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Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, 
God of glory, Lord of love; 

hearts unfold like 
flowers before thee, 

opening to the sun above. 



Melt the clouds of 
sin and sadness; 

drive the dark of doubt away. 
Giver of immortal gladness, 
fill us with the light of day!



All thy works 
with joy surround thee, 

earth and heaven reflect thy rays, 
stars and angels sing around thee, 

center of unbroken praise. 



Field and forest, 
vale and mountain, 

flowery meadow, flashing sea, 
chanting bird 

and flowing fountain, 
call us to rejoice in thee. 



Thou art giving and forgiving, 
ever blessing, ever blest, 

well-spring of the joy of living, 
ocean depth of happy rest!  



Thou our Father, 
Christ our brother, 

all who live in love are thine; 
teach us how to love each other, 

lift us to the joy divine. 



Mortals, join the mighty chorus 
which the morning stars began; 
love divine is reigning o'er us, 

binding all within its span. 



Ever singing, march we onward, 
victors in the midst of strife; 

joyful music leads us sunward, 
in the triumph song of life. 



Psalm 99:9-10



L. You answered them, O Lord 
our God,

P. You were to them GOD -
WHO - FORGIVES,



L. Exalt the Lord our God,

P. And worship at His holy hill; 
For the Lord our God is holy. 
Amen.
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For the beauty of the earth, 
for the glory of the skies, 

for the love which from our birth 
over and around us lies; 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 
this our hymn of grateful praise. 



For the beauty of each hour 
of the day and of the night, 

hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
sun and moon, and stars of light; 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 
this our hymn of grateful praise. 



For the joy of ear and eye, 
for the heart and mind's delight, 

for the mystic harmony, 
linking sense to sound and sight; 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 
this our hymn of grateful praise. 



For the joy of human love, 
brother, sister, parent, child, 

friends on earth and friends above, 
for all gentle thoughts and mild; 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 
this our hymn of grateful praise. 



For thy church, that evermore 
lifteth holy hands above, 

offering up on every shore 
her pure sacrifice of love; 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 
this our hymn of grateful praise. 



For thyself, best Gift Divine, 
to the world so freely given, 

for that great, great love of thine, 
peace on earth, and joy in heaven: 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 
this our hymn of grateful praise.
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I believe in God, 
the Father Almighty,
maker of heaven and earth;
And in Jesus Christ 
his only Son, our Lord;



who was conceived 
by the Holy Spirit,
born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
was crucified, dead, and buried;



the third day 
he rose from the dead;
he ascended into heaven,
and sitteth at the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty;



from thence he shall come to judge 
the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic church,



the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. 
Amen.



OLD TESTAMENT: 
EXODUS
33:12-23



NEW 
TESTAMENT:

MATTHEW
22:15-22
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O Lord, my God!
When I in awesome wonder,

Consider all the worlds
Thy hands have made,



I see the stars, 
I hear the rolling thunder

Thy power throughout 
the universe displayed



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



When through the woods, and 
forest glades I wander

And hear the birds 
sing sweetly in the trees



When I look down, from lofty 
mountain grandeur
And see the brook, 

and feel the gentle breeze



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



And when I think that God, His 
Son not sparing;
Sent Him to die, 

I scarce can take it in;



That on the Cross, 
my burden gladly bearing

He bled and died 
to take away my sin



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



When Christ shall come, with 
shout of acclamation
And take me home, 

what joy shall fill my heart



Then I shall bow, 
in humble adoration
And then proclaim: 

"My God, how great Thou art!"



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



Seeing God –
To God Be the Glory

Bob Taylor





UMH #98 



To God be the glory, 
great things he hath done! 

So loved he the world 
that he gave us his Son, 



who yielded his life 
an atonement for sin, 

and opened the lifegate
that all may go in.



Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
let the earth hear his voice! 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
let the people rejoice! 



O come to the Father thru 
Jesus the Son, 

and give him the glory, 
great things he hath done! 



O perfect redemption, 
the purchase of blood, 

to every believer 
the promise of God; 



the vilest offender 
who truly believes, 

that moment from Jesus 
a pardon receives. 



Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
let the earth hear his voice! 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
let the people rejoice! 



O come to the Father thru 
Jesus the Son, 

and give him the glory, 
great things he hath done! 



Great things he hath taught us, 
great things he hath done, 

and great our rejoicing 
thru Jesus the Son; 



but purer, and higher, 
and greater will be 

our wonder, our transport, 
when Jesus we see. 



Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
let the earth hear his voice! 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
let the people rejoice! 



O come to the Father thru 
Jesus the Son, 

and give him the glory, 
great things he hath done! 




