O, Come, Loud Anthems Let Us Sing
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1. Oh, come, loud an - thems let us sing, Loud thanks to our Al-might -y King!
2.In - to His pres-ence let us haste, To thank Him for His fa - vors past;
3.0h, let wus to His courts re - pair, And bow with ad - o - ra - tion there;
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For we our voic - es high should raise, When our sal - va-tion’s Rock we praise.
To Him ad -dress, in joy - ful songs, The praise that to His name be -longs.

Down on our knees, de - vout - ly, all Be - fore the Lord, our Mak -er fall.
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Words by Nahum Tate

Music by E. B. Fripp PDHymns.com



