
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty (139) 

Praise 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! 

 
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 know his sustaining? 

 
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. 
 

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. 

 
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. 
 

(Words: Joachim Neander, 1680) 
 
 

Open My Eyes, That I May See (454) 
 

Open my eyes, that I may see glimpses of truth thou hast for me; 
place in my hands the wonderful key that shall unclasp and set me free. 

(Refrain) Silently now I wait for thee, ready, my God, thy will to see. 
Open my eyes, illumine me, Spirit divine! 

 
Open my ears that I may hear voices of truth thou sendest clear; 

and while the wave-notes fall on my ear, everything false will disappear. 
(Refrain) Silently now I wait for thee, ready, my God, thy will to see. 

Open my ears, illumine me, Spirit divine! 
 

Open my mouth, and let me bear gladly the warm truth everywhere; 
open my heart and let me prepare love with thy children thus to share. 

(Refrain) Silently now I wait for thee, ready, my God, thy will to see. 
Open my heart, illumine me, Spirit divine! 

 
(Words: Clara H. Scott, 1895) 

 
 
 



Sent Forth by God’s Blessing (664) 
 

Sent forth by God’s blessing our true faith confessing, 
the people of God from this dwelling take leave. 

The service is ended, O now be extended 
the fruits of our worship in all who believe. 

The seed of the teaching, receptive souls reaching, 
shall blossom in action for God and for all. 

God’s grace did invite us, and love shall unite us 
to work for God’s kingdom and answer the call. 

 
With praise and thanksgiving to God ever living, 

the tasks of our everyday life we will face. 
Our faith ever sharing, in love ever caring, 

embracing God’s children of each tribe and race. 
With your grace you feed us, with your light now lead us; 

unite us as one in this life that we share. 
Then may all the living with praise and thanksgiving 
give honor to Christ and that name which we bear. 

 
(Words: Omer Westendorf, 1964 © 1964 World Library Publications, Inc.  
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