Our Father, by Whose Name
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1 Our Fa - ther, by whose name all  par - ent-hood is  known,
2 0O Christ, your-self a child with - 1n an earth - ly home,
3 0 Ho - ly Spir - it, bind our hearts in u - ni - ty
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n love di- vine you <claim each fam-’ly as  your oOwn.
with heart still un - de - filed to full a - dult-hood come:
and teach us how to find the love from self set free;
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Bless moth-ers, fa - thers, guard - ing well, with con- stant love as
our chil - dren bless in ev - ry place that they may all be
n all our hearts such love in - crease that ev-’ry home, by
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sen - ti - nel, the homes in which your peo - ple dwell.
hold your face and, know-ing you, may grow in grace.
this re - lease, may be the dwell -ing place of peace.

Text: F. Bland Tucker, 1895-1984, alt.
Music: RHOSYMEDRE, John D. Edwards, 18061885
Text @ Church Pension Fund, admin. Church Publishing, Inc. All rights resrved.
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The Lord’s My Shepherd
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1 The Lord’s my shep-herd; Tll not want. He makes me down to lie
2 My soul he doth re - store a-gain,and me to walk doth make
3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, yet will 1 fear no il;
4 My ta - ble thou hast rich - ly spread in pres-ence of my foes;
5 Good-ness and mer - cy all my Iife shall sure -1y fol - low me,
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in pas - tures green; he lead-eth me the qui -et wa - ters by
with - in  the paths of righ-teous-ness, e’en for his own name’s sake;
for thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me com - fort still;
my head thou dost with oil a - noint,and my cup o - ver - flows.
and in God’s house for - ev - er - more my dwell-ing-place shall be;
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He lead-eth me, he lead-eth me the qui-et wa - ters by.
with - in  the paths of righ-teous-ness, ¢’en for his own name’s sake.
for thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me com - fort  still.
My head thou dost with oil a - noint,and my cup o - ver - flows.
and in God’s house for - ev - er - more my dwell-ing-place shall be.
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Text: The Psalms of David in Meeter, Edinburgh, 1650

Music: BROTHER JAMES' AIR, James L. Macbeth Bain; arr. Gordon Jacob, 1895-1984

Arr. © Oxford University Press.
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For the Beauty of the Earth
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1 For the beau-ty of the earth, for the beau-ty of the skies,
2 For the won-der of each hour of the day and of the night,
3 For the joy of ear and eye, for the heart and mind’s de - light,
4 For the joy of hu-man love, broth-er, sis - ter, par - ent, child,
5 For each  per-fect gift of thine, peace on earth and joy in heav’'n;
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for the love which from our birth o -ver and a-round wus lies:
hill and vale and tree and flow’r, sun and moon and stars of light:
for the mys-tic har-mo -ny link-ing sense to sound and sight:
friends on  earth and friends a - bove; for all gen - tle thoughts and mild:
for thy - self, best gift di- vine, to our world so free - ly giv'n:
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Christ, our God, to thee we raise this our sac-r1i-fice of praise.
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Text: Folliott S. Pierpoint, 1835-1917, alt.
Music: DIX, Conrad Kocher, 1786-1872




