Doxology

Awake,

my soul, and with the sun

Thy daily stage of duty run

Shake off fluff and joyful rise
To pay thy morning sacrifice

Wake and 1lift thyself, my heart,
And with the angels bear thy part

Who all night long,

unwearied, sing

High praise to th'eternal king

Praise God, praise God, all creatures here below

Praise God, praise God from whom all blessings flow

Direct,

All I do,

control, suggest this day

desire or say

That all my pow'rs with all their might
In thy glory may unite

Praise
Praise
Praise
one

Praise
Praise

God, praise
God, praise
the father,

God, praise
God, praise

God all creatures here below
God from whom all blessings flow
praise the son, praise the spirit,

God all creatures here below
God from whom all blessings flow
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