
4 

Let All Creation Dance 
TiS 187.   Tune:  Darwall. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

1.  Let all creation dance 
     in energies sublime, 
     as order turns with chance, 
     unfolding space and time, 
     for nature's art  
     in glory grows 
     and newly shows God's mind and heart. 

2.  God's breath each force unfurls, 
     igniting from a spark 
     expanding starry swirls, 
     with whirlpools dense and dark. 
     Though moon and sun  
     seem mindless things, 
     each orbit sings: ‘Your will be done.’ 

3.  Our own amazing earth, 
     with sunlight, cloud and storms 
     and life's abundant growth 
     in lovely shapes and forms, 
     is made for praise, 
     a fragile whole, 
     and from its soul heaven’s music plays. 

4.  Lift heart and soul and voice: 
     in Christ all praises meet 
     and nature shall rejoice 
     as all is made complete. 
     In hope be strong, 
     all life befriend 
     and kindly tend creation's song. 

Brian Arthur Wren b1936 
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Words for Hymns for 14th November 2021—Pentecost +25 
 
 
 
Praise to the Lord 
TiS 111  Tune: Lobe Den Herren 

 

 

 

1.  Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
     O my soul, praise him, for he is your health and salvation! 
     Come, all who hear;  
     brothers and sisters draw near, 
     praise him in glad adoration. 

2.  Praise to the Lord, who in all things is wondrously reigning 
     and, as on wings of an eagle, uplifting, sustaining! 
     Have you not seen 
     all that is needed has been 
     sent by his gracious ordaining? 

3.  Praise to the Lord, who will prosper our work and defend us; 
     surely his goodness and mercy shall daily attend us: 
     ponder anew  
     what the Almighty can do, 
     as with his love he befriends us. 

4.  Praise to the Lord, who when darkness of sin is abounding; 
     who, when the godless do triumph, our best hopes confounding, 
     sheds forth his light, 
     scatters the horrors of night, 
     saints with his mercy surrounding. 

5.  Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore him! 
     All that has life and breath, come now with praises before him. 
     Let the amen, 
     sound for his people again: 
     Gladly for ever adore him. 

Joachim Neander (1650-1680) 
tr. Catherine Winkworth (1827-1878) and others 
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Fight the Good Fight 
TiS 594.  Tune: Duke Street. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1.  Fight the good fight with all thy might, 
     Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right; 
     lay hold on life, and it shall be 
     thy joy and crown eternally. 

2.  Run the straight race through God's good grace, 
     lift up thine eyes, and seek his face; 
     life with its way before us lies; 
     Christ is the way and Christ the prize. 

3.  Cast care aside; and on thy Guide 
     lean, and his mercy will provide, 
     lean, and the trusting soul shall prove 
     Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 

4.  Faint not, nor fear; his arm is near; 
     he changes not, and thou art dear; 
     only believe, and thou shalt see 
     that Christ is all in all to thee. 

John Samuel Bewley Monsell  1811-75. 
© Public Domain 
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All My Hope on God is Founded 
TiS 560(i)  Tune: Michael 

1.  All my hope on God is founded; 
     all my trust he will renew, 
     through all change and chance he guides me, 
     only good and only true. 
     God unknown, 
     he alone 
     calls my heart to be his own. 

2.  Human pride and earthly glory, 
     sword and crown betray our trust; 
     all we build with care and labour, 
     tower and temple, fall to dust. 
     But God’s power, 
     hour by hour, 
     is my temple and my tower. 

3.  God’s great goodness lasts for ever, 
     deep his wisdom, passing thought; 
     splendour, light and life attend him, 
     beauty springing out of naught. 
     Evermore 
     from his store 
     new-born worlds rise and adore. 

4.  Daily the almighty giver 
     will his bounteous gifts bestow; 
     in his will our souls find pleasure, 
     leading us where’er we go. 
     Love will stand 
     at his hand, 
     joy shall wait for his command. 

5.  Still from earth to God eternal 
     sacrifice of praise be done, 
     high above all praises praising 
     for the gift of Christ his Son. 
     Hear Christ call 
     one and all: 
     those who follow shall not fall. 

Robert Bridges 1844-1930 alt.    after Joachim Neander 1650-80 
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