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#299 
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, 

who wert and art and evermore shalt be. 
 

Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide thee, 
though our eyes in sinfulness 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! 

 
 
 
 
 

#414 
God, reveal your presence: 

Gladly we adore you, 
And with awe appear before you. 

Holy is your temple: all within keep silence, 
Humbly bow with deepest reverence. 

You alone now we own, 
As our God and Saviour; 

Praise your name forever! 



  
In God's holy presence: 

hear the harps resounding; 
see the crowds the throne surrounding; 

"Holy, holy, holy!" 
hear the hymn ascending, 

Angels, saints, their voices blending. 
Turn your ear to us here; 

Hear, O Christ, the praises 
That your church now raises. 

  
Fountain of all blessing, 

purify my spirit; 
all my trust is in your merit. 

Like the holy angels 
on your glory gazing, 

we adore, hosannas raising. 
Let your will ever still  

rule your church terrestrial, 
as the hosts celestial. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

#830 – Doxology 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 

praise him all creatures here below; 
praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 



#293 
Come, thou almighty King: 

help us thy name to sing; help us to praise. 
Father, all glorious, o’er all victorious, 

come and reign over us, Ancient of Days. 
 

Come, thou incarnate Word; 
gird on thy mighty sword; our prayer attend; 

come, and thy people bless, and give thy word success; 
Spirit of holiness, on us descend. 

 
Come, holy Comforter; 

thy sacred witness bear in this glad hour! 
Thou who almighty art, 
now rule in every heart, 

and ne’er from us depart, Spirit of power. 
 

To the great One in Three 
eternal praises be hence evermore! 

His sovereign majesty 
may we in glory see, 

and to eternity love and adore. 
 
 
 
 
 

 


