Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven

Thomas Hastings, 1782-1872
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Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven; Angels, help usto adore Him;
ToHisfeet thy tribute bring. Yebehold Him faceto face; _
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
EvermoreHispraisessing: Dwellersall in time and space.
Alleluia! Alleluial Alleluia! Alleluial
Praise the everlasting King. Praise with usthe God of grace.
Alleluia! Alleluial Alleluia! Alleluial
Praise the everlasting King. Praise with usthe God of grace.

Fatherlike Hetends and spares us,

Well our feeble frame He knows. Henry F. Lyte
In Hishands He gently bearsus,

Rescues usfrom all our foes.

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Widely yet Hismercy flows.

Alleluial Alleluia!

Widdly yet Hismercy flows.
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