75. GIVE THANKS UNTO THE FATHER
220, 221, 227.
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1. God of un - lim - it - ed com - pas - sion,
2. For Thy most won - der - ful re - demp - tion,
3. For Thy most ho - ly, truth - ful Spir - it
4. For sol - ace in Thy prom - ise giv - en
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Thou nev - er - end - ing fount of love!
For the a - tone - ment of our wrong,
By which  our spir - it's life is shown,
That Thy  rich  grace will nev - er end;
ot 2 o
) F :
—~ r r [
—f 4 | I a
6! —— 15—
)
With  count - less  hosts in meek sub - mis - sion
For Thy most gra - cious in - vi - ta - tion
For light and pow - er we in - her - it
When moun - tains fall and rocks are v - en
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We  praise Thee now, O Lord a - bove,
And for Thy Word with prom - ise strong.
As Thy al - might - vy work is known,
Thy cov - 'nant and Thy truth shall stand.
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For grace and pa - tience Thou hast shown
Yea, for the com - fort of Thy Word
For the as - sur - ance there we find
Tho' earth and heav - en sink and fall,

e ON) e G -

== : :

~ | I

N 4 I | = | I

&) j ﬂ e —]

Y o o g
Ere this cre - at - ed world  was known.
Our hearts bring  thanks to Thee, @) Lord.
Brings praise our new - born heart and mind.
Yet God shall be, faith - ful to all.
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5. Yea, lips and heart shall ever praise Thee,

Yet heart and lips shall ever plead:
Let not my faith grow weak or waver,
But build me on this ground indeed;
On Thy support | will depend

In faith to stand until life's end.

Let me in love live pure and holy

And keep me without spot or stain;
Grant that my heart be meek and lowly,
And may no idle joy or pain

E'er sever me from Thy great love,
Until | find Thy rest above.

No death nor sorrow, fear nor suff'ring,
All that this world and hell include,
Shall ever part me from my Saviour
Nor from His love and brotherhood.

| trust the God of Faith and truth

With saints above my heart to soothe.
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