WHEN IN OUR MUSIC GOD IS GLORIFIED

FAITH OF OUR FATHERS

Hymn No. 7

Hymn No. 635

1. When in our music God is glorified, and adoration leaves
no room for pride, it is as though the whole creation cried,
“Alleluia!”

1. Faith of our fathers, living still in spite of dungeon, fire
and sword, oh, how our hearts beat high with joy whene’er
we hear that glorious word! Faith of our fathers, holy faith,
we will be true to thee till death.

2. How often, making music, we have found a new
dimension in the world of sound, as worship moved us to a
more profound “Alleluia!”
3. So has the church, in liturgy and song, in faith and love,
through centuries of wrong, borne witness to the truth in
every tongue: “Alleluia!”
4. And did not Jesus sing a psalm that night when utmost
evil strove against the Light? Then let us sing, for whom he
won the fight: “Alleluia!”
5. Let every instrument be tuned for praise! Let all rejoice
who have a voice to raise! And may God give us faith to sing
always: “Alleluia!”

2. The martyrs bound in prison chains were still in heart and
conscience free, and bless’d would be their children’s fate,
if they, like them, should live for thee! Faith of the martyrs,
holy faith, we will be true to thee till death.
3. Faith of our mothers, we will love both friend and foe in
all our strife, and preach thee, too, as love knows how, by
saving word and faithful life! Faith of our mothers, holy
faith, we will be true to thee till death.

ALL PRAISE TO GOD FOR SONG GOD GIVES

MY LIFE FLOWS ON

Hymn No. 8

Hymn No. 619

1. All praise to God for song God gives, for music and a
hope that lives; God’s sacred word is so profound, we sing
and let the truth resound.

1. My life flows on in endless song, above earths
lamentation. I hear the clear, though far off hymn that hails
a new creation.

Refrain:
God gave us music, gave us a voice; sing alleluia and rejoice!
We lift in faith secure and strong the sacred word though
sacred song.

Refrain:
No storm can shake my in most calm while to that Rock I’m
clinging. Since love is Lord of heav’n and earth, how can I
keep from singing?

2. The word gives both the life and light, and guides us
through the shades of night, so let the music sound God’s
praise as hymns bring gladness to our days.

2. Through all the tumult and the strife, I hear that music
ringing. It finds an echo in my soul. How can I keep from
singing?

3. In song let God be glorified, for God is able to provide the
music for the singers’ art as song God places in the heart.

3. What though my joys and comforts die? I know my Savior
liveth. What though the darkness gather round? Songs in
the night he giveth.

4. All praise to God, whose sacred word has brought good
news to all who heard. We worship God and sing with joy,
and instruments of praise employ.

HOW MAJESTIC IS YOUR NAME
Hymn No. 63
O Lord, our Lord, how majestic is your name in all the earth.
O earth. O Lord, we praise your name. O Lord, we magnify
your name: Prince of Peace, Mighty God; O Lord God
Almighty. Oy.

4. The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a fountain
ever springing! All things are mine since I am his! How can I
keep from singing?

OVER MY HEAD
Over my head I hear music in the air
Over my head I hear music in the air
Over my head I hear music in the air,
There must be a God somewhere.
Over my head I hear singing in the air.
Over my head I hear singing in the air.
Over my head I hear singing in the air,
There must be a God somewhere.
Over my head I see trouble in the air....
Over my head I see Jesus in the air....

