Hymn Lyrics – Large Font
Hymn 321– Praise to the Lord, the Almighty
1. Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, who rules all creation: my soul, praise God who alone is
your health and salvation. Come, all who hear, sisters and brothers draw near, joining in glad
adoration.
2. Praise to the Lord, who in all things so wondrously reigning hides you with sheltering wings,
ever gently sustaining. Have you not seen how your heart’s wishes have been granted through
God’s kind ordaining?
3. Praise to the Lord, who will prosper your work, who defends you; surely God’s merciful
goodness here daily attends you; ponder anew what the Almighty can do, when in great love
God befriends you.
4. Praise to the Lord, and with all that is in me adoring, all who have life and breath, come with
glad praises outpouring! Let the amen sound from God’s people again, now and forever
adoring!
Hymn 625 – Seek ye first
1. Seek ye first the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these things shall be added
unto you. Allelu, alleluia!
2. Ask, and it shall be given unto you; seek and ye shall find; knock, and the door shall be
opened unto you. Allelu, alleluia!
3. We do not live by bread alone, but by every word that proceeds from the mouth of God.
Allelu, alleluia!
Hymn 269 – Your kingdom come, O God
1. Your kingdom come, O God! Your rule, O Christ, begin; break with your iron rod the
tyrannies of sin.
2. Where is your reign of peace and purity and love? When shall all hatred cease as in the
realms above?
3. When come the promised time, the end of strife and war, when lust, oppression, crime and
greed shall be no more?
4. O Lord our God, arise and come in your great might! Revive our longing eyes which languish
for your sight.
5. Some scorn your sacred name, and wolves devour your fold; by many deeds of shame we
learn that love grows cold.
6. On nations near and far thick darkness gathers yet: arise, O Morning Star; arise and never
set!

Hymn 274 – Crown him with many crowns

1. Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon the throne: hark, how the heavenly anthem
drowns all music but its own! Awake, my soul, and sing of him who died to be your Saviour
and your matchless King through all eternity.
2. Crown him the Son of God, before the worlds began; let all who tread where he has trod,
crown him the Son of Man, who every grief has known that wrings the human breast, and
takes and bears them for his own, that all in him may rest.
3. Crown him the Lord of life, who triumphed o’er the grave, and rose victorious in the strife
for those he came to save. His glories now we sing who died and rose on high, who died
eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die.
4. Crown him the Lord of peace whose kingdom is at hand; from pole to pole let warfare cease
and Christ rule every land! A city stands on high; Christ’s glory it displays, and there the
nations “Holy” cry in joyful hymns of praise.
5. Crown him the Lord of years, the Source, the End of time, Creator of the rolling spheres in
majesty sublime. All hail, Redeemer, hail, for you have died for me; your praise shall never,
never, fail through all eternity!

