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Praise to the Lord, the Almighty,

the King of creation

Joachim Neander (1650-80), tr. Catherine Winkwetthl. Hast du denn, Liebst&erman anon. (1745)
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1. Praise to the Lord, the Al - migh-ty, the King of cre - a - tion;
2.Praise to the Lord, whoo'er all things so wondrous- ly reign - eth,
3. Praise to the Lord, whodoth pros-per thy work, and de - fend thee;
A 4.Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me a - dore him!
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1. Praise to the Lord, the Al - migh-ty, the King of cre - a - tion;
2.Praise to the Lord, whoo'er all things so wondrous- ly reign - eth,
3. Praise to the Lord, whodoth pros-per thy work, and de - fend __ thee;
4. Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me a - dore_ him!
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O my soul, praise him, for he is thy healthand sal - va - tion:
Shel-ters thee un - der his wings,yea, so gent-ly sus - tain - eth:
Sure-ly his good- nessand mer-cy here dai-ly at - tend thee;
All  that hath life and breathcome now with  prai - ses be - fore him!
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O my soul, praise him, for he is thy healthand sal - va - tion:
Shel-ters thee un - der his wings,yea, so gent-ly sus - tain - eth:
Sure-ly his good- nessand mer-cy here dai-ly at - tend __ thee;
All  that hath life and breathcome now with prai - ses be - fore__ him!
. ! ! ! |
B - b - e _ |4~ - i
A\ l 4 l et l <
1

Edition © 2009 www.rodingmusic.co.uk



Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of cieat139

7 () u | . | | | .
I I 1| ) T I I I I I I I 1]
T — — —— o = i
SV I I I T T I I T I I I 11 I | 1]
o I L T |
Comeye who hear, Bro-thersand sis-ters draw near, Praisehimin glad a- do-ra - tion.
Hast thou not seen All that is needful hath been Gran-ted in whathe or-dain - eth?
Pon-der a - new All  the al-migh-ty can do, He whowith lovedoth be-friend thee.
Let the a- men Soundfromhis people a - gain: Glad-ly for ay we a- dore him.
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Comeye who hear, Bro-thersand sis-ters draw near, Praisehimin glad a- do- ra - tion.
Hast thou not seen All that is needful hath been Gran-ted in whathe or- dain eth?
Pon-der a - new All  the al-migh-ty can do, He whowith lovedothbe- friend__ thee.
Let the a- men Soundfromhis people a - gain: Glad-ly for ay we a- dore___ him.
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The following additional verses are found in some hymn books,
to be sung between verses 3 and 4:

Praise to the Lord, who, when tempests their warfare are waging,
Who, when the elements madly around thee are raging,

Biddeth them cease, turneth their fury to peace,

Whirlwinds and waters assuaging.

Praise to the Lord, who, when darkness of sin is abounding,
Who, when the godless do triumph, all virtue confounding,
Sheddeth His light, chaseth the horrors of night,

Saints with His mercy surrounding.



