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Words: William Kethe, 1560, alt., from Psalm 100

Music: Louis Bourgeois, 1551

All People at on Earth Do Dwell
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Words: Joachim Neander, 1680; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1863, alt.

Music: Ander eil des Erneuerten Gesangbuchs, Pt. 2, 1665; harm. W. Sterndale Bennett, 1863

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty
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Words: Isaac Watts, 1719, from Psalm 90

Music: William Cro, 1708

Our God, Our Help in Ages Past

6. Time, like an ever-rolling stream,

bears all its sons away;

they fly forgotten, as a dream

dies at the opening day.

7. Our God, our help in ages past,

    our hope for years to come,

    be ou our Guide while life shall last,

    and our eternal home!
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Words: Isaac Watts, 1719, from Psalm 90

Music: William Cro, 1708
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Words: Henry W. Baker, 1868; from Psalm 23

Music: Old Irish hymn melody
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Words: Martin Rinkart, 1636; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1858

Music: Johann Crüger, 1648

Now ank We All Our God
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Words: Anonymous, 1757

Music: Felice de Giardini, ca. 1762

Come, ou Almighty King
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Words: Isaac Watts, 1719

Music: John Hatton, 1793

Jesus Shall Reign Where’er the Sun
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Music: J. Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music, Part II, 1813
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Words: Reginald Heber, 1827

Music: John B. Dykes, 1861

Holy, Holy, Holy!

NICAEA

11 12 12 10


