Now to thy Heavenly Father's Praise

Text: Anne Steele
Music: Andrea Tisher
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Now to  thy heav'n ly Fath - er's praise, My  heart thy tri - bute bring: That
eer he sends af - flict - ing pains, His mer - cy holds the rod; His
be the life thy hand re - stores De - vot-ed to thy praise! To
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good ness which pro - longs my days With grate - ful plea-sure sing. Ye
power - ful word the heart sus - tains, And speaks a faith-ful God. A
thee, be sac - red all  my powers, To thee, my fu - ture days! Thy
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hum - ble souls, who love the Lord Come
faith - ful God is ev - er nigh When
soul - en - liv'n ing  grace im - part, A
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join the pleas - ing theme; His
um - ble rief m - plores; His
warm er ove in - spire; And
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mer cy power, and truth re - cord And
ear at - tends each plain -  tive sigh, He
teach the breath -  ings of my heart De -
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bless his glo - rious name. When
pi - ties and re - stores. 0]
pend - ance and de - sire.




