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

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty
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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!

ST. ANNE
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Music: Old Irish hymn melody

e King of Love My Shepherd Is

ST. COLUMBA

87 87



F R O M  “ L E T  J O Y  R E S O U N D :  A  S I N G I N G  S C H O O L  H Y M N A L”  –  L E T J O Y R E S O U N D . C O M

 
 










 















 






















 










 






























-

-

-

-

Now

O,

All

thank

may

praise

we

this

and

all

boun

thanks

our

teous

to

God

God

God

with

through

the

heart

all

Fa

and

our

ther

hands

life

now

and

be

be

voic

near

giv

es,

us,

en,

1.

2.

3.













 
 



















 

 
 



 

 





































 



 









-

- - - -

-

- -

-

who

with

the

won

ev

Son,

drous

er

and

things

joy

Him

hath

ful

who

done,

hearts

reigns

in

and

with

whom

bless

them

His

ed

in

world

peace

high

re

to

est

joic

cheer

heav

es;

us;

en:























 

 
 



 




















 









 




 




 














-

-

-

-

-

who

and

the

from

keep

one

our

us

e

moth

in

ter

er’s

His

nal

arms

grace,

God,

hath

and

whom

blessed

guide

earth

us

us

and

on

when

heav’n

our

per

a

way

plexed,

dore!


























 
 









 






 














 

 









 

 

 

 












-

-

-

-

with

and

For

count

free

thus

less

us

it

gis

from

was,

of

all

is

love,

ills

now,

and

in

and

still

this

shall

is

world

be

ours

and

ev

to

the

er

day.

next!

more.

Words: Martin Rinkart, 1636; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1858

Music: Johann Crüger, 1648

Now ank We All Our God

NUN DANKET ALLE GOTT
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Music: Felice de Giardini, ca. 1762

Come, ou Almighty King

TRINITY (ITALIAN HYMN)
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Music: John Hatton, 1793

Jesus Shall Reign Where’er the Sun
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Words: Robert Robinson, 1758

Music: J. Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music, Part II, 1813

Come, ou Fount
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Words: Reginald Heber, 1827

Music: John B. Dykes, 1861
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