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Praise to the Lord Almighty 
Verse 1: 

Praise to the Lord the Almighty 
The King of creation 
O my soul praise Him 
For He is thy health and salvation 
All ye who hear now to His temple draw near 
Praise Him in glad adoration 

Verse 2: 

Praise to the Lord Who over all things 
So wondrously reigneth 
Shelters thee under His wings 
Yea so gently sustaineth 
Hast thou not seen how thy desires ever have 
been 
Granted in what He ordaineth 

Verse 3: 

Praise to the Lord Who doth prosper 
Thy work and defend thee 
Surely His goodness and mercy here daily 
attend thee 
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do 
If with His love He befriend thee 

Verse 4: 

Praise to the Lord 
O let all that is in me adore Him 
All that hath life and breath 
Come now with praises before Him 
Let the amen sound from His people again 
Gladly for all we adore Him 

 

 

Hymn 632 - People of the Lord 
(Psalm 78) 
Verse 1 

People of the Lord,  
listen to my voice. 
Hear the ancient words.  
Once again rejoice! 

Refrain 
What we have heard,  
what we have known, 
let our tongues tell our sons  
and daughters  
the wonders of our living God, 
that they may join us in the chorus. 

Verse 2 

Tell of God’s great deeds.  
Teach God’s loving law 
that faith’s precious seed 
in each heart may grow. 

[Refrain] 

Verse 3 

Tell the news till each 
generation knows. 
They, in turn, will teach 
those yet to be born.  

[Refrain] 

Verse 4 

May we trust in God, 
rest in God’s strong hand, 
live in God’s strong love, 
follow God’s commands. 

[Refrain] 
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Hymn 840 - When Peace like a 
River (It Is Well with My Soul) 
Verse 1 

When peace like a river  
attendeth my way,  
when sorrows  
like sea billows roll,  

Whatever my lot,  
thou hast taught me to say,  
it is well, it is well  
with my soul. 

Refrain 

It is well with my soul; 
it is well;  
it is well with my soul.  

Verse 2 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should 
come, 
let this blest assurance control,  

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,  
and hath shed his own blood  
for my soul. 

[Refrain] 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Verse 3 

He lives: O the bliss  
of this glorious thought.  
My sin, not in part,  
but the whole, 

Is nailed to the cross  
and I bear it no more.  
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  
O my soul! 

[Refrain] 

Verse 4 

Lord, hasten the day when our faith shall be sight,  
the clouds be rolled back  
as a scroll, 

The trumpet shall sound  
and the Lord shall descend;  
even so it is well  
with my soul. 

[Refrain] 

 


