
Hymns for July 11, 2021 

 

Hymn 380 

 

1. O worship the Lord, all glorious above 

O gratefully sing His wonderful love 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days 

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise 

 

2. O tell of His might, O sing of His grace 

Whose robe is the light and canopy space 

His chariots of fire the deep thunderclouds form 

And dark is His path on the wings of the storm 

 

3. O measureless might, ineffable love 

While angels delight to worship above 

Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend 

 

 

Gradual (CP 476) 

 

God who hast caused to be  

written thy word for our learning,  

Grant us that, hearing,  

our hearts may be inwardly burning.  

Give to us grace,  

That in thy Son we embrace  

Life, all its glory discerning.  

 

Hymn 371 

 

To God be the glory 

Great things He has done 

So loved He the world that He gave us His Son 

Who yielded His life so that love may begin 

And opened the life-gate 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 

Come to the Father 

Through Jesus the Son 

Give Him the glory 

Great things He has done 



 

Great things He has taught us, great things He has done 

And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son 

But purer, and higher, and greater will be 

Our wonder, our worship, 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 

Come to the Father 

Through Jesus the Son, yeah, yes 

Give Him the glory 

Great things He has done 

 

 

Hymn 354 

 

Come Thou fount of every blessing 

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace 

Streams of mercy never ceasing 

Call for songs of loudest praise 

Teach me some melodious measure 

Sung by flaming tongues above 

O the vast, the boundless treasure 

Of my God’s unchanging love. 

 

 

Hymn 278 

 

Jerusalem the golden, 

with milk and honey blest, 

beneath your contemplation 

sink heart and voice oppressed. 

I know not, O I know not, 

what joys await us there; 

what radiancy of glory, 

what bliss beyond compare. 

O sweet and blessed country, 

the home of God's beloved. 

O sweet and blessed country 

that eager hearts expect! 

Jesus, in mercy bring us 

to that dear land of rest; 



who are, with God the Father 

and Spirit, ever blest. 

 


