
 



 

  



 

  



 

 

1 When morning gilds the skies, 

My heart, awaking, cries, 

    “May Jesus Christ be praised!” 

When evening shadows fall, 

This rings my curfew call: 

    “May Jesus Christ be praised!” 

 

2 When mirth for music longs, 

This is my song of songs: 

    “May Jesus Christ be praised!” 

God’s holy house of prayer 

Hath none that can compare 

    With “Jesus Christ be praised!” 

 

3 No lovelier antiphon 

In all high heav’n is known 

    Than “Jesus Christ be praised!” 

There to the_eternal Word 

The_eternal psalm is heard: 

    “May Jesus Christ be praised!” 

 

4 Ye nations of mankind, 

In this your concord find: 

    “May Jesus Christ be praised!” 

Let all the earth around 

Ring joyous with the sound: 

    “May Jesus Christ be praised!” 

 

5 Sing, suns and stars of space, 

Sing, ye that see His face, 

    Sing, “Jesus Christ be praised!” 

God’s whole creation o’er, 

Both now and evermore 

    Shall Jesus Christ be praised! 
Text: Public domain 

 



 

 



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

 
1 Gracious God, You send great blessings 

    New each morning all our days. 

For Your mercies never ending, 

    For Your love we offer praise. Refrain 

 

ref Lord, we pray that we, Your people 

    Who Your gifts unnumbered claim, 

Through the sharing of Your blessings 

    May bring glory to Your name. 

 

2 By Your Word You formed creation 

    Filled with creatures large and small; 

As we tend that endless treasure 

    May our care encircle all. Refrain 

 

3 In His earthly life, our Savior 

    Knew the care of faithful friends; 

May our deeds of dedication 

    Offer love that never ends. Refrain 

 

D 4 Heav’nly Father, may our caring 

    Bear the imprint of Your grace; 

With the Son and Holy Spirit, 

    Praise be Yours in ev’ry place! Refrain 
Text: © 2004 Gregory J. Wismar. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002320 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

  



 

  



 

 



 

  



 

1 Alleluia! Sing to Jesus; 

    His the scepter, His the throne; 

Alleluia! His the triumph, 

    His the victory alone. 

Hark! The songs of peaceful Zion 

    Thunder like a mighty flood: 

“Jesus out of ev’ry nation 

    Has redeemed us by His blood.” 

 

2 Alleluia! Not as orphans 

    Are we left in sorrow now; 

Alleluia! He is near us; 

    Faith believes, nor questions how. 

Though the cloud from sight received Him 

    When the forty days were o’er, 

Shall our hearts forget His promise: 

    “I am with you evermore”? 

 

3 Alleluia! Bread of heaven, 

    Here on earth our food, our stay; 

Alleluia! Here the sinful 

    Flee to You from day to day. 

Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 

    Earth’s Redeemer, hear our plea 

Where the songs of all the sinless 

    Sweep across the crystal sea. 

 

4 Alleluia! King eternal, 

    Lord omnipotent we own; 

Alleluia! Born of Mary, 

    Earth Your footstool, heav’n Your throne. 



As within the veil You entered, 

    Robed in flesh, our great High Priest, 

Here on earth both priest and victim 

    In the eucharistic feast. 

 

5 Alleluia! Sing to Jesus; 

    His the scepter, His the throne; 

Alleluia! His the triumph, 

    His the victory alone. 

Hark! The songs of peaceful Zion 

    Thunder like a mighty flood: 

“Jesus out of ev’ry nation 

    Has redeemed us by His blood.” 
Text: Public domain 

 

 

 

  



 


