
Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee 
 
Joyful, joyful, we adore thee,  

God of glory, Lord of love;  

hearts unfold like flowers before thee,  

opening to the sun above.  

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;  

drive the dark of doubt away.  

Giver of immortal gladness,  

fill us with the light of day!  

 

All thy works with joy surround thee,  

earth and heaven reflect thy rays,  

stars and angels sing around thee,  

center of unbroken praise.  

Field and forest, vale and mountain,  

flowery meadow, flashing sea,  

chanting bird and flowing fountain,  

call us to rejoice in thee.  

 

Thou art giving and forgiving,  

ever blessing, ever blest,  

well-spring of the joy of living,  

ocean depth of happy rest!  

Thou our Father, Christ our brother,  

all who live in love are thine;  

teach us how to love each other,  

lift us to the joy divine.  

 

Mortals, join the mighty chorus  

which the morning stars began;  

love divine is reigning o'er us,  

binding all within its span.  

Ever singing, march we onward,  

victors in the midst of strife;  

joyful music leads us sunward,  

in the triumph song of life.   

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 089 

Text: Henry Van Dyke  
Music: Ludwig van Beethoven; Arr. by Edward Hodges  

Tune: HYMN TO JOY, Meter: 87.87 D   

God of Grace and God of Glory 
 

God of grace and God of glory, 

on thy people pour thy power; 

crown thine ancient church's story; 

bring her bud to glorious flower. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 

for the facing of this hour, 

for the facing of this hour. 

 

Lo! the hosts of evil 'round us 

scorn thy Christ, assail his ways! 

Fears and doubts too long have bound us; 

free our hearts to work and praise. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 

for the living of these days, 

for the living of these days. 

 

Cure thy children's warring madness, 

bend our pride to thy control; 

shame our wanton, selfish gladness, 

rich in things and poor in soul. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 

lest we miss thy kingdom's goal, 

lest we miss thy kingdom's goal. 

 

Save us from weak resignation 

to the evils we deplore; 

Let the search for thy salvation 

be our glory evermore. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 

serving thee whom we adore, 

serving thee whom we adore. 
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The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed  

be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will 

be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us 

this day our daily bread; and forgive us our 

trespasses as we forgive those who trespass 

against us. Lead us not into temptation, but 

deliver us from evil, For thine is the kingdom 

and the power and the glory forever. Amen 

 

 

Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God 

Almighty 
 
Holy, holy, holy!  Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to 

thee. 

Holy, holy, holy!  Merciful and mighty, 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

Holy, holy, holy!  All the saints adore thee, 

casting down their golden crowns around 

the glassy sea; 

cherubim and seraphim falling down before 

thee, 

which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

 

Holy, holy, holy!  Though the darkness hide 

thee, 

though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not 

see, 

only thou art holy; there is none beside thee, 

perfect in power, in love and purity. 

 

Holy, holy, holy!  Lord God Almighty! 

All thy works shall praise thy name, 

in earth and sky and sea. 

Holy, holy, holy!  Merciful and mighty, 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity. 
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Open My Eyes, That I May See 
 
Open my eyes, that I may see  

glimpses of truth thou hast for me;  

place in my hands the wonderful key  

that shall unclasp and set me free.  

Silently now I wait for thee,  

ready, my God, thy will to see.  

Open my eyes, illumine me, Spirit divine!  

 

Open my ears, that I may hear  

voices of truth thou sendest clear;  

and while the wave-notes fall on my ear,  

everything false will disappear.  

Silently now I wait for thee,  

ready, my God, thy will to see.  

Open my ears, illumine me, Spirit divine!  

 

Open my mouth, and let me bear  

gladly the warm truth everywhere;  

open my heart and let me prepare  

love with thy children thus to share.  

Silently now I wait for thee,  

ready, my God, thy will to see.  

Open my heart, illumine me, Spirit divine!  
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