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1. "Lis-ten..

Walk winle you have the light, lest darkness overtake you. Pealm 5
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‘ 1o, my words, O, LORD, yKnow, the whis-pered things I say.
2. "For I , know that You; O,, God, Find +in . e~wil

no, - de - light;

‘Hear me in the morn-ing, LORD, When'I lift my
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.. -3, "Yer in/ Your, a - bound +ing .love,, . To Your. house will I draw near,
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~ - *Heed my —¢ry = ing- &t;‘"f?r:fh:lpﬁ God, my King, to- You I pray.
E - vil' can = not dwell with"You,5Nor the proud stand in Your sight.
Bow -ing ., t0;  Your ‘tho - ly . place, Wor-ship - ing 'in rev’-rent fear.
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voice on high,
S‘Y_OU hate ~all—who prac=ticesin. % You de-stroy the —one who " lies;
°Since, O LORD;- my*-en—~we = mies; All " a-round-me ~ lie = in  wait,
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Set - ting forth my—plea— ro—You,- Look-ing —out with watch-ful eye.

For the LORD a=bom = T=nates Those who schemes of blood de - vise.
Lead me in Your righ-teous-ness; Make Your way be - fore me_straight.
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4. In their mouth there is no truth;
All their heart destruction seeks,
Like an open grave'their throat,

While their tongue with honey speaks.
10 Make them bear their guilt, O God;
Snare them in the things they planned!

Cast them out for all their sins:—
Rebels who against You stand.

Joséph Parry, 1879
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5.1 Yet let all who trust in You
Sing for joy through all their days.
Guard-all those who love Your name;

Let them give You joyful praise.
12 Blessing to the righteous one,
You,;O LORD, wiil surely bring;

With Your favor, like a shield,
You will give him covering.
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Lord, with Glowing Heart I'd Praise Thee

To the praise of his glorious grace, which he has freely given us in the
One he loves. Eph. 1:6
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Sav

the God that sought thee, wretch-ed wan-d’rer far

1. Lord, with glow -ing heart I'd praise thee for the
2. Praise, my soul,
3. Praise thy

T

bliss thy love be - SIOWS,

a -

- ior God that drew thee to that cross, new life to

4. Lord, this  bo-som’s ar- dent
(2 - 3
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stray;
give,

feel -ing vain-ly would my lips ex - press:
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for the par-d'ning grace that saves me, and the peace that from it  flows.
found thee lost, and kind -ly brought thee from the paths of death a - way.
held a blood -sealed par-don to thee, bade thee look to him and live.
low be - fore thy foot-stool kneel- ing, deign thy sup-pliant’s pray'rto  bless.
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Help, 0 God, my weak en - deav - or; this dull soul to rap-ture raise:
Praise, with love’s de - vout-est fee] - ing, him who saw thy guilt-born fear,
Praise the grace whose threats a- larmed thee, roused thee from thy fa -tal  ease;
Let thy love, my soul’s chief trea- sure, love’s pure flame with- in me raise;
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thou must light the flame, or nev - er can my love be warmed to praise.
and, the light of hope re - veal-ing, bade the blood-stained cross ap - pear.

praise the grace whose prom-ise warmed thee, praise the grace that whis-pered peace.

Francis Scott Key, 1817
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and, since words can nev- er mea-sure, let my life show forth thy praise.
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RIPLEY 8.78.7.D.
Gregorian chant

Arr. by Lowell Mason, 1839



