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      Lord, with Glowing Heart I’d Praise Thee, Hymn 80, Trinity Hymnal 
 

1. Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise 
thee 
For the bliss thy love bestows, 
For the pard'ning grace that saves 
me, 
And the peace that from it flows; 
Help, O God, my weak endeavor; 
This dull soul to rapture raise; 
Thou must light the flame, or never 
Can my love be warmed to praise. 
 

2. Praise, my soul, the God that sought 
thee, 
Wretched wand'rer far astray; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought 
thee 
From the paths of death away; 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling, 
Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 
 

3. Praise thy Saviour God that drew 
thee 
To that cross, new life to give, 
Held a blood-sealed pardon to thee, 
Bade thee look to him and live; 
Praise the grace whose threats 
alarmed thee, 
Roused thee from thy fatal ease, 
Praise the grace whose promise 
warmed thee, 
Praise the grace that whispered 
peace. 
 

4. Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 
Vainly would my lips express; 
Low before thy footstool kneeling, 
Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless: 
Let thy love, my soul's chief treasure, 
Love's pure flame within me raise, 
And, since words can never measure, 
Let my life show forth thy praise.

      Come, Ye Thankful People, Come Hymn 715, Trinity Hymnal  
 

1. Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest home: 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied: 
Come to God's own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest home. 
 

2. All the world is God's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown: 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 
 



3. For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home; 
From his field shall in that day 
All offences purge away; 
Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 
 

4. Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To thy final harvest home; 
Gather thou thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There for ever purified, 
In thy presence to abide: 
Come, with all thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest home.

 
 
Can a Little Child Like Me, Hymn 636, Trinity Hymnal 

1. Can a little child like me 
Thank the Father fittingly? 
Yes, O yes! be good and true, 
Patient, kind in all you do; 
Love the Lord, and do your part; 
Learn to say with all your heart, 
 
Refrain 

Father, we thank thee! Father, we thank 
thee! 
Father in heaven, we thank thee! 
 

2.  For the fruit upon the tree, 
For the birds that sing of thee, 
For the earth in beauty dressed, 
Father, mother, and the rest, 
For thy precious, loving care, 
For thy bounty ev'rywhere, 

 
Refrain 

       Father, we thank thee! Father, we thank 
thee! 
Father in heaven, we thank thee! 
 

3.  For the sunshine warm and bright, 
For the day and for the night, 
For the lessons of our youth— 
Honor, gratitude and truth, 
For the love that met us here, 
For the home and for the cheer, 

 
   Refrain 

         Father, we thank thee! Father, we 
thank thee! 
Father in heaven, we thank thee! 
 

4.  For our comrades and our plays, 
And our happy holidays, 
For the joyful work and true 
That a little child may do, 
For our lives but just begun, 
For the great gift of thy Son, 

 
    Refrain 

           Father, we thank thee! Father, we 
thank thee! 
Father in heaven, we thank thee! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah, O My Soul, Hymn 57 Psalm 146, Trinity Hymnal 
1.  Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, 

O my soul, Jehovah praise; 
I will sing the glorious praises 
Of my God through all my days. 
Put no confidence in princes, 
Nor for help on man depend; 
He shall die, to dust returning, 
And his purposes shall end. 
 

2. Happy is the man that chooses 
Israel's God to be his aid; 
He is blessed whose hope of 
blessing 
On the Lord his God is stayed. 
Heaven and earth the Lord 
created, 
Seas and all that they contain; 
He delivers from oppression, 
Righteousness he will maintain. 

 
3. Food he daily gives the hungry, 

Sets the mourning prisoner free, 
Raises those bowed down with 
anguish, 
Makes the sightless eyes to see. 
Well Jehovah loves the righteous, 
And the stranger he befriends, 
Helps the fatherless and widow, 
Judgment on the wicked sends. 
 

4. Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, 
O my soul, Jehovah praise; 
I will sing the glorious praises 
Of my God through all my days. 
Over all God reigns for ever, 
Through all ages he is king; 
Unto him, thy God, O Zion, 
Joyful hallelujahs sing. 

 
RESPONSIVE READING (Pastor Fisher): Psalm 116:12-19 
 
12 What shall I render to the LORD 
For all His benefits toward me? 
 
13 I will take up the cup of salvation, 
And call upon the name of the LORD. 
 
14 I will pay my vows to the LORD 
Now in the presence of all His people. 
 
15 Precious in the sight of the LORD 
Is the death of His saints. 
 
16 O LORD, truly I am Your servant; 
I am Your servant, the son of Your maidservant; 
You have loosed my bonds. 
 
17 I will offer to You the sacrifice of thanksgiving, 
And will call upon the name of the LORD. 
 



18 I will pay my vows to the LORD 
Now in the presence of all His people, 
19 In the courts of the LORD’s house, 
In the midst of you, O Jerusalem. 
 
Praise the LORD! 
  
 We Plow The Fields, Hymn 714, Trinity Hymnal  
 

1.  We plough the fields, and scatter 
      The good seed on the land, 
      But it is fed and watered 
      By God's almighty hand; 
      He sends the snow in winter, 
      The warmth to swell the grain, 
      The breezes and the sunshine, 
      And soft refreshing rain. 
 
Refrain 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heav'n above, 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord 
For all his love. 
 
2.  He only is the Maker 
      Of all things near and far; 
      He paints the wayside flower, 
      He lights the evening star; 
      The winds and waves obey him, 
      By him the birds are fed; 
      Much more to us, his children, 
      He gives our daily bread. 

 
Refrain 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heav'n above, 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord 
For all his love. 
 
3.  We thank you, then, O Father, 
       For all things bright and good, 
       The seed time and the harvest, 
       Our life, our health, our food: 
       No gifts have we to offer 
       For all your love imparts, 
       But that which you desire, 
       Our humble, thankful hearts. 
 
Refrain 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heav'n above, 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord 
For all his love. 
 

 

Doxology, #731 
(to Dundee) 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be ever more. 
 


