I Thank You, Heavn'ly Father
Luther's Evening Prayer

Text: Martin Luther
Adapted Katherine J. Dubke
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I thank You, heavn - ly Fa - ther, Through Je - sus__ Your dear Son,
I trust my soul and bo - dy in - to Your_ lov - ing hands.
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That . gra-cious - ly You kept me while dai - ly_ tasks were done.
All things that 1 en - coun - ter I leave to___ Your good plans.
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I pray that You for - give me  for all my sins and wrongs.
Send me Your ho - ly an gel to rout the e - vil one
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And in  Your love con - tin ue to keep me all night long.
and crush his mea - ger  pow ers. A men, Your will be done.
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