
This Is My Father’s World 
Verse 1 
This is my Father's world 
And to my list'ning ears 
All nature sings and 'round me rings 
Music of the spheres 
Chorus 1 
This is my Father's world 
I rest me in the thought 
Of rocks and trees of skies and seas 
His hand the wonders wrought 
Verse 2 
This is my Father's world 
The birds their carols raise 
The morning light the lily white 
Declare their Maker's praise 
Chorus 2 
This is my Father's world 
He shines in all that's fair 
In the rust'ling grass I hear Him pass 
He speaks to me ev'rywhere 
Verse 3 
This is my Father's world 
O let me ne'er forget 
And though the wrong seems oft so strong 
God is the Ruler yet 
Chorus 3 
This is my Father's world 
Why should my heart be sad 
The Lord is King let the heavens ring 
God reigns let the earth be glad 
 
  



America The Beautiful 
Verse 1 
O beautiful for spacious skies 
For amber waves of grain 
For purple mountain majesties 
Above the fruited plain 
America America 
God shed His grace on thee 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 
From sea to shining sea 
Verse 2 
O beautiful for pilgrim feet 
Whose stern impassioned stress 
A thoroughfare for freedom beat 
Across the wilderness 
America America 
God mend thine every flaw 
Confirm thy soul in self control 
Thy liberty in law 
Verse 3 
O beautiful for heroes proved 
In liberating strife 
Who more than self their country loved 
And mercy more than life 
America America 
May God thy gold refine 
Till all success be nobleness 
And every gain divine 
Verse 4 
O beautiful for patriot dream 
That sees beyond the years 
Thine alabaster cities gleam 
Undimmed by human tears 
America America 
God shed His grace on thee 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 
From sea to shining sea 



 
We Shall Overcome 
Verse 1 
We shall overcome 
We shall overcome 
We shall overcome, some day 
Chorus 
Oh, deep in my heart 
I do believe 
We shall overcome, some day 
Verse 2 
We'll walk hand in hand 
We'll walk hand in hand 
We'll walk hand in hand, some day 
Chorus 
Verse 3 
We shall live in peace 
We shall live in peace 
We shall live in peace, some day 
Chorus 
Verse 4 
We are not afraid 
We are not afraid 
We are not afraid, Today 
Chorus 
Verse 5 
God will see us through 
God will see us through 
God will see us through someday 
Chorus 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Job 41:1-11 NIRV 
41 “Job, can you pull Leviathan out of the sea with a fishhook? 
    Can you tie down its tongue with a rope? 
2 Can you put a rope through its nose? 
    Can you stick a hook through its jaw? 
3 Will it keep begging you for mercy? 
    Will it speak gently to you? 
4 Will it make an agreement with you? 
    Can you make it your slave for life? 
5 Can you make a pet out of it like a bird? 
    Can you put it on a leash for the young women in your house? 
6 Will traders offer you something for it? 
    Will they divide it up among the merchants? 
7 Can you fill its body with harpoons? 
    Can you throw fishing spears into its head? 
8 If you touch it, it will fight you. 
    Then you will remember never to touch it again! 
9 No one can possibly control Leviathan. 
    Just looking at it will terrify you. 
10 No one dares to wake it up. 
    So who can possibly stand up to me? 
11 Who has a claim against me that I must pay? 
    Everything on earth belongs to me. 
 
  



 
How Great Thou Art 
Verse 1 
O Lord my God 
When I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds 
Thy hands have made 
I see the stars 
I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy pow'r thru'out 
The universe displayed 
Chorus  
Then sings my soul 
My Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art 
How great Thou art 
Then sings my soul 
My Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art 
How great Thou art 
Verse 2 
When thru the woods 
And forest glades I wander 
And hear the birds 
Sing sweetly in the trees 
When I look down 
From lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook 
And feel the gentle breeze 
Chorus 
Verse 3 
And when I think 
That God His Son not sparing 
Sent Him to die 
I scarce can take it in 
That on the cross 
My burden gladly bearing 

He bled and died 
To take away my sin 
Chorus 
Verse 4 
When Christ shall come 
With shout of acclamation 
And take me home 
What joy shall fill my heart 
Then I shall bow 
In humble adoration 
And there proclaim 
My God how great Thou art 
Chorus 


