April 27 2025
25. Praise to the Lord, the Almighty

1 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, who rules all creation.
O my soul, worship the wellspring of health and salvation.
All ye who hear,

now to God's temple draw near.

Join me in in glad adoration.

2 Praise to the Lord, who o'er all things so wondrously reigneth,
who, as on wings of an eagle uplifted, sustaineth.

Hast thou not seen?

All that is needful hath been

granted in what God ordaineth?

3 Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work, and defend thee.
Surely God's goodness and mercy here daily attend thee.

Ponder anew

what the Almighty can do,

who with great love doth befriend thee.

4 Praise to the Lord, who doth nourish thy life and restore thee,
fitting thee well for the tasks that are ever before thee.

Then to thy need

God as a mother doth speed,

spreading the wings of grace o'er thee.

5 Praise to the Lord! O let all of God's peoples and races,

all that hath life and breath, give thanks for manifold graces.
Let the Amen

sound from God's people again.

Gladly for ever sing praises.

480. I Love to Tell the Story

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 'tis true;
it satisfies my longings
as nothing else can do.



[Refrain:]

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

'tis 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

from God's own holy word. [Refrain]

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,

'twill be the old, old story

that I have loved so long. [Refrain]

517. Love Divine, All Loves Excelling

1 Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heaven, to earth come down,
fix in us thy humble dwelling,

all thy faithful mercies crown;
Jesus, thou art all compassion,
pure, unbounded love thou art;
visit us with thy salvation,

enter every trembling heart.

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit
into every troubled breast;

let us all in thee inherit,

let us find the promised rest;

take away the love of sinning,

alpha and omega be;

end of faith, as its beginning,

set our hearts at liberty.



3 Come, almighty to deliver,

let us all thy life receive;

suddenly return and never,
nevermore thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
serve thee as thy hosts above,

pray and praise thee without ceasing,
glory in thy perfect love.

4 Finish then thy new creation,
pure and spotless let us be;

let us see thy great salvation
perfectly restored in thee;
changed from glory into glory,

till in heaven we take our place,

till we cast our crowns before thee,
lost in wonder, love, and praise.
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