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How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds
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THE CHURCH AT WORSHIP
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Praise the Lord! How good it is to sing praises to our God;

The Lord heals the broken-hearted, and binds up their wounds.

Great is our Lord, and abundant in power;

Jesus Christ is the same yesterday and today and for ever.

Do not neglect to do good and to share what you have,

for he is gracious, and a song of praise is fitting.

He determines the number of the stars;
he gives to all of them their names.

his understanding is beyond measure.

Let us continually offer a sacrifice of praise to God,
that is, the fruit of lips that confess his name.

for such sacrifices are pleasing to God.
(based on Ps. 147:1-5 and Heb. 13:8, 15-16)

A Sacrifice of Praise
PROCLAMATION

drives a way all fear; and drives a way all fear.
to the wea ry, rest; and to the wea ry, rest.
bound less stores of grace; with bound less stores of grace.
cept the praise I bring; ac cept the praise I bring.

Ask Ye What Great Thing I Know 443

1. Ask ye what great thing I know that de lights and
2. What is faith’s foun da tion strong? What a wakes my
3. Who is life in life to me? Who the death of
4. This is that great thing I know; this de lights and

stirs me so? What the high re ward I win? Whose the name I
lips to song? He who bore my sin ful load, pur chased for me
death will be? Who will place me on His right with the count less
stirs me so: faith in Him who died to save, Him who tri umphed

glo ry in? Je sus Christ, the cru ci fied.
peace with God, Je sus Christ, the cru ci fied.
hosts of light? Je sus Christ, the cru ci fied.
o’er the grave, Je sus Christ, the cru ci fied.
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