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Father, We Praise Thee Daily
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. Fa - ther, we praise thee, now the night is 0o - ver,
‘Mon - arch  of all things, fit uws for thy man - sions;
CAll ho - ly Fa ther, Son, and ¢ - qual Spir - i,
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ac - tive and watch - ful, stand we all be fore thee;
ban - ish our weak - ness, health and whole - ness send - ing;
Trin - 1 - ty bless - ed, send us thy sal - va - tion
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sing - ing  we - fer prayer and med - i ta - tion:
bring us to hea - ven, where thy saints u nit - ed
Thine is the glo -, gleam - ing and re sound ing
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Thus we dore thee.
joy with - out end ing.
through  all cre a tion. A - men
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Text: Nocte Surgentes, Morning Office hymn_for Sunday (M), IIl Pentecost to mid-October
St. Gregory the Great (circa 540-604), alt. 10th c., tr. Percy Dearmer, 1906
Tune: Christe Sanctorum, French melody, 1782, 11.11.11.5

288 God, My King, Thy Might Confessing General
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1. God, my King, thy might con - fess - ing, ev - er wil I
2. Hon - or great our God be - fit - teth; who his maj - es -
3. They shall talk of all thy glo - ry, on thy might and
4. Nor shall fail from mem-ory's trea-sure works by love and
5. Full of kind-ness and com - pas-sion, slow to an - ger,
6. All thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee; thee shall all thy
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bless thy Name; day by day thy throne ad - dress - ing,
ty can reach? Age to age his works trans - mit - teth,
great-ness dwell, speak of all thy acts the sto - ry,
mer - ¢y wrought, works of love sur - pass - ing mea - sure,
vast in love, God is good to all  cre - a - tion;
saints a - dore: King su-preme shall they con - fess thee,
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still  will I thy praise  pro - claim.
age to age  his power  shall  teach.
and thy deeds of won - der tell.
works of  mer - cy pass - ing thought.
all  his works his good - ness  prove.
and pro - claim thy sov - 'reign power. A - men.
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Text: Richard Mant, 1824, based on Psalm 145 [LXX 144]

Tune: Stuttgart, melody by C. F. Witt, 1715
87.87



160 Lord, enthroned in heavenly Splendor  Communion
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1. Lord, en-throned in heaven-ly splen-dor, First-be- got - ten Al =16 = Tiseiia AT = 16 =il = AleTs = T = i

2. Here our hum-blest hom -age pay we; here in lov - ing
3. Though the low - liest form doth veil thee as of old in

4. Pas - chal Lamb, thine Of-fering, fin-ished once for all when A ’j J J A 61 | ’] ’J

5. Life im - part - ing heaven-ly Man-na, strick-en Rock with = }
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L o } } e o g Je - su, true and liv - ing Bread! Je - su
D) f* f* r r [ i Thou art here, we ask not how. Thou art
We in  wor - ship join with them. We in
from the dead, thou a - lone, our strong De - fend - er, Cleans - ing souls from ev - 'ty stalnl. Cleans - ing
rev' rence bow; here for Faith's dis - cemn - ment pray we, Risen, as - cend - ed, glo - r - fiedl Risen, as -
Beth - le - hem, here as there thine An - gels hail thee,
thou wast slain, in its  full - ness un - di - min - ished
stream - ing side, Heaven and earth with loud ho - san - na
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PY) \ \ \ \ H f here, we ask not how.
wor - ship join  with them
lift - est up thy peo - ple's head. i(élrllhs ) fg%m gero N rr)1, ) Sftlildn, E g——
lest we  fail to know thee  now. ? ’
Branch and Flower of Jes - se's  stem.
shall  for ev - er - more re - main. : 6i A | J P A o
wor - ship thee, the Lamb who  died. b5 - — f 4 i |
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