




Sunday Morning Worship 
Lyric Sheet // June 28, 2020  

 
I Love to Tell the Story // 572 
 
I love to tell the story  
of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His glory,  
of Jesus and His love: 
I love to tell the story  
because I know ‘tis true; 
It satisfies my longings  
as nothing else can do. 
 
Refrain: 
I love to tell the story,  
‘twill be my theme in glory 
To tell the old, old story  
of Jesus and His love. 
 
I love to tell the story;  
‘tis pleasant to repeat 
What seems each time I tell it,  
more wonderfully sweet; 
I love to tell the story;  
for some have never heard 
The message of salvation  
from God’s own holy Word. 
 
Refrain 
 
I love to tell the story;  
for those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting  
to hear it, like the rest: 
And when, in themes of glory,  
I sing the new, new song, 
‘Twill be the old, old story  
that I have loved so long. 
 
Refrain 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Praise Him! Praise Him! // 227 
 
Praise Him! Praise Him!  
Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 
Sing, O earth,  
His wonderful love proclaim! 
Hail Him! Hail Him!  
Highest archangels in glory, 
Strength and honor  
give to His holy name! 
 
Like a shepherd,  
Jesus will guard His children; 
In His arms  
He carries them all day long: 
Praise Him! Praise Him!  
Tell of His excellent greatness! 
Praise Him! Praise Him!  
Ever in joyful song! 
 
Praise Him! Praise Him!  
Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 
Heavn’ly portals  
loud with hosannas ring! 
Jesus, Savior,  
reigneth forever and ever; 
Crown Him! Crown Him!  
Prophet and priest and King! 
 
Christ is coming,  
over the world victorious, 
Pow’r and glory  
unto the Lord belong: 
Praise Him! Praise Him!  
Tell of His excellent greatness! 
Praise Him! Praise Him!  
Ever in joyful song! 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Holy, Holy, Holy // 2 
 
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!  
Tho’ the darkness hide Thee, 
Tho’ the eye of sinful man  
Thy glory may not see; 
Only Thou art holy;  
there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in pow’r,  
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! 
 



Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery 
 
Come, behold the wondrous mystery, 
In the dawning of the King. 
He, the theme of heaven’s praises, 
Robed in frail humanity. 
In our longing, in our darkness, 
Now the light of life has come! 
Look to Christ, who condescended, 
Took on flesh to ransom us. 
 
Come. behold the wondrous mystery, 
He the perfect Son of Man. 
In His living, in His suffering, 
Never trace nor stain of sin. 
See the true and better Adam, 
Come to save the hell-bound man. 
Christ, the great and sure fulfillment 
Of the law; in Him we stand. 
 
Come, behold the wondrous mystery, 
Christ the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners 
Hangs the Lamb in victory. 
See the price of our redemption, 
See the Father’s plan unfold. 
Bringing many sons to glory, 
Grace unmeasured, love untold. 
 
Come, behold the wondrous mystery, 
Slain by death the God of life. 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him; 
Praise the Lord; He is alive! 
What a foretaste of deliverance, 
How unwavering our hope. 
Christ in power resurrected 
As we will be when he comes. 
 
What a foretaste of deliverance 
How unwavering our hope. 
Christ in power resurrected 
As we will be when he comes. 

Trust and Obey // 447 
 
When we walk with the Lord  
in the light of His Word 
What a glory He sheds on our way! 
Let us do His good will;  
He abides with us still, 
And with all who will trust and obey. 
 
Refrain: 
Trust and obey, for there’s no other way 
To be happy in Jesus,  
but to trust and obey. 
 
Not a burden we bear,  
not a sorrow we share, 
But our toil He doth richly repay; 
Not a grief or a loss,  
not a frown or a cross,  
But is blest if we trust and obey. 
 
Refrain 
 
But we never can prove  
the delights of His love 
Until all on the altar we lay; 
For the favor He shows  
and the joy He bestows 
Are for them who will trust and obey. 
 
Refrain 
 
Then in fellowship sweet  
we will sit at His feet 
Or we’ll walk by His side in the way;  
What He says we will do,  
where He sends we will go; 
Never fear, only trust and obey. 


