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Awake, My Soul, to Joyful Lays
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Awake, My Soul, in Joyful Lays

How priceless is vour unfailing love! Ps. 36:7

JESUS CHRIST:
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I. A - wake, my soul, in joy - ful lays, and sing your great Re-

2. He saw me ru - ined in the fall, yet loved me not - with-

3. Through might-y  hosts of cru - el foes, where earth and hell my

4. So when 1  pass death’s gloom-y vale, and life and mor - tal

5. Then shall I wmount, and soar a - way to the bright world of
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deem - er’s praise. He just ly claims a song from me,

stand - ing all, and saved me from my lost es - tate,

. way op - pose, he safe - ly leads my soul a - long,

pow’rs shall fail, O may my last ex - pir - ing breath

end - less  day, there shall I sing, with sweel  sur - prise
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his lov - ing - kind ness s so free. Lov - ing - kind - ness,
his lov - ing - kind ness s so  greal. Lov - ing - kind - ness,

* his lov - ing - kind - ness is  so strong. Lov - ing - kind - ness,
his lov - ing - kind - ness sing in  death. Lov - ing - kKind - ness,
his lov - ing - kind - ness in  the skies. Lov - ing - kind - ness,
e
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Hwake, My Soul, to Foytul Lays
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great Re-deem-er's praise,
not - with-stand-ing all.

He

just - 1y claims a
He saved me from my

L. M.
Pa. 36: 7 O Heilige Dreifaltigheit
Samuel Medley, 15800 Nikolaws Herman, 1660
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1A - wake, my soul, to joy- ful lays And sing thy
2 He gaw me ™1 -ined in the Fall, Yet loved me
3 When I -was Sa - tan’s eas - § prey And deep in
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gong from me,—
lost es - tate,—

debt and bond-age lay, He paid His life for my dis-charge,—
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His lov - ing - kind - ness, oh, how free!
His lov - ing - kind - ness, oh, how great!
His lov - ing - kind - ness, oh, how Ilarge! A - men,
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loud,

4 Through mighty hosts of cruel foes,
Where earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along,—
His loving-kindness, oh, how strong!

5 When trouble, like a gloomy ecloud,
Has gathered thick and

& When earthly friends forsake me quite
And I have neither skill nor might,
He's sure my Helper to appear,—
His loving-kindness, oh, how near!

thundered

He near my soul has always stood,—
Hiz loving-kindness, oh, how good!

7 Too oft I feel my sinful heart

Prone from my Jesus to depart:
But though I have Him oft forgot,
His loving-kindness changes not,

8 When I shall pass death’s gloomy
vale

And all my mortal power must fail,
Oh, may my last, expiring breath
His loving-kindness sing in death!

9 Then shall I mount and soar away

To the bright world of endless day
And sing with rapture and surprise
His loving-kindness in the skies,
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Samuel Medloy, 1T38-1709 (1782)

Awake, My Soul, in Joyful Lays

WAREHAM L. M., (23, H)
William Knapp, 16958-1768 (1738)
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1. A - wake, my soul, 1in joy - ful lays, And sing Thy
2. He KW mi ru - ined  in the  Fall, Yol loved me
J. When trow - ble like i gloom -y  cloud Has  gath - ered
—_— .
- = F P —1 1 Jl' JI“'FI |
I i 1 ] J =
5 =
/R T R =— == 11 }
T it = ] =
great Re - deem - ers  praise. He jusL - 1y cliims i
nol - with - stand - ing  all; He saved M from my
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song from thee, His  lov - ing - kind-ness, O how  free!
lost  es- tate, -Ihs  lov - ing - kind-ness, O how great!
al = ways stood, His lov - ing kind-ness, O how good! A - MEN.
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4 Often I feel my

sinful heart

Prone from my Saviour to depart;
But though I oft have Him forgot,
His loving-kindness ehanges not.

THE LIFE IN CHRIST : Gratitude and Love to Christ
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e =] b T
S i = s = e T ==
Yy E f I i
1L A = wake my soul, in joy =ful lays, And sing thy great Reo
2 Ha saw me ru=-ined in the fall Yet loved me mnot = withs
8. Throughmight-y hostsof eroe-el foes, Whereearthand hell my
4. 0Of = ten I feel my @ln=-fol heart, Pronefrom my Je - gus
; - l‘:F_g -|rt. -I'* .-l.. _J_ . .:_ _}"J N
: ] T : - ," ,' — o=
i r ¥ L] I p
R . — I .y [ e
: 1] : il - 1 |
e teee s
— ] r
deem-er's praise; He just = Iy claimsa song from me, Hia
ptand-ing all, And saved me from my lost &3 - tats, His
way op =pose, Ha =safe = ly lendsmy soul a - long, Hia
to de = part; And though I oft have Him for - got, His
— = - .y g
. o ' e i : et f
r i |'
| b g : - L P
= = '-_l“ ; -'I': ; r_ ll'[' '-” ! | .
St - - - -._.—I
lov = Ing - kind - ness Ia go free Lov = ing - kind - ness,
lov = ing - kind = ness (s g0 great. Lov - ing - kind - ness,
lov = ing = kind = ness ia g0 strong. Lov - ing = kind - nesa,
lov = ing - kind - ness chang -es mpot Lov = ing » kind - ness,
- b s
-* sSE=== =
e
1 O ot Y .
I% E' - — -— I
’:':E_h_hr'__’_'| ?j:g. lﬁ::g::l.
= ing - kind-ness, His lov-ing -kind - nesa I8 8o frea
= ing - kind-nesa, His lov - ing - kind - nesa is so great
! lw - Ing - kind-ness, His  Jov « lng kind - mess is 8o strong
low = ing = Hndm-}h lov = -:iid = nesschang-es mnot A-MEN
B2 L . oD -
Bl ==
b= i Fﬂa =1




Awake, my soul, in joyful lays - LovindsEKindness
Trinity Hymnal No.:138

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays,

And sing thy great Redeemer's praise:
He 3justly claims a song from me,

His lovingkindness is so free.
Lovingkindness, lovingkindness,

His lovingkindness is so free.

He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me not withstanding all,
And saved me from my lost estate,
His lovingkindness is so great.
Lovingkindness, lovingkindness,
His lovingkindness is so great.

Through mighty hosts of cruel foes,
Where earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along,

His lovingkindness is so strong.
Lovingkindness, lovingkindness,

His lovingkindness is so strong.

So when I pass death's gloomy vale,
And life and mortal pow'rs shall fail,
O may my last expiring breath

His lovingkindness sing in death.
Lovingkindness, lovingkindness,

His lovingkindness sing in death.

Then shall I mount, and soar away

To the bright world of endless day;
There shall I sing, with sweet surprise,
His lovingkindness in the skies,
Lovingkindness, lovingkindness,

His lovingkindness in the skies.



