PRAISE TO THE LORD, THE ALMIGHTY

HALLELUJAH, PRAISE JEHOVAH

Joachim Neander, 1680; CCLI #3044672

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty,
The King of creation!
O my soul, praise Him for He is thy health and salvation!
All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near,
Join me in glad adoration.
Praise to the Lord,
Who o’er all things so wondrously reigneth,
Shelters thee under His wings, yea, so gently sustaineth!
Hast thou not seen how thy desires e’er have been
Granted in what He ordaineth.
Praise to the Lord,
Who doth prosper thy work and defend thee!
Surely His goodness and mercy here daily attend thee;
Ponder anew what the Almighty will do,
If with His love He befriend thee.
Praise to the Lord,
Who with marvelous wisdom hath made thee,
Decked thee with health,
And with loving hand guided and stayed thee.
How oft in grief hath not He brought thee relief,
Spreading His wings to ov’ershade thee!
Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore Him!
All that hath life and breath,
Come now with praises before Him!
Let the amen sound from His people again;
Gladly fore’er we adore Him.

1. Hallelujah, praise Jehovah,
O my soul, Jehovah praise;
I will sing the glorious praises
Of my God through all my days.
Put no confidence in princes,
Nor for help on man depend;
He shall die, to dust returning,
And his purposes shall end.
2. Happy is the man that chooses
Israel's God to be his aid;
He is blessed whose hope of blessing
On the Lord his God is stayed.
Heaven and earth the Lord created,
Seas and all that they contain;
He delivers from oppression,
Righteousness he will maintain.
3. Food he daily gives the hungry,
Sets the mourning prisoner free,
Raises those bowed down with anguish,
Makes the sightless eyes to see.
Well Jehovah loves the righteous,
And the stranger he befriends,
Helps the fatherless and widow,
Judgment on the wicked sends.
4. Hallelujah, praise Jehovah,
O my soul, Jehovah praise;
I will sing the glorious praises
Of my God through all my days.
Over all God reigns forever,
Through all ages he is king;
Unto him, your God, O Zion,
Joyful hallelujahs sing.

MY SHEPHERD WILL SUPPLY MY NEED
Isaac Watts, 1719; CCLI #3044672

My Shepherd will supply my need;
Jehovah is His name.
In pastures fresh, He makes me feed
Beside the living stream.
He brings my wand’ring spirit back
When I forsake His ways
And leads me, for His mercy’s sake,
In paths of truth and grace.
When I walk through the shades of death,
Your presence is my stay;
One word of Your supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.
Your hand, in sight of all my foes,
Does still my table spread.
My cup with blessings overflows;
Your oil anoints my head.
The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days;
O may Your house be my abode
And all my work be praise.
There would I find a settled rest
While others go and come;
No more a stranger nor a guest,
But like a child at home.

I WILL WAIT FOR YOU (Psalm 130)
Words/music by K. Getty, J. Kauflin, M. Merker, S. Townend; CCLI #3044672

Intro: Lord, from the depths I call to You
Lord, hear me from on high
And give attention to my voice
When I for mercy cry
Out of the depths I cry to You
In darkest places I will call
Incline Your ear to me anew
And hear my cry for mercy, Lord
Out of the depths, I cry to You;
In darkest places, I will call.
Incline Your ear to me anew
And hear my cry for mercy, Lord.
Were You to count my sinful ways,
How could I come before Your throne?
Yet full forgiveness meets my gaze—
I stand redeemed by grace alone.
Refrain: I will wait for You,
I will wait for You.
On Your Word, I will rely.
I will wait for You,
Surely wait for You
Till my soul is satisfied.

So put your hope in God alone,
Take courage in His power to save.
Completely and forever won
By Christ emerging from the grave. (Refrain)
Now He has come to make a way,
And God Himself has paid the price
That all who trust in Him today
Find healing in His sacrifice. (Refrain)
Tag: I will wait for You, I will wait for You
Through the storm and through the night.
I will wait for You, surely wait for You
For Your love is my delight.
Outro: I pray my soul waits for the Lord
My hope is in His word
More than the watchman waits for dawn
My soul waits for the Lord

ALL GLORY BE TO CHRIST
(Tune: Auld Lang Syne)
Words by Dustin Kensrue; CCLI #3044672

Should nothing of our efforts stand,
No legacy survive;
Unless the Lord does raise the house,
In vain its builders strive.
To you who boast tomorrow’s gain,
Tell me, “What is your life?”
A mist that vanishes at dawn—
All glory be to Christ.
Refrain: All glory be to Christ our King!
All glory be to Christ!
His rule and reign, we’ll ever sing—
All glory be to Christ!
His will be done, His kingdom come
On earth as is above,
Who is Himself our daily bread—
Praise Him, the Lord of love!
Let Living Water satisfy
The thirsty without price:
We’ll take a cup of kindness yet—
All glory be to Christ! (Refrain)
When on the Day the great I AM,
The Faithful and the True,
The Lamb, Who was for sinners slain,
Is making all things new,
Behold, our God shall live with us
And be our steadfast light,
And we shall e’er His people be—
All glory be to Christ! (Refrain)

