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Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Let us love and sing and wonder, let us praise the Savior’s name! 
He has hushed the law’s loud thunder, he has quenched Mount Sinai’s flame: 

He has washed us with his blood, He has washed us with his blood, 
He has washed us with his blood. He has brought us nigh to God.  

Let us love the Lord who bought us, pitied us when enemies, 
Called us by his grace, and taught us, gave us ears and gave us eyes: 
He has washed us with his blood, He has washed us with his blood, 

He has washed us with his blood. He presents our souls to God. 

Let us sing, though fierce temptation threatens hard to bear us down! 
For the Lord, our strong salvation, holds in view the conqu’ror’s crown: 
He, who washed us with his blood, He, who washed us with his blood, 

He, who washed us with his blood soon will bring us home to God.  

Let us wonder grace and justice join and point to mercy’s store; 
When through grace in Christ our trust is justice smiles and asks no more: 

He, who washed us with his blood, He, who washed us with his blood, 
He, who washed us with his blood has secured our way to God. 

Let us praise and join the chorus of the saints enthroned on high; 
Here they trusted him before us, now their praises fill the sky: 

“Thou hast washed us with thy blood, Thou hast washed us with thy blood, 
Thou hast washed us with thy blood. Thou art worthy, Lamb of God.”

#53 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Praise to 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 reigneth, 
Shelters thee under his wings, yea, so gently sustaineth! 

Hast thou not seen how thy desires e’er have been 
Granted in what He ordaineth? 

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 will do 
If with his love he befriend 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 fore’er we adore him.



Jesus, Lover of My Soul 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Jesus, lover of my soul, let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, while the tempest still is high: 

Hide me, O my Savior, hide, till life’s storm is past; 
Safe into the haven guide, receive my soul at last!  

Other refuge have I none, I helpless hang on Thee; 
Leave, oh leave me not alone, support and comfort me! 

All my trust on Thee is stayed, all help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head in the shadow of Thy wing.  

Thou, O Christ, are all I want; here more than all I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, heal the sick and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is Thy name; I am all unrighteousness; 
False and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace.  

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound; make and keep me pure within: 

Thou of life the fountain art, let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, for all eternity.

For All the Saints 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

For all the saints who from their labors rest, 
Who thee by faith before the world confessed, 

Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blessed. 
Alleluia! Allelu… 

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! Allelu…  

O may thy soldiers faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 

And win with them the victor's crown of gold. 
Alleluia! Allelu… 

The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest; 

Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 
Alleluia! Allelu… 

 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!


