HYMN #14

1 For the beauty of the earth,
for the glory of the skies,

for the love which from our birth
over and around us lies:

Refrain:
Lord of all, to thee we raise
this our hymn of grateful praise.

2 For the wonder of each hour

of the day and of the night,

hill and vale, and tree and flower,
sun and moon, and stars of light:
(Refrain)

3 For the joy of ear and eye,

For the Beauty of the Earth

for the heart and mind’s delight,
for the mystic harmony

linking sense to sound and sight:
(Refrain)

4 For the joy of human love,
brother, sister, parent, child,
friends on earth, and friends above,
for all gentle thoughts and mild:
(Refrain)

5 For thyself, best gift divine

to the world so freely given;

for that great, great love of thine,
peace on earth and joy in heaven:
(Refrain)

Folliott Sandford Pierpoint, 1864, alt. (Author); Kocher, Conrad (1786-1872) (Composer); Public Domain; Copyright holder has given permission to a
church to print lyrics to this hymn for use in bulletins and other worship resources.

HYMN # 819

1 Be still, my soul: the Lord is on thy side.
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain.
Leave to thy God to order and provide,
who through all changes faithful will
remain.

Be still, my soul: thy best, thy heavenly
Friend

through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

2 Be still, my soul: thy God doth undertake
to guide the future surely as the past.

Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing
shake;

all now mysterious shall be bright at last.

Be Still, My Soul

Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still
know

his voice who ruled them while he dwelt
below.

3 Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening on
when we shall be forever with the Lord;
when disappointment, grief, and fear are
gone,

sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored.
Be still, my soul: when change and tears
are past

all safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

Katharina von Schlegel, 1752; trans. Jane Laurie Borthwick, 1855, alt. (Author); Sibelius, Jean (1865-1957) (Composer); Music Arr. © 1933, ren.
1961 Presbyterian Board of Christian Education (admin. Westminster John Knox Press); Copyright holder has given permission to a church to print

lyrics to this hymn for use in bulletins and other worship resources.



HYMN #488 I Was There to Hear Your Borning Cry

Soloist sings stanza 1, all sing remaining hymn
Note: after 57 line, return to top for stanzas 2 & 3

1“1 was there to hear your borning cry;
I'll be there when you are old.

I rejoiced the day you were baptized

to see your life unfold.

I was there when you were but a child
with a faith to suit you well;

in a blaze of light you wandered off

to find where demons dwell.”

2 “When you heard the wonder of the Word,
I was there to cheer you on.

You were raised to praise the living Lord

to whom you now belong.

If you find someone to share your time

and you join your hearts as one,

I'll be there to make your verses rhyme
from dusk till rising sun.”

3 “In the middle ages of your life,

not too old, no longer young,

I'll be there to guide you through the night,
complete what I've begun.

When the evening gently closes in

and you shut your weary eyes,

I'll be there as I have always been

with just one more surprise.”

4“1 was there to hear your borning cry;
I'll be there when you are old.

I rejoiced the day you were baptized

to see your life unfold.”

John C. Ylvisaker, 1985 (Author); John C. Ylvisaker, 1985 (Composer); Text © 1985 John C. YlvisakerMusic © 1985 John C. Ylvisaker; Copyright
holder has given permission to a church to print lyrics to this hymn for use in bulletins and other worship resources.



