Hymn Lyrics — Large Font

Hymn 52 — How lovely is thy dwelling place

1. How lovely is thy dwelling place, O Lord of hosts, to me! The tabernacles of thy grace, how
pleasant, Lord, they be!

2. My thirsty soul longs vehemently; it faints thy courts to see: my very heart and flesh cry out,
O living God, for thee.

3. Behold the sparrow findeth out a house wherein to rest; the swallow also for her young
hath built herself a nest,

4. thine altars, where she might bring forth her young in safe abode, O thou Almighty Lord of
hosts, my Sovereign and my God.

5. How blest are they that in thy house forever give thee praise. Blest are all those whose
strength thou art, in whose heart are thy ways.

Hymn 433 v. 1,2,3,6 — All creatures of our God and King

1. All creatures of our God and King lift up your voice with us and sing: sing praises, hallelujah!
O brother sun with golden beam, O sister moon with silver gleam, sing praises, sing praises,
hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah!

2. Wild rushing wind, unbounded, strong, high clouds that sail in heaven along: sing praises,
hallelujah! New rising dawn in praise rejoice, kind lights of evening, find a voice: sing praises,
sing praises, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah!

3. Deep flowing water, pure and clear, make music for your God to hear: sing praises,
hallelujah! Fierce fire, so masterful and bright, pierce now the dark with heat and light: sing
praises, sing praises, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah!

6. Let all things their Creator bless, and worship God in humbleness: sing praises, hallelujah!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, and praise the Spirit, Three-in-One: sing praises, sing
praises, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah!



Hymn 207- Lord Jesus, think on me

1. Lord Jesus, think on me and purge away my sin; from earthborn passion set me free and
make me pure within.

2. Lord Jesus, think on me amid the battle's strife; in all my pain and misery be thou my health
and life.

3. Lord Jesus, think on me, nor let me go astray; through darkness and perplexity point thou
the heavenly way.

4. Lord Jesus, think on me, that when this life is past, | may the eternal brightness see and
share thy joy at last.

Hymn 472 — We are God’s people

1. We are God’s people, the chosen of the Lord, born of the Spirit, established by the word;
our cornerstone is Christ alone, and strong in him we stand: oh let us live transparently, and
walk heart to heart and hand in hand.

2. We are God’s loved ones, the bride of Christ our Lord, for we have known it, the love of God
out-poured; now let us learn how to return the gift of love once given: oh let us share each joy
and care and live with a zeal that pleases heaven.

3. We are the body of which the Lord is head, called to obey him, now risen from the dead; he
wills us be a family, diverse yet truly one: oh let us freely give our gifts, and so shall God’s work
on earth be done.

4. We are a temple, the Spirit’s dwelling place, formed in great weakness, a cup to hold God’s
grace; alone, we die, for on its own each ember loses fire: yet joined in one the flame burns on
to give warmth and light, and to inspire.



