“I Sing Praises to Your Name”

TFWS #2037, vs. 1, 2

I sing praises to your name, O Lord,
praises to your name, O Lord,
for your name is great and greatly to be praised.
Repeat

I give glory to your name, O Lord,
I give glory to your name, O Lord,
for your name is great and greatly to be praised.
Repeat

“Lord, Be Glorified”

TFWS #2150, vs. 1, 3

In our lives, Lord, be glorified, be glorified.
In our lives, Lord, be glorified today.

In your church, Lord, be glorified, be glorified.
In your church, Lord, be glorified today.

“Come Sunday”

UMH #728, vs. 1, 3

Oo . . . Oo . . .
Come Sunday, oh, come Sunday, that’s the day.

Refrain:
Lord, dear Lord above, God Almighty, God of love,
please look down and see my people through.

I believe that God put sun and moon up in the sky.
I don’t mind the gray skies, cause they’re just clouds passing by.
Refrain

I believe God is now, was then, and always will be.
With God’s blessing we can make it through eternity.
Refrain

“This Is My Father’s World”

UMH #144, vs. 1, 2

This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears
all nature sings, and round me rings the music of the spheres.
This is my Father’s world: I rest me in the thought
of rocks and trees, of skies and seas;
his hand the wonders wrought.
This is my Father’s world, the birds their carols raise,
the morning light, the lily white, declare their maker’s praise.
This is my Father’s world: he shines in all that’s fair;
in the rustling grass I hear him pass;
he speaks to me everywhere.

“How Great Thou Art”

UMH #77, vs. 2, 3

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur
and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze;

Refrain:
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee;
how great thou art, how great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee;
how great thou art, how great thou art!

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
sent him to die, I scarce can take it in;
that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
he bled and died to take away my sin;
Refrain

