MAJESTY AND POWER

Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee 7

My lips shall ... rejoice when I sing unto thee — Psalm 71:23 KJV
Bijioateiled Lo 4o

. . | |
1 ] ! iﬁ ﬁf1j_

1. Joy - ful, joy- ful, we a - dore Thee, God of glo- ry, Lord of love;
2. All  Thy works with joy sur-round Thee, Earth and heav’'n re - flect Thy rays,
3. Thou art giv-ing and for - giv - ing, Ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,
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- fold like flow'rs be - fore Thee, Op-'ning to the sun a- bove.
ls-{t:zgts :nlzl fgn - gels sing a- round Thee, Cen-ter of un-bro-ken praise.

Well- spring of the joy of liv- ing, O - cean-depth of hap-py rest!
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Melt the cloudsof sin and sad- ness; Drive the dark of doubt a - way;
Field and for- est, vale and moun-tain, Flow -’ mgad- ow, flash - ing sea,
Thou our Fa- ther, Christ our Broth- er— All who live in love are Thine;
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Giv - er of im - mor- tal glad-ness, Fill us with the light of day!
Sing - ing bird and flow - in oun-tain Call us to re- joice in Thee.
Teach us how to love each oth - er, Lift us to the joy di- vine.
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WORDS: Henry van Dyke, 1852-1933 HYMN TO JOY
MUSIC: Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827; adapt. 8.7.8.7.D.

This tune in a lower key, No. 47,
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THE LORD’S SUPPER
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Let Us Break Bread Together

“This is my body, which is for you” — 1 Corinthians 11:24 NIV
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1. Let us break bread to - geth-er on our Kknees,
2. Let us drink the cup to - geth-er on our Kknees,
3. Let us praise God to - geth-er on our knees,
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Let us break bread to - geth-er on our Kknees;
Let us drink the cup to - geth-er on our knees;
Let us praise God to - geth-er on our knees;
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When [  fall on my knees, With my face to the ris - ing
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sun, O Lord, have mer - cy on me.
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WORDS: Negro Spiritual BREAK BREAD
MUSIC: Negro Spiritual; arr. William J. Reynolds, 1920- Irregular
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For ~ 1 know what-e’er be- fall me, Je-sus do- eth all things well.
Gush-ing from the Rock be- fore me, Lo! a spring of ’OY [ see.
This my song thro’ end-less a - ges: Je-sus led me all the way.
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Abide with Me

They urged him ... “Stay with us” — Luke 24:29 NIV
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1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide; The dark- ness
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; Earth’s joys grow
3. 1 need Thy pres-ence ev - 'ry pass-ing hour; What but Thy
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro’ the
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deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide: When oth - er help - ers
dim, its glo- ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay in
grace can foil the tempt-er's pow’r? Who like Thy- self my
gloom, and point me to the skies: Heav’'n’s morn-ing breaks aid
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fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, O a- bide with me!
all a-round I see: O Thou who chang- est not, a- bide with me!
guide and stay can be? Thro’' cloud and sun-shine, O a- bide with me!
earth’s vain shad-ows flee: In life, in death, O Lord, a- bide with me!
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WORDS: Henry F. Lyte, 1793-1847 EVENTIDE
MUSIC: William Henry Monk, 1823-1889 10.10.10.10.
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All People That on Earth Do Dwell

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands — Psalm 100:1 KJV
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1. All peo - ple that on earth do dwell, Sin to the
2. The Lord, ye know, is God in - deed, Wit out our
3.0 en - ter then His gates with praise, Ap - proach with
4. For why? the Lord our God s good, His mer - C
S. Praise God, from whom all bless - ings ﬂow, Praise Him, all
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Lord with cheer - ful voice; Him serve with fear, His
aid He did us make; We are His folk, He
joy His courts un - to; Praise, laud, and Dbless His
is for - ev er sure:  His truth at all  times
crea - tures here be - low; Praise Him a - Dbove, ye
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praise  forth - tell; Come be - fore Him and re - joice.
doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take.
name al - ways, For it is seem - ly to do.
firm - ly stood, And shall from age to a en - dure.
heavn - ly host; Praise Fa - ther, Son, and I§o - Ghost.
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WORDS: Paraphrased, William Kethe, -c. 1594; Thomas Ken, 1637-1711
MUSIC: Genevan Psalter, 1551 Edition; attr. Louis Bourgeois, 1510-1561
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