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O God beyond All Praising

I will praise you, O LorD, with all my heart. Ps. 138:1

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE:
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1. O God be-yond all prais-ing, we  wor-ship you to - day
2. Then hear, O gra-cious Sav- ior, ac - cept the love we  bring,
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and sing the love a - maz-ing that songs can- not re - pay;
that we who know your fa - vor may serve you as our King;
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for we can on -ly won-der at ev - ery gift you send,
and wheth - er our to - mor-rows be filled with good or ill,
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at  bless- ings with - out num-ber and  mer-cies with - out end:
we’ll tri- umph through our sor-rows and rise to bless you still:
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LOVE FOR GOD
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. we lift our hearts be - fore you and wait up- on  your . word,
to - mar - vel at your beau-ty and - glo- ry in your - © ways,
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we hon or and a - dore you, our great and might - y Lord.
_ and make a joy-ful du- ty our sac - ri- fice  of praise.
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Z, - THAXTED 13.18.13.13.13.13.

Michael Perry, 1982
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From Gustav Holst, The Planets, 1918
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ELECTION

How Sweet and Awesome Is the Place 469
A certain man was preparing a great banquet and invited many guests. Luke 14:16
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1. How sweet and awe - some is the  place
2. While all our hearts and all our  songs
3. “Why was I made to hear your  voice,
4. "Twas the same love that spread the feast
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with Christ  with - in the doors, while ev - er - last - ing
join  to ad - mire the  feast, each of us cries, with
and en - ter while there’s room, when thou - sands make a
that sweet - ly drew us in, else we °~ had still Te - -
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~ love dis. - plays the  choic - est of her stores.
! thank - ful tongue, “Lord, why was I a  guest?
| wretch - ed  choice, and rath - er  starve than  come?”
a ~ fused ‘1o taste, and  per_ - ished in our sin.
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5. Pity the nations, O our God,
constrain the earth to come;
send your victorious Word abroad,
and bring the strangers home.
I .
'- 6. We long to see your churches full,
that all the chosen race
may, with one voice dnd heart and soul,
sing your redeeming grace.
Isaac Walts, 1707 : ST. COLUMBA C.M.

All. 1961, 1990, mod. Old Irish hymn melody; alt. 1990




