
Opening Hymn No. 139: Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 

 
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; 

    join me in glad adoration! 

 

2: Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so wondrously reigning  

    bears thee on eagle’s wings, e’er in his keeping maintaining. 

    God’s care enfolds all, whose true good he upholds. 

    Hast thou not known his sustaining? 

 

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, 

    who with his 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 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 forever adore him. 

 

 

Closing Hymn No. 500: Spirit of God, Descend upon My Heart 
 

1: Spirit of God, descend upon my heart; 

    wean it from earth; through all its pulses move; 

    stoop to my weakness, mighty as thou art, 

    and make me love thee as I ought to love. 

 

2: I ask no dream, no prophet ecstasies,  

    no sudden rending of the veil of clay, 

    no angel visitant, no opening skies; 

    but take the dimness of my soul away. 

 

3: Hast thou not bid me love thee, God and King? 

    All, all thine own, soul, heart and strength and mind. 

    I see thy cross; there teach my heart to cling. 

    O let me seek thee, and O let me find! 

 

 



4: Teach me to feel that thou art always nigh; 

    teach me the struggles of the soul to bear. 

    To check the rising doubt, the revel sigh, 

    teach me the patience of unanswered prayer. 

 

5: Teach me to love thee as thine angels love, 

    one holy passion filling all my frame; 

    the kindling of the heaven-descended Dove, 

    my heart an altar, and thy love the flame. 


