Gtos Imi¢ Pana
Come, praise the Lord, the Almighty
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2. Praise to the Father most gracious,
The Lord of creation!
Praise to His Son, the Redeemer

Who wrought our salvation!

O heav'nly Dove, praise to thee, fruit of their love.

Giver of all consolation!

© Hubert

Come, praise the Lord, the al - migh - ty, the KIlng of all na tions!
Tell forth his fame, O ye peo - ples with loud ac-cla ma tions!
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His love is sure; faith - ful his word shall en dure,
'l: | % - ; @
7 5 \ P \ 70
12 i =~ | [
< \ ‘ — 1
12
— /)
p” A
(r~"> s
D . 2
f A SR 2
stead fast through all ge ne ra - tions!
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