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Tell out, my soul, 
the greatness of the Lord!  Unnumbered 
blessings give my spirit voice; 
tender to me the promise of his Word; in God my 
Savior shall my heart rejoice.

Tell out, my soul, 
the greatness of his name!  
Make known his might, 
the deeds his arm has done; 
his mercy sure, 
from age to age the same; 
his holy name, 
the Lord, the mighty one.

Tell out, my soul, 
the greatness of his might!  
Powers and 
dominions lay their glory by.  
Proud hearts and stubborn 
wills are put to flight, the hungry fed, the humble lifted high.

Tell out, my soul,
the glories of his Word! 
Firm is his
promise, and his mercy sure.  
Tell out, my soul, 
the greatness of the Lord 
to children’s 
children and forevermore!

     


    “I Love to Tell the Story”
I love to tell the story 
of unseen things above, 
of Jesus and his glory, 
of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story 
because I know ‘tis true; 
it satisfies my longings
as nothing else can do.
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‘twill be my theme in glory, 
to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love.

I love to tell the story, 
‘tis pleasant to repeat 
what seems, each time I tell it, 
more wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story, 
for some have never heard 
the message of salvation 
from God’s own Holy Word.
I love to tell the story, 
‘twill be my theme in glory, 
to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love.

I love to tell the story, 
for those who know it best 
seem hungering and thirsting 
to hear it like the rest.  
And when in scenes of glory 
I sing the new, new song, 
‘twill be the old, old story 
that I have loved so long.
I love to tell the story, 
‘twill be my theme in glory, 
to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love.


“The Lord’s Prayer”
Our Father, who art in heaven, 
Hallowed be thy name. 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done
On earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread, 
And forgive us our debts, 
As we forgive our debtors. 
And lead us not into temptation
But deliver us from evil: 
For thine is the kingdom,
And the power, 

“For All the Saints” vss. 1, 2, 5 & 6
For all the saints 
who from their labors rest,
who thee by faith 
before the world confessed,
thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest.  Alleluia!  Alleluia!

Thou wast their rock, 
their fortress and their might; 
thou, Lord, their 
captain in the well-fought fight; 
thou in the darkness 
drear, their one true light.  
Alleluia!  Alleluia!

But lo! There breaks 
a yet more glorious day:  
the saints triumphant
rise in bright array; the King of glory passes on his way.  Alleluia!  Alleluia!

From earth’s wide bounds 
and ocean’s farthest coast, 
through gates of pearl streams
in the countless host, 
singing to Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghost:  
Alleluia!  Alleluia!

“The Lord’s Prayer”
Our Father, who art in heaven, 
Hallowed be thy name. 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done
On earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread, 
And forgive us our debts, 
As we forgive our debtors. 
And lead us not into temptation
But deliver us from evil: 
For thine is the kingdom,
And the power, 
And the glory, forever, 
Amen.



















