
#54 MAKE A JOYFUL NOISE TO GOD! 

 

Make a joyful noise to God! All creation sings your praise! 

Great your wonders here displayed, unexcelled throughout our days.  

Glorious is your sacred name, ages old, yet still the same.  

 

Come and see what God has done, great the blessings to the just:  

Walked the chosen through the sea, brought their enemies to dust.  

Let us lift a thankful voice for God’s mercies and rejoice! 

 

Bless the Lord, our refuge sure; let our songs of praise be heard!  

By whose justice, we are tried; by whose grace, our guilt deferred.  

When our life’s sure end shall come, bring us to your heavenly home.  

 

 

#169 DEAR LORD AND FATHER OF MANKIND 

 

Dear Lord and Father of mankind, forgive our foolish ways;  

Reclothe us in our rightful mind, in purer lives thy service find  

In deeper reverence, praise.  

 

In simple trust like theirs who heard beside the Syrian sea  

The gracious calling of the Lord, let us, like them, without a word 

Rise up and follow thee.  

 

O Sabbath rest by Galilee, O calm of hills above,  

Where Jesus knelt to share with thee the silence of eternity,  

Interpreted by love! 

 

Drop thy still dews of quietness, till all our strivings cease;  

Take from our souls the strain and stress, and let our ordered lives confess  

The beauty of thy peace.  

 

Breathe through the heats of our desire thy coolness and thy balm;  



Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; speak through the earthquake, wind and 

fire, 

O still, small voice of calm! 

  

 

#649 AMAZING GRACE, HOW SWEET THE SOUND 

 

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now I’m found, was blind, but now I see.  

 

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved.  

How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed! 

 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I have already come.  

‘Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.  

 

The Lord has promised good to me; his word my hope secures.  

He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures.  

 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun,  

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’d first begun.  
 

 


