578 Thy Strong Word
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1 Thy strong word did cleave the dark - ness; At Thy
2 Lo, on those who dwelt in dark - ness, Dark as
3 Thy strong Word be -speaks us righ - teous; Bright with
4 From the cross Thy wis - dom shin - ing  Break - eth
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speak - ing it was  done. For cce - at - ed
night and deep as death, Broke  the light of
Thine own ho - Ii - ness, Glo - rious now, we
forth in con - qu’ring might; From the cross  for -
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light we thank Thee, While  Thine or - dered sea - sons run.
Thy sal - va - tion, Breathed Thine own life - breath-ing breath.
press toward glo - ry, And our lives our hopes con - fess.
ev - er beam - eth All Thy  bright re - deem - ing light.
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Al -le - lu - 1a, al - le - lu - 1ia! Praise to
Al -le - lu - 1a, al - le - lu - ia! Praise to
Al -le - lu - 1a, al - le - lu - 1a! Praise to
Al -le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia! Praise to
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Thee  who light dost  send! Al - le - lu - ia,
Thee  who light dost  send! Al - le - lu - ia,
Thee  who light dost  send! Al - le - lu - 1a,
Thee  who light  dost send! Al - le - lu - ia,
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al - le - lu - 1a! Al -le - lu - i1a with - out end!
al - le - lu - 1ia! Al -le - lu - 1a with - out end!
al - le - lu - 1a! Al -le - lu - 1a with - out end!
al - le - lu - 1a! Al -le - lu - 1a with - out end!




5. Give us lips to sing Thy glory,
Tongues Thy mercy to proclaim,
Throats that shout the hope that fills us,
Mouths to speak Thy holy name.
Alleluia, alleluia!
May the light which Thou dost send
Fill our songs with alleluias,
Alleluias without end!

6. God the Father, light-creator,
To Thee laud and honor be.

To Thee, Light of Light begotten,
Praise be sung eternally.

Holy Spirit, light-revealer,
Glory, glory be to Thee.

Mortals, angels, now and ever
Praise the holy Trinity!
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604 I Bind unto Myself Today
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11 bind un - to my - self to - day The
21 bind this day to me for - ev-er, By
31 bind un - to my - self to - day The
4 A - gainst the de - mon snares of  sin, The
51 bind un - to my - self the name, The
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strong name of the Trin - 1 - ty By
pow’r of faith, Christ’s in - car - na-tion, His
pow’r of God to hold and lead, His
vice that gives temp - ta - tion  force, The
strong name of the Trin - 1 - ty By
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n - vVo - ca - tion of the same, The
Bap - tism in the Jor - dan Riv -er, His
eye to watch,  His  might to stay, His
nat - ural lusts that war with - in, The
1n - vo - ca - tion of the same, The
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Three in One and One in  Three.
Cross of death for my sal - va - tion,
ear to hear - ken to my  need,
hos - tile foes that  mar my  course;

Three n One and One n Three,



604 I Bind unto Myself Today (Cont.)
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(2) His burst - ing from the spic - ed tomb, His
(3) The wis - dom of my God to teach, His
4) Or few or man - Y, far or nigh, In
(5) Of whom all na - ture has cre - a-tion, E -
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rid ing up the heav’n - ly way, His
hand to guide, His  shield to ward, The
ev Ty place and in all  hours, A -
ter nal Fa - ther, Spir - it, Word. Praise
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com ing at the day of doom,
Word of God to give me speech,
gainst their fierce hos - il - 1 -ty
to the Lord of my sal - wva - tion;
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| bind un - to my - self to - day.
His heav’n - ly host to be my guard.
I bind to me those ho - ly pow'rs.
Sal - va - tion is the Lord!
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507 Holy, Holy, Holy
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1 Ho-1ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al - might - !
2Ho-1ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! All the saints a - dore  Thee,
3 Ho-1ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Though the dark-ness hide  Thee,
4 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al - might - vy!
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EBar - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee;

Cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a-round the glass-y sea;
Though the eye of sin-ful man Thy glo - ry may not see,
All' Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea.
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Ho - 1y, ho-1ly, ho - ly, mer - ci - ful and might - y!
Cher -u-bim and ser-a-phim  fall - ing down be - fore Thee,
On - ly Thou art ho - ly; there  is none be - side Thee,
Ho - ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly, mer - ci - ful and might - y!
f) ¥
’ g >4
16 ’ C —
5 < &6 L

God in three per - sons, bless-ed Trn - 1 - tyl
Which wert and  art and ev - er - more shalt be,
Per - fect m powr, in love, and pu - 11 - ty.
God in three per - soms, bless-ed Trin - 1 - ty!




835 On Galilee’s High Mountain
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1 On Gal - 1i - lee’s high moun-tain Christ gave the great com - mand
2 The Lord who,born of Mar -y, Came down as man and died,
3 His strength with-in my weak-ness Will make me bold to say
4 And not a-Jone to na-tions In far -~ a- way re - treats,
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In words of strength and prom-ise Which all  can un - der-stand:
Who preached to  all who lis-tened, For us  was cru - c¢i-filed—
How His re-deem-ing pow - er Trans-forms my  stub-born clay;
But ev - ry-where 1 broad-cast His love through crowd-ed streets:
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“All powr to Me is giv-en To do whatl shall  choose;
This Lord, our liv-ing broth-er, In pow’r at God’s right hand,
His touch of fire ig - nites me, With cour-age I am  sent,
The lives that my life touch-es, How -ev - er great or  small—
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There - fore I send My chil-dren, Their wit-ness 1 will use”
Has cho - sen us to car-ry His truth to ev-’ry land
My tongue - tied  si - lence bro - ken, With grace made el - o - quent.
Let them through me see Je - sus, Who served and saved us  all.

5 That ev’ryone He chooses,

For reasons of His own,

Will find in Christ his calling
To live His love alone.

His presence always leads us
Till time no more shall be;

Christ’s strength, His love, His comfort
Give us His victory.

A6  Lord, gather all Your children,

Wherever they may be,

And lead them on to heaven
To live eternally

With You, our loving Father,
And Christ, our brother dear,

Whose Spirit guards and gives us
The joy to persevere.




