
All Creatures of Our God and King 

 

 

Verse 1 

All creatures of our God and King 

Lift up your voice and with us sing 

Alleluia Alleluia 

Thou burning sun with golden beam 

Thou silver moon with softer gleam 

O praise Him O praise Him 

Alleluia Alleluia Alleluia 

 

 

 

Verse 2 

Thou rushing wind that art so strong 

Ye clouds that sail in heav'n along 

O praise Him Alleluia 

Thou rising morn in praise rejoice 

Ye lights of ev'ning find a voice 

O praise Him O praise Him 

Alleluia Alleluia Alleluia 

 

 

Verse 3 

And all ye men of tender heart 

Forgiving others take your part 

O sing ye Alleluia 

Ye who long pain and sorrow bear 

Praise God and on Him cast your 

care 

O praise Him O praise Him 

Alleluia Alleluia Alleluia 

 

 

Verse 4 

Let all things their Creator bless 

And worship Him in humbleness 

O praise Him Alleluia 

Praise praise the Father praise the 

Son 

And praise the Spirit Three in One 

O praise Him O praise Him 

Alleluia Alleluia Alleluia 
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The Sands of Time Are Sinking 

 

Verse 1 

The sands of time are sinking, 

The dawn of heaven breaks; 

The summer morn I've sighed for - 

The fair, sweet morn awakes: 

Dark, dark had been the midnight 

But dayspring is at hand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel’s land. 

 

Verse 2 

The king there in His beauty, 

Without a veil is seen: 

It were a well-spent journey, 

Though seven deaths lay between: 

The Lamb with His fair army, 

Doth on Mount Zion stand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel’s land 

 

Verse 3 

O Christ, He is the fountain, 

The deep, sweet well of love! 

The streams on earth Ive tasted 

More deep Ill drink above: 

There to an ocean fullness 

His mercy doth expand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel’s land. 

 

Verse 4 

The bride eyes not her garment, 

But her dear Bridegrooms face; 

I will not gaze at glory 

But on my King of grace. 

Not at the crown He giveth 

But on His pierced hand; 

The Lamb is all the glory 

Of Emmanuel’s land. 

 

Verse 5 

O I am my Beloveds 

And my Beloved is mine! 

He brings a poor vile sinner 

Into His house of wine 

I stand upon His merit - 

I know no other stand, 

Not e’en where glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel’s land. 

©2001 Phillip Palmertree Music. 



All Things New 
 

 

Verse 1 

Come broken and weary 

Come battered and bruised 

My Jesus makes all things new 

All things new 

 

Verse 2 

Come lost and abandoned 

Come blown by the wind 

He’ll bring you back home again 

Home again 

 

Chorus 

Rise up, O you sleeper, awake 

The dawn is upon you 

Rise up, O you sleeper, awake 

He makes all things new 

All things new 

 

Verse 3 

Come burning with shame 

Come frozen with guilt 

My Jesus, he loves you still 

Loves you still 

 

 

Bridge 

The world was good 

The world is fallen 

The world will be redeemed  

(Repeat) 

 

 

Verse 4 

So hold on to the promise 

The stories are true 

That Jesus makes all things new 
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He Will Hold Me Fast 
 

 

 

Verse 1 

When I fear my faith will fail 

Christ will hold me fast 

When the tempter would prevail 

He will hold me fast 

I could never keep my hold 

Through life's fearful path 

For my love is often cold 

He must hold me fast 

 

Chorus 

He will hold me fast 

He will hold me fast 

For my Savior loves me so 

He will hold me fast 
 

 

 

Verse 2 

Those He saves are His delight 

Christ will hold me fast 

Precious in His holy sight 

He will hold me fast 

He'll not let my soul be lost 

His Promises shall last 

Bought by Him at such a cost 

He will hold me fast 

 

Verse 3 

For my life He bled and died 

Christ will hold me fast 

Justice has been satisfied 

He will hold me fast 

Raised with Him to endless life 

He will hold me fast 

Till our faith is turned to sight 

When He comes at last 
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Gloria Patri 

 
Ascribe to the Lord the glory due his name; worship the Lord in the splendor of his holiness.   

Psalm 29:2 

 

 

 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 

as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. 

Amen, amen 

 

 

 

 

GLORIA PATRI (MEINEKE) Irreg. 

Charles Meineke, 1844 

 

 



O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing 

 

 

Verse 1 

O for a thousand tongues to sing 

My great Redeemer’s praise, 

The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of his grace. 

My gracious Master and my God, 

assist me to proclaim, 

to spread through all the earth 

abroad 

The honors of Your name! 

 

 

 

Chorus 

Leader: O for a thousand! 

Congregation: O for a thousand! 

L: O for a thousand! 

C: O for a thousand! 

L: O for a thousand! 

C: O for a thousand! 

All: Tongues to sing. 

 

 

 

 

Verse 2 

The name of Jesus charms our 

fears, 

It bids our sorrows cease, 

It’s music in the sinner’s ears; 

It’s life and health and peace. 

He breaks the pow’r of reigning sin, 

He sets the pris’ner free; 

His blood make the foulest clean, 

His blood availed for me. 

 

 

Verse 3 

He speaks in list’ning to his voice, 

New life the dead receive; 

The mournful broken hearts rejoice, 

The humble poor believe. 

Hear him you deaf! You voiceless 

ones, 

Your loosened tongues employ; 

You blind, behold your Savior 

come, 

and leap, you lame, for joy! 
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Marvelous Grace of Our Loving Lord 

 
Verse 1 
Marvelous grace of our loving Lord, 
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt, 
Yonder on Calvary's mount out-poured, 
There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt. 
 
Chorus: 

Grace, Grace, God's grace, 
Grace that will pardon and cleanse within; 
Grace grace, God's grace, 
Grace that is greater than all our sin. 
Marvelous grace, infinite grace, 
Marvelous grace, infinite grace, 
 
Verse 2 
Sin and despair like the sea waves cold, 
Threaten the soul with in finite loss; 
Grace that is greater, yes, grace untold, 
Points to the refuge, the mighty cross. 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 3 
Dark is the stain that we cannot hide, 
What can avail to wash it away? 
Look! there is flowing a crimson tide; 
Whiter than snow you may be today. 
 
Chorus 
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