
Traditional Lyrics March 30, 2025 

Of the Father’s Love Begotten UMH 184 

Of the Father’s love begotten,​
  Ere the worlds began to be,​
He is Alpha and Omega,​
  He the source, the ending He,​
Of the things that are and have been,​
  And that future years shall see,​
    Evermore and evermore. 

This is He whom they in old time​
  Chanted of with one accord,​
Whom the voices of the prophets​
  Promised in their faithful word;​
Now He shines, the long-expected;​
  Let creation praise its Lord,​
    Evermore and evermore. 

O ye heights of heav’n, adore Him;​
  Angel hosts, His praises sing;​
All dominions, bow before Him,​
  And extol our Lord and King.​
Let no tongue on earth be silent,​
  Every voice in concert ring,​
    Evermore and evermore. 

Christ, to Thee, with God the Father,​
  And, with Holy Ghost, to Thee,​
Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving,​
  And unwearied praises be;​
Honor, glory, and dominion,​
  And eternal victory,​
    Evermore and evermore.  

The God of Abraham Praise UMH 116 

1. The God of Abraham praise,​
who reigns enthroned above;​
Ancient of Everlasting Days,​
and God of Love;​
Jehovah, great I AM!​
by earth and heaven confessed;​



I bow and bless the sacred name​
forever blest.​
​
2. The great I AM has sworn;​
I on this oath depend.​
I shall, on eagle wings upborne,​
to heaven ascend.​
I shall behold God's face;​
I shall God's power adore,​
and sing the wonders of God's grace​
forevermore.​
​
3. The heavenly land I see,​
with peace and plenty blest;​
a land of sacred liberty,​
and endless rest.​
There milk and honey flow,​
and oil and wine abound,​
and trees of life forever grow​
with mercy crowned.​
​
4. The God who reigns on high​
the great archangels sing,​
and "Holy, holy, holy!" cry​
"Almighty King!​
Who was, and is, the same,​
and evermore shall be:​
Jehovah, Lord, the great I AM,​
we worship thee!" 
 

How Great Thou Art UMH 77 

Oh Lord, my God​
When I, in awesome wonder​
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made​
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder​
Thy power throughout the universe displayed 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee​
How great Thou art, how great Thou art​
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee​
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing​
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in​



That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing​
He bled and died to take away my sin 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee​
How great Thou art, how great Thou art​
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee​
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation​
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart​
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration​
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee​
How great Thou art, how great Thou art​
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee​
How great Thou art, how great Thou art​
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

 


