
1 – Blessed Jesus, at Thy Word 
  
1. Blessed Jesus, at Thy Word 
We are gathered all to hear Thee; 
Let our hearts and souls be stirred 
Now to seek and love and fear Thee, 
By Thy teachings, sweet and holy, 
Drawn from earth to love Thee solely. 
  
2. All our knowledge, sense, and sight 
Lie in deepest darkness shrouded 
Till Thy Spirit breaks our night 
With the beams of truth unclouded. 
Thou alone to God canst win us; 
Thou must work all good within us. 
  
3. Glorious Lord, Thyself impart, 
Light of Light, from God proceeding; 
Open Thou our ears and heart, 
Help us by Thy Spirit’s pleading. 
Hear the cry Thy people raises, 
Hear and bless our prayers and praises. 
  
4. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Praise to Thee and adoration! 
Grant that we Thy Word may trust, 
And obtain true consolation 
While we here below must wander, 
Till we sing Thy praises yonder. 
 
 
470 – O God, Thou Faithful God 
  
1. O God, Thou faithful God, 
Thou fountain ever flowing, 
Without whom nothing is, 
All perfect gifts bestowing; 
A pure and healthy frame 
O give me, and within 
A conscience free from blame, 
A soul unhurt by sin. 
  
 
 

4. If dangers gather round, 
Still keep me calm and fearless; 
Help me to bear the cross 
When life is dark and cheerless; 
To overcome my foe 
With words and actions kind; 
When counsel I would know, 
Good counsel let me find. 
  
5. And let me be with all 
In peace and friendship living, 
As far as Christians may; 
And if Thou aught art giving 
Of wealth and honors fair, 
O this refuse me not, 
That naught be mingled there 
Of goods unjustly got. 
  
6. And if a longer life 
Be here on earth decreed me, 
And Thou through many a strife 
To age at last wilt lead me, 
Thy patience on me shed. 
Avert all sin and shame 
And crown my agéd head 
With pure untarnished fame. 
  
7. Let nothing that may chance 
Me from my Savior sever; 
And, dying with Him, take 
My soul to Thee forever; 
And let my body have 
A little space to sleep 
Beside my fathers’ grave, 
And friends that o’er it weep. 
  
8. And when the end is come 
And all the dead are waking, 
O reach me down Thy hand, 
Thyself my slumbers breaking; 
Then let me hear Thy voice, 
And change this earthly frame, 
And bid me aye rejoice 
With those who love Thy name. 



42 – God, We Praise You 
  
1. God, we praise You! God, we bless You! 
God we name You sov’reign Lord! 
Mighty King whom angels worship, 
Father, by Your Church adored: 
All creation shows Your glory; 
Heav’n and earth draw near Your throne, 
Singing, “Holy, holy, holy, 
Lord of hosts and God alone!” 
  
2. True apostles, faithful prophets, 
Saints who set their world ablaze, 
Martyrs, once unknown, unheeded, 
Join one growing song of praise, 
While Your Church on earth confesses 
One majestic Trinity: 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
God, our hope eternally. 
  
3. Jesus Christ, the King of glory, 
Everlasting Son of God, 
Humble was Your Virgin Mother, 
Hard the lonely path You trod: 
By Your cross is sin defeated, 
Hell confronted face to face, 
Heaven opened to believers, 
Sinners justified by grace. 
  
4. Christ, at God’s right hand victorious, 
You will judge the world You made; 
Lord, in mercy help Your servants 
For whose freedom You have paid: 
Raise us up from dust to glory; 
Guard us from all sin today. 
King enthroned above all praises, 
Save Your people, God, we pray. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

206 – I Am Trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 
  
1. I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 
Trusting only Thee, 
Trusting Thee for full salvation, 
Great and free. 
 2. I am trusting Thee for pardon; 
At Thy feet I bow, 
For Thy grace and tender mercy 
Trusting now. 
  
3. I am trusting Thee for cleansing 
In the crimson flood, 
Trusting Thee to make me holy 
By Thy blood. 
  
4. I am trusting Thee to guide me; 
Thou alone shalt lead, 
Ev’ry day and hour supplying 
All my need. 
  
5. I am trusting Thee for power; 
Thine can never fail. 
Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me 
Must prevail. 
  
6. I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus; 
Never let me fall. 
I am trusting Thee forever 
And for all. 
 


