National Songs

This Is My Song
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1 This is my song, O God of all the na - tions,
2 My coun-try’s skies are blu-er than the o - cean,
3 This is my prayer, O God of all earth’s king-doms,
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a song of peace for lands a - far and mine.
and sun - light beams on clo - ver - leaf and pine.
your king - dom come; on earth your will be done.
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This is my home, the coun-try where my heart is;
But oth - er lands have sun-light too, and clo - ver,
O God, be lift - ed up till all  shall serve you,
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Text: Lloyd Stone, 1912-1993, sts. 1-2; Georgia Harkness, 1891-1974, st.3 FINLANDIA

Music: Jean Sibelius, 1865-1957

Text sts, 1-2 & 1934, 1962, Lorenz Publishing Company, st. 3 © 1964 Lorenz Publishing Company

Music © Breitkopf & Hirtel
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here are my hopes, my dreams,my ho - ly shrine;
and skies are ev - ’ry - where as blue as mine.
and hearts u - nit - ed learn to live as  one.
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but oth - er  hearts i oth - er lands are beat - ing
So hear my  song, 0] God of all the na - tions,
So hear my prayer, (0] God of all the na - tions;
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with hopes and dreams as true and high as mine.
a song of peace for their land and for mine.
my - self I give you; let your will be done.
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HOPE, ASSURANCE
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Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me
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1 Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, let me hide my-self in thee;
2 Not the la - bors of my hands can ful - fill thy law’s de - mands;
3 Noth-ing in my hand I bring; sim-ply to thy cross I cling.
4 While I draw this fleet-ing breath, when mine eye - lids close in death,
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let the wa - ter and the blood, from thy riv - en side which flowed,
could my zeal no res - pite know, could my tears for-ev - er flow,
Na - ked, come to thee for dress; help-less, look to thee for grace;
when I soar to worlds un - known, see thee on thy judg-ment throne,
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be of sin the dou-ble cure; cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r.
all for sin could not a-tone; thou must save, and thou a - lone.
fou, T to the foun-tain fly;, wash me, Sav - ior, or I die.
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, let me hide my-self in thee.
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Text: Augustus M. Toplady, 1740-1778
Music: Thomas Hastings, 1784-1872
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