All Praise To Thee My God This Night
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1.All praise to Thee, my God this night, for all the bless-ings of the  light. Keep
2.For - give me Lord for this I pray, the wrong that 1 have done this day. May
3.Lord, may I be at rest in you and sweet-ly sleep the whole night through. Re -
4. Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow; praise him, all crea-tures here be - low. Praise
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me, (0] keep  me, King of kings, be - neath the shel - ter of your wings.
peace with God and neigh - bor be be - fore I sleep re - stored to  me.
fresh my strength for your own sake, so I may serve you when 1  wake.
Him a - bove, ﬁ hjv - enly  host. Praise Fath - er, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Words: Thomas Ken, 1709.
Music: Thomas Tallis, ¢. 1561
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