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This Is My Song
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I This is my song, O God of all the na - tions,

2 My coun-try's skies
3 This is

my prayer,

are blu - er than the o - cean,

O Lord of all earth’s king-doms:
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a song of peace
and sun - light beams
thy king-dom come;
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for lands a « far  and mine.
on clo - ver - leaf and pine,
on earth thy will  be done
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but oth - er hearts in oth - er lands are beat - ing
So hear my song, O God of all the na - tions,
So hear my praye, O 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 1 give thee; let thy 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,
Let Christ be it - ed wp till all shall serve him,
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here are my hopes, my dreams, my ho - ly shring
and skies are  ev ery -where  as blue  as  mine,
and hearts u -« nit -« od leam to live as  one
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Immortal, Inv

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE

isible, God Only Wise 12
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1Im - mor-tal, in - vis - i - ble God on - ly wise,
2 Un - rest - ing, un - hast - ing, and si - lent as light,
3 To all, life thou giv - est, to  both great and small.
4 Thou reign-est in glo - ry; thou dwell-est in  light.
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in light in - ac - ces - si - ble hid from our eyes,
nor want-ing, nor  wast - ing, thou rul - est in might:
In all life thou liv - estt the true life of all.
Thine an - gels a - dore thee, all  veil - ing their sight.
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most bless - ed, most glo - rious, the  An-cient of Days,
thy jus - tice, like moun-tains high soar-ing a bove;
We blos -som and flour - ish  like leaves on the tree,
All praise we would ren - der; O help us to see
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al - might - y,  vic - to - rious, thy great name we praise.
thy clouds, which are foun-tains of  good - ness and love.
then with - er and per - ish; but naught chang - eth thee.
‘is  on - ly the splen-dor of light hid - eth thee!
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