Give thanks to GD
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1 Give thanksto Gob for all his good - ness: “His love for -
2 Brought low, | cried to Gob; he heard me. He  an- swered
3 Hark! right-eous and vic - to-rious sing - ing: “The LORD's right
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ev - er is the same.” Give thanksto Gob, O ho-ly
me and set me free. The LorD with me, no one can
handdoesval - iant - Iy~ For life  re-stored my prais-es
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na - tion: “His love for - ev - er is the same.”
hurt me. He is my strengthmy vic - to - ry.
bj_]g - ing: “The LoRD's right hand does val - iant - ly.”
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Give thanksto Gop, 0] ho - ly priest - hood: “His love for -
Put notyourcon - fi - dencein princ - es. When en- e -
When gates of right - eous - nessstand o - pen, | en - ter
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Text: Stanley Wiersma, 198Rsalter Hymnal, © Faith Alive Christian Resources, 1987

Tune: Genevan Psalter, 1551
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Give thanks to GD
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ev - er is the same.” Give thanks to Gop, all thosewho
mies a-gainst me came, GobD's strengthpro - vid - ed my sal -
and | praiseGoD's name. This is GobD's gate; the right-eous
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fear him: “His love for - ev - er is the same.”
va - tion: “His love for - ev - er is the same.”
en - ter. “His love for - ev - er is the same.”
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4  The stone the builders had rejected
is now the foremost cornerstone.
The LorD has done it, we have seen it —
his ways confound what we had known.
This is the day of days:@ made it!
And we are glad, we praise his hame:
“Save us and let us know your blessing.
Your love forever is the same.”

5 Our voices join in glad confession:
“GoD’s love forever is the same.”
Most blest is he in our procession
who comes triumphant in@'’s name.
Let branches mark the way before him,
and at the altar hail his fame.
“You are my God and | will praise you:
Your love forever is the same!”



