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1. Give thanks aloud to God,      To    God  the heav'n   –  ly                 King;                                                     And  let the spacious earth His works and glories
2. He   sent his on–ly     Son       To    save us   from          our               woe,                                                     From  Satan, sin, and death, And eve –  ry   hurtful

2. He   sent his on–ly     Son       To    save  us  from         our                woe,                       From Satan, sin,   and     death,      And  eve – ry    hurt        –         ful
1. Give thanks aloud to God,      To    God  the heav'n   –  ly                 King;                        And  let the spacious     earth        His works and glo         –        ries

2. He   sent his on–ly     Son       To  save   us  from        our              woe,                          From Satan, sin,   and       death,  And    eve – ry  hurt        –          ful
1. Give thanks aloud to God, ___To  God   the heav'n  –  ly               King;                           And let the spacious       earth     His works and glo         –          ries

2. foe. His power and grace Are still the same; And let his name Have endless praise. And let his name Have endless praise.
1. sing. Thy mercy, Lord, shall still endure, And  ev –er sure A–bides thy   word, And   ev –er  sure    A–bides thy word.  Thy

1. sing.                                                                 And  ev –er sure A–bides thy   word, And   ev –er  sure    A – bides thy word.

2. He   sent his on–ly     Son       To  save   us  from        our              woe, From Satan, sin, and death, ______________             And eve– ry      hurt     –           ful
1. Give thanks aloud to God, ___To  God   the heav'n  –  ly               King; And let the spacious earth _______________             His works and glo       –          ries

2. foe.                                                                  And let his name Have endless praise. And let his name Have endless praise.

1. sing.                                                                 And  ev –er sure A–bides thy   word, And   ev –er  sure    A – bides thy word.
2. foe.                                                                   And let his name Have endless praise. And let his name Have endless praise.

1. sing.                                                                 And  ev –er sure A–bides thy   word, And   ev –er  sure    A – bides thy word.
2. foe.                                                                   And let his name Have endless praise. And let his name Have endless praise.
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