Large Print Hymns

804 O Worship the King
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10 wor - ship the King, all - glo - rious a - bove.
20 tell of His  might, 0] sing of His grace,
3 This earth, with its store of won - ders un - told,
4 Thy boun - ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite?
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(0] grate - ful - ly sing His pow’r and His love;
Whose robe s the light, whose can - o - py space;
Al - might - y, Thy pow’r hath found - ed of old,
It breathes in the air, it  shines in the  light,
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Qur shield and de - fend -er, the An - cient of Days,
His char - iots of wrath the deep thun - der - clouds form,
Es - tab - lished it fast by a change- less de cree,
It streams from the  hills, it de -scends to the plain,
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Pa - vil - ioned in splen-dor and gird - ed with praise.
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.
And round it hath cast, like a man - tle, the sea.
And sweet - ly dis - tills in the dew and the rain.

5 Frail children of dust
and feeble as frail,

In Thee do we trust,
nor find Thee to fail.

Thy mercies, how tender,
how firm to the end,



Our maker, defender,
redeemer, and friend!

6 O measureless Might,
ineffable Love,
While angels delight
to hymn Thee above,
Thy humbler creation,
though feeble their lays,
With true adoration
shall sing to Thy praise.

Text and tune: Public domain



508 The Day Is Surely Drawing Near

& T i T } i I T T > —1 —
._J I I I !
1 The day is sure-ly draw-ing near When Je - sus,God’s a-noint-ed,

2 The fi - nal trum-pet then shall soundAnd all the earth beshak - en,

3 The booksare o-pened then to all, A rec - ord tru - ly tell - ing

5 My Sav-ior paid the debt T owe And for my sin was smit-ten;

70 Je - sus Christ, do not de - lay, But has - ten our sal-va - tion;

In all His pow - er shall ap - pear As  judge whom God ap-
And all who rest be-neath the ground Shall from their sleep a-
What each has done, both great and small, When he on earth was
With - in the Book of Life I know My name has now been

We of - ten trem-ble on our way In fear and trib - u-
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point - ed. Then fright shall ban - ish i - dle mirth, And flames on
wak - en. But all who live will in that hour, By God’s al-
dwell - ing, And ev - 'ry heart be clear-1ly seen, And all be
writ - ten. I will not doubt, for I am free, And Sa-tan
la - tion. 0 hear and grant our fer - vent plea: Come, might-y
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flames shall rav - age earth As Scrip - ture long has warned us.

might - y, bound-less pow’r, Be changed at His com-mand - ing.
known as they have been In  thoughts and words and ac - tions.
can - not threat-en me; There is no con-dem - na - tion!
judge, and set wus free From death and ev -ty e - vil

Text and tune: Public domain



783 Take My Life and Let It Be
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I Take my life and let it be Con-se-crat-ed, Lord, to Thee;
2 Take my hands and let them move At the im-pulse of Thy love;
3 Take my voice and let me sing Al-ways,on - ly for my King;
4 Take my sil - ver and my gold, Not a mite would I with - hold;

Take my mo-ments and my days, Let them flow in cease-less praise.
Take my feet and let them be Swift and beau - ti - ful for Thee.
Take my lips and let them be Filled with mes - sag - es from Thee.
Take my in - tel - lect and use Ev - ’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose.

5 Take my will and make it Thine,
It shall be no longer mine;

Take my heart, it is Thine own,

It shall be Thy royal throne.

6 Take my love, my Lord, | pour
At Thy feet its treasure store;

Take myself, and | will be

Ever, only, all for Thee.

Text and tune: Public domain



636 Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness
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1 Soul, a - dom your - self with glad - ness, Leave the
2 Has - ten as a bride to meet Him, And with
3 He who craves a pre - cious trea - sure Nei - ther
4 Now in faith I hum - bly pon - der O - ver
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gloom-y haunts of sad-ness, Come in - to the day-light’s
lov - ing rev - ‘rence greet Him. For with words of life im -
cost  nor pain  will mea-sure; But the price-less gifts of
this sur - pass - ing won - der That the bread of life is
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splen - dor, There with joy  your prais - es ren - der.
mor - tal He is  knock - ing at your por - tal
heav - en God to us has  free - ly giv. - en.
bound-less Though the souls it feeds are count - less:
H4
[ &l T = - I I 1 I 1 = - ]
I | | | - | = = |
I—ﬁh—ﬁ—d—ﬁ—!’—l’—l—?—- = 77 I . I i |
LAY I I I 1 Il | 1 I I |
U I T 1 T
Bless the One whose grace un-bound - ed  This a - maz - ing
O - pen wide the gates be-fore Him, Say - ing, as you
Though the wealth of earth were prof - fered, None could buy the
With  the choic-est wine of heav - en  Christ’'s own blood to
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ban - quet found - ed; He, though heav’'n-ly, high, and
there a - dore Him: Grant, Lord, that I now re -
gifts here of - fered: Christ’s true bod - y, for you
us is giv - en. Oh, most glo - rious con - so -
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ho - ly, Deigns to dwell with you most low - ly.
ceive  You, That I nev - er - more will leave You.
riv. - en, And His  blood, for you once giv - en.
la - tion, Pledge and seal of my sal - va - tion!



5 Jesus, source of lasting pleasure,
Truest friend, and dearest treasure,
Peace beyond all understanding,
Joy into all life expanding:
Humbly now, | bow before You;
Love incarnate, | adore You;
Worthily let me receive You
And, so favored, never leave You.

6 Jesus, sun of life, my splendor,
Jesus, friend of friends, most tender,
Jesus, joy of my desiring,
Fount of life, my soul inspiring:
At Your feet | cry, my maker,
Let me be a fit partaker
Of this blessed food from heaven,
For our good, Your glory, given.

7 Lord, by love and mercy driven,

You once left Your throne in heaven
On the cross for me to languish
And to die in bitter anguish,

To forego all joy and gladness

And to shed Your blood in sadness.
By this blood redeemed and living,
Lord, | praise You with thanksgiving.

8 Jesus, bread of life, | pray You,
Let me gladly here obey You.
By Your love | am invited,



Be Your love with love requited;

By this Supper let me measure,

Lord, how vast and deep love’s treasure.
Through the gift of grace You give me
As Your guest in heav'n receive me.

Text (sts. 1, 4-5): © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB
Hymn License no. 110000670
Text (sts. 2-3, 6-8) and tune: Public domain

781 We Give Thee But Thine Own
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1 We give Thee but Thine own, What - ¢’er the gift may be;
2 May we Thy boun - ties thus  As stew-ards true re - ceive
3 Oh, hearts are bruised and dead, And homes are bare and cold,
4 To com - fort and to bless, To find a balm for woe,
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All  that we have is Thine a-lone, A trust, O Lord, from Thee.
And glad-ly, as Thoubless-est us, To Thee our first-fruits give!
And lambs for whom the Shep-herd bled Are stray-ing from the fold.
To tend the lone and fa - ther-less Is  an-gels’work be - low.

5 The captive to release,
To God the lost to bring,

To teach the way of life and peace,
It is a Christ-like thing.

6 And we believe Thy Word,
Though dim our faith may be:
Whate'er for Thine we do, O Lord,

We do it unto Thee.

Text and tune: Public domain



