our fa - thers in dis - tress.
Blows the wind and it is gone
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Ran - somed, healed, re - stored, for - giv - en,
Praise Him still the same for - ev - e
But while mor - tals rise and per - ish
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Who like me His praise should sing?
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
God en - dures un - chang - ing on
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Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Praise the ev - er - last - in King.
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Glo - rious in His faith-ful - ness.
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Praise the high e - ter - nal One
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Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Praise the ev - er-last-in King.
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Glo - rious in  His faith-ful - ness.
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Praise  the high e - ter - nal One

4. Fatherlike He tends and spares us;
Well our feeble frame He Knows.

In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes.

Praise Him, praise Him,

praise Him, praise Him,

Widely as His mercy goes.

Praise Him, praise Him,

praise Him, praise Him,

Widely as His mercy goes.

5. Angels help us to adore Him;

Ye behold Him face to face;

Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space.

Praise Him, praise Him,

praise Him, praise Him,

Praise with us the God of grace.

Praise Him, praise Him,

praise Him, praise Him,

Praise with us the God of grace.
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6. Frail as summer’s flower we flourish
Blows the wind and it is gone

But while mortals rise and perish

God endures, unchanging on

Praise Him, praise Him,

praise Him, praise Him,

Praise the high eternal One.

Praise Him, praise Him,

praise Him, praise Him,

Praise the high eternal One.



Joy to the World! The Lord Is Come

Shout for jov to the LORD, all the earth. Ps. 98:4

JESUS CHRIST:
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1. Joy to the world! The Lord is come: let earth re - ceive her

2. Joy to the earth! The Sav- ior reigns: let men their songs em -

3. No more let sins and sor-rows grow, nor thorns in - fest the
4. He rules the world with truth and grace, and makes the na - tions
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King; ev - ery heart pre - pare  him room,
ploy; while  fields and floods, rocks,  hills, and plains
ground; he comes to make his bless - ings flow
prove the glo - ries of his righ - teous - ness
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and heav’n and na - ture sing, and heav’'n and na - ture
re - peat the sound - ing joy, re - peat the sound- ing
far as the curse 1is found, far as the curse 1is
and won- ders of his love, and won - ders of his
and heav'n and na - ture sing,
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sing, and heav’n, and heav’n and na - ture sing.
joy, re peat, re peat the sound - ing joy.
found, far as, far as the curse 1is found.
love, and won - ders, won - ders of his love.
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heav’n and na - ture sing,

Based on Psalm 98
IsaacWatts, 1719

ANTIOCH C.M.rep.

George Frederick Handel, 1742
Arr. by Lowell Mason, 1836
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