When Morning Gilds the Skies — ELW #853

When morning gilds the skies, mu heart awakening cries: may Jesus Christ be praised!
When evening shadows fall, this rings my curfew call: may Jesus Christ be praised!
When mirth for music longs, this is my song of songs: may Jesus Christ be praised!
God'’s holy house of prayer has none that can compare with “Jesus Christ be praised!”
No lovelier antiphon in all high heav’n is known than “Jesus Christ be praised!”

There to the eternal Word the eternal psalm is heard: oh, Jesus Christ be praised!

Let all of humankind in this their concord find: may Jesus Christ be praised!

Let all the earth around ring joyous with the sound: may Jesus Christ be praised!

Sing, sun and stars of space, sing, all who see his face, sing, “Jesus Christ be praised!”
God’s whole creation o’er, today and evermore shall Jesus Christ be praised!

Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound - ELW #779

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

| once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now | 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 | 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.

Give To Our God Immortal Praise — ELW #848

Give to our God immortal praise! Mercy and truth are all his ways.
Wonders of grace to God belong; repeat his mercies in your song

He sent his Son with pow’r to save from guilt and darkness and the grave.
Wonders of grace to God belong; repeat his mercies in your song.

Give to the Lord of lords renown; the King of kings with glory crown.

His mercies ever shall endure when lords and kings are known no more!



