
 

7  Praise to the Father
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  3 Praise to the Spirit, whose strong, rushing wind, ever blowing,

Still through the world, wheresoever it wisheth, is going.

Darkness and death

Drink, from Thy quickening breath

Life, light, and joy overflowing. 

  4 Lord God Almighty, Creator, Redeemer, and Giver,

Thy praise resounds by the shore of the bright crystal river.

We, too, would fain

Echoing humbly the strain,

Praise Thee for ever and ever. 
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