
Traditional Service November 2, 2025 

For All the Saints UMH 711 

1. For all the saints, who from their labors rest,​
who thee by faith before the world confessed,​
thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest.​
Alleluia, Alleluia!​
​
2. 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, Alleluia!​
​
3. 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, Alleluia!​
​
4. O blest communion, fellowship divine!​
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;​
yet all are one in thee, for all are thine.​
Alleluia, Alleluia! 
 

For the Bread Which You Have Broken UMH 614 

1. For the bread which you have broken,​
for the wine which you have poured,​
for the words which you have spoken,​
now we give you thanks, O Lord.​
​
2. By this pledge that you do love us,​
by your gift of peace restored,​
by your call to heaven above us,​
hallow all our lives, O Lord.​
​
3. With our sainted ones in glory​
seated at the heavenly board,​
may the church that's waiting for you​
keep love's tie unbroken, Lord.​
​
4. In your service, Lord, defend us,​
in our hearts keep watch and ward;​
in the world where you have sent us,​
let your kingdom come, O Lord. 
 



Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven UMH 66 

1. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven,​
to the throne thy tribute bring;​
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,​
evermore God's praises sing.​
Alleluia! Alleluia!​
Praise the everlasting King.​
​
2. Praise the Lord for grace and favor​
to all people in distress;​
praise God, still the same as ever,​
slow to chide, and swift to bless.​
Alleluia! Alleluia!​
Glorious now God's faithfulness.​
​
3. Fatherlike, God tends and spares us;​
well our feeble frame God knows;​
motherlike, God gently bears us,​
rescues us from all our foes.​
Alleluia! Alleluia!​
Widely yet God's mercy flows.​
​
4. Angels in the heights, adoring,​
you behold God face to face;​
saints triumphant, now adoring,​
gathered in from every race.​
Alleluia! Alleluia!​
Praise with us the God of grace. 
 


