
PSALM 96 

O SING unto the Lord a new song : sing unto the Lord, all the whole earth. 

2 Sing unto the Lord, and praise his Name : be telling of his salvation from day to 

day. 

3 Declare his honour unto the heathen : and his wonders unto all people. 

4 For the Lord is great, and cannot worthily be praised : he is more to be feared 

than all gods. 

5 As for all the gods of the heathen, they are but idols : but it is the Lord that 

made the heavens. 

6 Glory and worship are before him : power and honour are in his sanctuary. 

7 Ascribe unto the Lord, O ye kindreds of the people : ascribe unto the Lord 

worship and power. 

8 Ascribe unto the Lord the honour due unto his Name : bring presents, and 

come into his courts. 

9 O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness : let the whole earth stand in awe 

of him. 

10 Tell it out among the heathen that the Lord is King : and that it is he who hath 

made the round world so fast that it cannot be moved; and how that he shall 

judge the people righteously. 

11 Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad : let the sea make a noise, 

and all that therein is. 

12 Let the field be joyful, and all that is in it : then shall all the trees of the wood 

rejoice before the Lord. 

13 For he cometh, for he cometh to judge the earth : and with righteousness to 

judge the world, and the people with his truth. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be : world without end. Amen. 

 

 

HYMN 589 

   1  Angel-voices ever singing 

   round thy throne of light, 

  angel-harps for ever ringing, 

   rest not day nor night; 

  thousands only live to bless thee 

   and confess thee 

    Lord of might. 

   2  Thou who art beyond the farthest 

   mortal eye can scan, 

  can it be that thou regardest 

   songs of sinful man? 

  Can we know that thou art near us, 

   and wilt hear us? 

    Yea, we can. 

   3  Yea, we know that thou rejoicest 

   o'er each work of thine; 

  thou didst ears and hands and voices 

   for thy praise design; 

  craftsman's art and music's measure 

   for thy pleasure 

    all combine. 

   4  In thy house, great God, we offer 

   of thine own to thee; 

  and for thine acceptance proffer 

   all unworthily 

  hearts and minds and hands and voices 

   in our choicest 

    psalmody. 

   5  Honour, glory, might, and merit 

   thine shall ever be, 

  Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

   blessèd Trinity. 

  Of the best that thou hast given 

    earth and heaven 

     render thee. 
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