Large Print Hymns

518 By All Your Saints in Warfare
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1 By all  Your saints in war - fare, For
2 For that be - lovd phy - si - cian All
A3 Then  let us praise the Fa - ther And
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all Your saints at rest, Your ho - ly mname, O
praise, whose Gos - pel shows The Heal - er of the
wor - ship God the  Son And sing to  God the
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Je - sus, For ey - er - more be blest! For
na - tions, The one who  shares our  woes. Your
Spir - it, E - ter - nal Three in One, Till
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You have won the bat - tle That they might wear the
wine and oil, Sav - ior, Up - on our  spir - its
all the ran - somed num - ber Fall down be - fore the
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crown; And now  they shine in glo - ry
pour, And with  true balm of  Gil - ead
throne, As - crib - ing pow’r and  glo - ry
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Re - flect - ed from Your throne.
A - noint us ev - er - more.
And praise to God a - lone.

Text: Public domain Tune: Public domain



810 O God of God, O Light of Light
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1 O God of God, O Light of Lightt O Prince of Peace and
2 For deep in proph-ets” sa - cred page, And grand in  po - ets’
3 That life of truth, those deeds of love, That death so steeped in
4 Then raise to Christ a might-y song, And shout His name, His
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King of kings: To You in heav-en’s glo - ry bright The song of
wing-ed word, Slow - ly in type, from age to age The na- tions
hate and scorn— These all are past, and now a- bove He reigns, our
mer-cies tell!  Sing, heav’n-ly host, your praise pro-long, And all on
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praise for - ev - er rings. To Him who sits up - on the throne,
saw their com - ing Lord: Till through the deep Ju - de - an night
King once crowned with thorn. Lift up your heads, O might-y gates!
earth, your  an - them swell! All hail, O Lamb for sin-ners slain!
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The Lamb once slain  but raised a - gain, Be all the glo - ry
Rang out the song, “Good-will to men!” Sung once by first- born
So sang that host be - yond our ken. Lift up your heads, your
For - ev - er let the song as-cend! Wor - thy the Lamb, en-
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He has won, All thanks and praise! A - men, a - men.
sons of light, It ech - oes now, “Good - will!” A - men.
King a- waits. We lift them  up. A - men, a - men.
throned to reign, All glo - ry, pow't! A - men, a - men.

Text and tune: Public domain



826 Hark, the Voice of Jesus Crying
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1 Hark, the voice of Je - sus cry - ing, “Who will go and work to - day?
2 If you can-notspeak like an - gels, If you can - not preach like Paul,

3 If wyou can-not be a watch-man, Stand - ing high on Zi - on’s wall,
4 Let none hearyou i - dly say - ing, “There is noth-ing I  can do,”
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Fields are white and har-vests waiting— Who will bear the sheaves a-way?”
You «can tell the love of Je-sus, You can say He died for all.
Point-ing out the path to heav-en, Of - f'ring life and peace to all,
While the mul - ti-tudes are dy - ing And the Mas-ter calls for you.
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Loud and long the Mas-ter call-eth; Rich re-ward He of - fers thee.
If you can - not rouse the wick-ed With the judg-ment’s dread a - larms,
With your prayers and with your boun-ties You can do what God com-mands;
Take the task He gives you glad-ly, Let His work your plea-sure be;
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Who will an-swer, glad-ly say-ing, “Here am I, send me, send me”?
You can lead the lit - tle chil-dren To  the Sav-ior’s wait - ing arms.
You can be like faith-ful Aar-on, Hold-ing up the proph-et’s hands.
An - swer quick-ly when He call-eth, “Here am I, send me, send me!”

Text and tune: Public domain



846 Your Hand, O Lord, in Days of Old
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1 Your hand, (0} Lord, in days of old
2 Your touch then, Lord, brought life and health,
30 be our great de - liv - ‘rer still,
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Was strong to heal and save; It tri -umphed o - ver
Gave speech and strength and sight; And youth re - newed and
The Lord of life and death; Re - store and quick - en,
I I I I
| [ I [
- | 1 | - - 1 =0
!J 1 I - ~
ills and  death, O’er dark - ness and the grave.
fren - zy calmed Re - vealed You, Lord of light.
soothe and bless, With Your life - giv - ing breath.
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To You they came, the blind, the mute,
And now, (0] Lord, be near to bless,
To hands that work and eyes that see
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The pal - sied and the lame, The lep - ers in their
Al - might-y as be - fore, In  crowd-ed street, by
Give  wis - dom’s heal-ing pow’r That whole and  sick and
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mis - er - vy, The sick  with fe - vered  frame.
beds of pain,  As by  Gen - nes - ret’'s  shore.
weak and strong May  praise You ev - er - more.

Text and tune: Public domain



583 God Has Spoken by His Prophets
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1 God has spo-ken by His proph-ets, Spo - ken His un - chang-ing Word;
2 God has spo-ken by Christ Je - sus, Christ, the ev-er - last - ing Son,
3 God is speak-ing by His Spir - it, Speak-ing to our hearts a- gain,
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Each from age to age pro-claim-ing God, the one, the righ-teous Lord.
Bright-ness of the Fa-ther’s glo - ry, With the Fa-ther ev - er one;
In the age-less Word de - clar - ing His own mes-sage, now as then.
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In theworld’s de-spair and tur-moil, One firm an - chor holds us fast:
Spo - ken by the Word In - car-nate, God of God, be - fore time was;
Through the rise and fall of na-tions One sure faith yet stand-ing fast;
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God is king, His throne e - ter - nal; God the first, and God the last.
Light of Light, to earth de-scend-ing, He re-veals our God to us.
God a-bides, His Word un-chang-ing; God the first, and God the last.
Text: © 1953, renewed 1981 The Hymn Society, admin. Hope Publishing
Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000670
Tune: Public domain



