
How Great Thou Art – ELW #856 

1  O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder consider all the works thy hand hath made, 

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed; 

R/ Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, how great thou art! How great thou art! 

   Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, how great thou art! How great thou art! 

2  When through the woods and forest glades I wander, I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; 

R/ 

3  But when I think that God, his Son not sparing, sent him to die, I scarce can take it in, 

That on the cross my burden gladly bearing he bled and died to take away my sin; 

R/ 

4  When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation, and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration and there proclaim, “My God, how great thou art!” 

R/ 

 

I Love to Tell the Story – ELW #661 

1  I love to tell the story of unseen things above, of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story, because I know it’s true; it satisfies my longings as nothing else would do. 

R/ I love to tell the story; ‘twill be my theme in glory 

To tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 

2  I love to tell the story: how pleasant to repeat what seems, each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet! 

I love to tell the story, for some have never heard the message of salvation that I have loved so long. 

R/ 

3  I love to tell the story, for those who know it best seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest. 

And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, I’ll sing the old, old story that I have loved so long. 

R/ 

 

Seek Ye First – WOV #783 

 

1  Seek ye first the kingdom of God and its righteousness, 

And all these things shall be added unto you.  Allelu, Alleluia. 

2  Ask and it shall be given unto you; seek and you shall find; 

Knock and the door shall be opened unto you.  Allelu, Alleluia. 

3  We do not live by bread alone, but by ev’ry word 

That proceeds from the mouth of God.  Allelu, Alleluia. 


