PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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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 us 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 -ri- fice of praise.
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Text: Folliott S. Pierpoint, 1835-1917, alt. DIX
Music: Conrad Kocher, 1786-1872 777777



TRUST, GUIDANCE

Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3 Rich-es I heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - ter vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else to me, save that thou art:
I ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - i - tance, now and al - ways:
may I reach heav - en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best  thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s shel - ter, and thou my high tow’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in  my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light.
raise thou me heav’n-ward, O Pow’r of my POW'r.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou art.
still  be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr, Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931

Music: Irish traditional
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HOPE, ASSURANCE
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Blessed Assurance
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1 Bless-ed as-sur-ance,Je-sus is mine! Oh,what a fore-taste of glo-ry di- vine!
2 Per-fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, vi-sions of rap-ture now burst on my sight;
3 Per-fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest; I in my Sav-ior am hap-py and blest,
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Heir of sal-va - tion, pur-chase of God, born of his Spir-it,washed in his blood.
an - gels de-scend-ing bring froma-bove ech - oes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love.
watch-ing and wait- ing, look - ing a-bove,filled with his good-ness,lost in his love
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Refrain
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Thisis my sto - ry, this is my song, prais-ing my Sav -ior all the day long:
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this is my sto - ry, this is my song, prais-ing my Sav-ior all the day long.

peeee o

0 1 i Ht::FEZJ:“““‘D 0 0

i = .- H_H Zan ] I "E
7 1 1  — —  E—— . . I
i T  — —— —] r T

Text: FannyJ. Crosby, 1820-1915

ASSURANCE
Music: Phoebe P. Knapp, 1830-1908

910 99 and refrain



