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All things praise thee, Lord most high
All things praise thee, Lord most high, 
heaven and earth and sea and sky, 
all were for thy glory made, 
that thy greatness, thus displayed, 
should all worship bring to thee; 
all things praise thee: Lord, may we. 
 
All things praise thee: night to night 
sings in silent hymns of light; 
all things praise thee: day to day 
chants thy power in burning ray; 
time and space are praising thee; 
all things praise thee: Lord, may we. 
 
All things praise thee, high and low, 
rain and dew, and seven-hued bow, 
crimson sunset, fleecy cloud, 
rippling stream, and tempest loud, 
summer, winter, - all to thee 
glory render: Lord, may we. 
 
All things praise thee: heaven's high shrine 
rings with melody divine; 
lowly bending at thy feet, 
seraph and archangel meet; 
this their highest bliss, to be 
ever praising: Lord, may we. 
 
All things praise thee; round her zones 
earth, with her ten thousand tones, 
rolls a ceaseless choral strain; 
roaring wind and deep-voiced main, 
rustling leaf and humming bee, 
all things praise thee: Lord, may we. 
 
All things praise thee: gracious Lord, 
great Creator, powerful Word, 
omnipresent Spirit, now 
at thy feet we humbly bow, 
lift our hearts in praise to thee; 
all things praise thee: Lord, may we. 
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