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1. All peo - ple that on earth do dwell, Sing
2.Know that the Lord is God in - deed; With -
3.0 en - ter then his gates  with praise; Ap -
Introit. All peo - ple clap your hands and sing; Cry
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to the Lord with cheer-ful voice; Him serve with mirth, his
out our aid he did us make; We are his flock, he
proach with joy his courts un - to; Praise, laud, and bless his
out to God with shouts of joy. The Lord o'er ev - ery
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praise forth tell, Come we be-fore him, and re - joice.
does us feed, And for his sheep he does us take.
Name al - ways, For it 1is seem-ly so to do.
land  is King, Our songs of praise we now em - ploy.
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