PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

This Is My Father’s World 824
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1 This is my Fa-ther’s world, and to my lis-t'ning ears all
2 This is my Fa-ther’s world; the birds their car-ols raise; the
3 This is my Fa-ther’s world; oh, let me mnot for - get that,
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na - ture sings, and round me rings the mu - sic of the  spheres.
morn - ing light, the lil - y white, de - clare their mak - er’s  praise.
though the wrong seems oft so strong,God is the rul - er yet.
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This is my Fa-ther’s world; I rest me in the thought of
This is my Fa-ther’s world; he shines in all that’s fair. In the
This is my Fa-ther’s world; why should my heart be sad? The
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rocks and trees, of skies and seas; his hand the won-ders wrought.
rus - tling grass I hear him pass; he speaks to me ev-ry-where.
Lord is king, let heav-en ring; God reigns, let earth be glad!
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Text: Maltbie D. Babcock, 1858-1901 TERRA PATRIS

Music: Franklin L. Sheppard, 1852-1930, adapt. SMD



TRUST, GUIDANCE

Give Me Jesus 770
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1 In the morn-ing when I rise, in the morn-ing when I rise
2 Dark . .. mid-night was my cry, dark.. . mid-night was my cry,
3 Just a-bout the break of day, just a-bout the break of day,
4 Oh, ...when I come to die, oh, ... when I come to die,
5 And .. .when I want to sing, and ... when I want to sing,
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in the morn-ing when I rise, give me Je - sus.
dark. . . . mid-night was my cry, give me Je - sus.
just a - bout the break of day, give me Je - sus.
oh, ... .when I come to die, give me Je - sus.
and . . . .when I want to sing, give me Je - sus.
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Give me Je - sus, give me Je - sus.
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You may have all the  rest, give me Je — sus.
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Text: African American spiritual GIVE ME JESUS
Music: African American spiritual; arr. hymnal version irregular

Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress



What a Friend We Have in Jesus

PRAYER
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1 What a friend we have in Je - sus, all
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our sins and griefs to bear!

2 Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there trou-ble an - y-where?
3 Are we weak and heav-y - lad - en, cum-bered with a load of care?
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What a priv-i-lege to car - ry ev - ry-thing to God in prayer!
We should nev-er be dis-cour - aged— take it to the Lord in prayer
Pre - cious Sav-ior, still our ref - uge— take it to the Lord in prayer.
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Can we find

Oh, what peace we of - ten for - feit;
a friend so faith - ful

who will all

oh, what need-less pain we bear—
our sor-rows share?

Je - sus knows our

ev-'ry weak - ness— take it
In his arms he’ll take and shield you;

to
you will find a

Do your friends de-spise, for-sake you? Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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all be-cause we do not car - ry ev - ry-thing to God in prayer!

the Lord in prayer.
so-lace there.
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Text:Joseph Scriven, 18201886 CONVERSE
Music: Charles C. Converse, 1832-1918 8787D



