
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 
 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise him, for he is thy health and salvation! 
Join the great throng, psaltery, organ and song, 
Sounding in glad adoration! 
 

Praise to the Lord! Over all things he gloriously reigneth. 
Borne as on eagle wings, safely his Saints he sustaineth. 
Hast thou not seen how all thou needest hath been 
granted in what he ordaineth? 
 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy way and defend thee. 
Surely his goodness and mercy shall ever attend thee. 
Ponder anew, what the Almighty can do, 
Who with his love doth befriend thee. 
 

Praise to the Lord! Oh, let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath breath, join with Abraham’s seed to adore him! 
Let the “amen” Sum all our praises again, 
Now as we worship before him. 
 

Text: Joachim Neander, 1650–1680; trans. by Catherine Winkworth, 1829–1878 
 

Music: From Stralsund Gesangbuch, 1665; arr. by William S. Bennett, 1816–1875, and Otto Goldschmidt, 1829–
1907 



The Hymnal 1982 - #313 Let thy Blood in mercy poured 

 

 

 

 

    



Lift Every Voice and Sing II - #109 What a Friend We Have in Jesus 

 

 

 

 

   



Abba, Abba Father 
 

Abba, Abba Father 
You are the potter 

And we are the clay, 
The work of your hands 

 
Mould us,  

Mould us and fashion us, 
Into the image, 

Of Jesus your Son 
Of Jesus your Son. 

 
Father, may we be one in you, 

May we be one in you, 
As he is in you, 

And you are in him 
 

Glory, glory and praise to you 
Glory and praise to you 

Forever amen.... 
Forever amen.... 
Forever amen.... 

 
Abba O Abba Father 

You are the potter 
And we are the clay, 

The work of your hands 
 

Abba!  
 



The Hymnal 1982 - #397 Now thank we all our God 

 

 

 

 

  


