
52 – All Ye Who on This Earth Do Dwell 
  
1. All ye who on this earth do dwell, 
Give thanks and glorify 
The Lord whose praises ever swell 
In seraph songs on high. 
  
3. Since first our life began to be, 
He has preserved our frame; 
And when man’s strength was vanity, 
He as our Helper came. 
  
4. Though often we His patience try 
And well deserve His frown, 
In grace He lays His anger by 
And pours new blessings down. 
  
5. ’Tis He revives our fainting soul, 
Gives joyful hearts to men; 
And when great waves of trouble roll, 
He drives them back again. 
  
7. Long as we tarry here below 
Our saving Health is He; 
And when from earth to heav’n we go, 
May He our Portion be! 
 
450 – Lord, to Thee I Make Confession 
  
1. Lord, to Thee I make confession: 
I have sinned and gone astray. 
I have multiplied transgression, 
Chosen for myself my way. 
Led by Thee to see my errors, 
Lord, I tremble at Thy terrors. 
  
2. Yet, though conscience’ voice appall me, 
Father, I will seek Thy face. 
Though Thy child I dare not call me, 
Yet receive me to Thy grace. 
Do not for my sins forsake me; 
Do not let Thy wrath o’ertake me. 
  
3. For Thy Son did suffer for me, 
Gave Himself to rescue me, 

Died to heal me and restore me, 
Reconciled me unto Thee. 
’Tis alone His cross can vanquish 
These dark fears and soothe this anguish. 
  
4. Then on Him I cast my burden, 
Sink it in the depths below. 
Let me know Thy gracious pardon; 
Wash me, make me white as snow. 
Let Thy Spirit leave me never; 
Make me only Thine forever. 
 
 
324 – O Jesus, at Your Altar Now 
  
1. O Jesus, at Your altar now 
In penitence and faith I bow 
Before God’s precious Paschal Lamb, 
Who bears the world’s great sin and shame. 
  
2. My heart to You I gladly bring, 
So sorely wounded by my sin, 
And healing find in that great tide 
That flows from out Your wounded side. 
  
3. Today I am my Savior’s guest; 
My soul, consider this great feast; 
He bids you now to sit at meat 
With Him—and of Himself to eat. 
  
4. Here tenders He in form of bread 
His body, which for you did bleed; 
And in the wine His royal blood, 
Of grace a precious purple flood. 
  
 
9. How this can be I do not know; 
He has not willed the way to show; 
Such streams my reason ought not ford; 
I only need to trust His Word. 
  
11. Your table, Lord, grants me great pow’r, 
Here find I heav’n’s life-giving show’r; 
It is my heart’s strong, sure defense, 
It is my trust and confidence. 
  
 
 



12. This feast which You in truth prepared 
As our salvation’s firmest guard, 
Is now my hope, refreshing me, 
My life’s desire eternally. 
  
13. On this blest table e’er shall be 
Your body/blood once shed for me; 
Therefore I cast the world aside 
And in Your saving grace abide. 
  
14. Until You wholly me translate 
To be with You in heav’nly state, 
Where honor shall my life attend 
And joy in You shall never end. 
 
 
54 – Beautiful Savior 
  
1. Beautiful Savior, 
King of creation, 
Son of God and Son of Man! 
Truly I’d love Thee, 
Truly I’d serve Thee, 
Light of my soul, my Joy, my Crown. 
  
2. Fair are the meadows, 
Fair are the woodlands, 
Robed in flow’rs of blooming spring; 
Jesus is fairer, 
Jesus is purer; 
He makes our sorr’wing spirit sing. 
  
3. Fair is the sunshine, 
Fair is the moonlight, 
Bright the sparkling stars on high; 
Jesus shines brighter, 
Jesus shines purer 
Than all the angels in the sky. 
  
4. Beautiful Savior, 
Lord of the nations, 
Son of God and Son of Man! 
Glory and honor, 
Praise, adoration, 
Now and forevermore be Thine! 
  
 
  

  
 


