Hymns for Sunday, August 30, 2020
Praise Him! Praise Him!

[bookmark: _Hlk49252874]Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Jesus our blessed Redeemer!
Sing, O earth – His wonderful love proclaim!
Hail Him! Hail Him! Highest archangels in glory;
Strength and honor give to His holy name!
Like a shepherd Jesus will guard His children;
In His arms He carries them all day long.

Refrain: Praise Him! Praise Him!
Tell of His excellent greatness!
Praise Him! Praise Him! Ever in joyful song!

Praise Him! Praise Him!
Jesus our blessed Redeemer!
For our sins He suffered and bled and died;
He our Rock, our hope of eternal salvation,
Hail him! Hail Him! Jesus the crucified.
Sound His praises – Jesus who bore our sorrows;
Love, unbounded, wonderful, deep and strong!
(Refrain)

Praise Him! Praise Him!
Jesus our blessed Redeemer!
Heav’n-ly portals loud with hosannas ring!
Jesus, Savior, reigneth forever and ever,
Crown Him! Crown Him! 
Prophet and Priest and King! 
Christ is coming, over the world victorious,
Pow’r and glory unto the Lord belong.
(Refrain)
God Will Take Care of You

Be not dismayed what-e’er betide,
God will take care of you;
Beneath His wings of love abide,
God will take care of you.

Refrain:  God will take care of you,
Through every day, o’er all the way;
He will take care of you,
God will take care of you.

All you may need He will provide,
God will take care of you;
Nothing you ask will be denied,
God Will take care of you.
(Refrain)

No matter what may be the test,
God will take care of you;
Lean, weary one, upon His breast,
God will take care of you.
(Refrain)









“Are Ye Able,” Said the Master

“Are ye able,” said the Master,
“To be crucified with Me?”
“Yea,” the sturdy dreamers answered, 
“To the death we follow Thee:”

Refrain: “Lord, we are able” –
Our spirits are Thine;
Remold them – make us like Thee, divine.
Thy guiding radiance above us shall be
A beacon to God, to love and loyalty.

“Are ye able” to remember,
When a thief lifts up his eyes,
That his pardoned soul is worthy
Of a place in Paradise?
(Refrain)

“Are ye able?” still the Master
Whispers down eternity,
And heroic spirits answer,
Now, as then in Galilee:
(Refrain)
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