331 Godofthe Ages, Whose Almighty Hand
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1 God a - ges, whose al-might-y
2 Thy love di-vine hath led us in the
3 From war’s a-larms, from dead-ly pes - ti -
4 Re - freshthy peo - ple on their toil-some
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hand leads forth in beau - ty all the star-ry band g
past. In this free land by thee our lot is
lence, be thy strong arm our ev - er sure de-fense.
way. Lead wus from night to nev-er-end-ing day.
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of shin - ing worlds splen - dor through the skies, 3
Be thou our rul - er, guard-ian, guide, and stay:
Thy true re - i - gion i hearts in - crease.
Fill all our lives with love and grace di - vine,
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our grate - ful  songs thy throne a rise.
thy word our law, thy paths cho - sen  way.
Thy boun-teous good ness nour - ish us in  peace.
and glo - ry, laud, and praise be ev - er thine.
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This hymn was generated by 19th-century centennial celebrations: the words by the Declaration of
Independence and the music by the adoption of the United States Constitution. Despite these origins, no

specific nation is mentioned in this hymn of praise and prayer for peace.

TEXT: Daniel Crane Roberts, 1876, alt.
MUSIC: George William Warren, 1892
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337 My Country, 'Tis of Thee
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1 My coun - try, "tis of thee, sweet land of
2 My na - tive coun - try, thee, land of the
3 Let mu - sic swell the breeze, and ring from
4 Our *fa - thers’ God, to thee, au - thor of
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lib - er -ty of thee sing: land where my
no - ble free, thy name I love; | love thy
all the trees sweet free - dom’s song. Let mor - tal
lib - er -ty to thee we sing. Long may our
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“fa -  thers died, land of the pil - grims’ pride,
rocks and rills, thy woods and tem - pled hills;
tongues a - wake; let all that breathe par - take;
land be bright with free - dom’s ho - ly light
: | A . ol i . ”
) o= - = [ [ [ [
75 1] I ;F I : h'—‘_k'-—
] ¥ | } 1
l ! | 4 l
—% - 33 3¢ —
l
from ev - ery moun - tain - side let free - dom  ring.
my heart with rap - ture thrills like that a - bove.
let rocks their si - lence break, the sound pro - long.

pro - tect  us by thy might, great God, our King.
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*Or “parents”
This now-familiar patriotic song was written by a Baptist minister and received its first public performance
at an Independence Day celebration by the Boston Sabbath School Union in 1831. It was written to replace a
German patriotic text sung to the same tune.

TEXT: Samuel Francis Smith, 1831 AMERICA
MUSIC: Harmonia Anglicana, c. 1744 6.6.4.6.6.6.4



O Beautiful for Spacious Skies 338
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eau - ti-ful for spa-cious skies, for am-ber waves of grain,

eau - ti-ful for he - roes proved in lib-er - at - ing strife,

eau - ti-ful for pa - triot dream that sees be - yond the years
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for pur-ple moun-tain maj - es - ties a - bove the fruit-ed plain!

who more than self their coun-try loved, and mer - cy more than life!
thine al - a-bas-ter cit - ies gleam, un-dimmed by hu - man tears!
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A -mer - i-cal A - mer - i-cal God shed his grace on thee,
A -mer - i-cal A - mer - i-cal God mend thine ev -ery flaw;
A -mer - i-cal A-mer - i-cal May God thy gold re - fine
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and crown thy good with *broth-er-hood from sea to shin-ing sea!

con - firm thy soul in  self-con-trol, thy lib-er-ty in law!

till all suc-cess be  no-ble-ness and ev-ery gain di - vine!
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*Or “servanthood”

This text (inspired by the vista from Pike’s Peak and by a visit to Chicago’s Columbian World Exposition)
and tune (named MATERNA because it was composed for “O Mother, Dear Jerusalem”) were joined in 1912.
The combination proved immensely popular during World War I and afterwards.
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TEXT: Katharine Lee Bates, 1893, alt. MATERNA
MUSIC: Samuel Augustus Ward, 1882 CMD



339  Lift Every Voice and Sing
1 |
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1 Lift ev-ery voice and sing  till earth and heav - en
2 Ston-y the road we trod, bit-ter the chas - tening
3 God of our wea - years, God of our si - lent
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ring, ring with the har - mo - nies of lib - er-
rod, felt in the days when  hope un - born had

tears, thou who hast brought thus far on the

| t
orfft Tt

| l I

I [
T

- p St 15 ;
H 0
ty. Let our re - joic - ing rise high as the lis - tening
died. Yet, with a stead - y beat, have not our wea - ry

way; thou who hast by thy might led us in - to the
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skies; let it re-sound loud as the roll - ing sea.
feet come to the place for which our par - ents sighed?
light, keep us for - ev - er in the path, we pray.
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Initially a poem for a school assembly at which Booker T. Washington spoke on Lincoln’s birthday in 1900,
this text and tune have gained national recognition and devotion, not only within the African American
community, but also among all who seek liberation from oppression.

TEXT: James Weldon Johnson, 1900 LIFT EVERY VOICE
MUSIC: J. Rosamond Johnson, 1905 Irregular
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Sing a
We
Lest

have come

our feet stray from the plac-es, our God, where we

song full
o - ver
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of the faith that the dark past has taught us;
a way that with tears has been wa-tered;

met thee;
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sing a song full of the hope that the pres-ent has brought
we have come, tread-ing our path through the blood of the slaugh -
lest, our hearts drunk with the wine of the world, we for-get
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us. Fac - ing the ris - ing sun of our new day be -
tered, out from the gloom -y past, till now we stand at
thee; shad-owed be - neath thy = hand may we for -ev - er
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gun, let us march on, till vic - to - ry is won.
last ~ where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.
stand, true to our God, true to our na - tive land.
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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 Lord 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
thy king-dom come; on earth 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 lift - ed wup till all shall serve him,
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here are my hopes, my dreams, my ho - ly shrine;
and skies are ev - ery-where as blue as mine.
and hearts u - nit - ed learn to live as one.
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The first two stanzas of this hymn were written between the 20th century’s two world wars and focus on the
theme of international peace. The third stanza, by another author and added later, uses the language of the
Lord’s Prayer to voice a distinctly Christian perspective.

TEXT: Stanzas 1-2, Lloyd Stone; stanza 3, Georgia Harkness, alt.
MUSIC: Jean Sibelius, 1899; arr. The Hymnal, 1933, alt.
Text Sts. 1-2 © 1934, ren. 1962 The Lorenz Corp.; St. 3 © 1964 The Lorenz Corp.
Music Arr. © 1933, ren. 1961 The Presbyterian Board of Christian Education (admin. Westminster John Knox Press)
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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 prayer 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 I give thee; let thy will be done.
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For the Healing of the Nations
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1. For the heal - ing of the na-tions, Lord, we pray with
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2.Lead us for - ward in - to free-dom; from de - spair your
3. All that kills a-bun - dant liv - ing, let it from the
4.You, Cre - a - tor God, have writ-ten your great name on
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one ac - cord,; for a  just and e - qual shar - ing
world re - lease, that, re-deemed from war and ha - tred,
earth be banned: pride of sta - tus, race, or school-ing,
hu - man - kind; for our grow - ing in  your like - ness,
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of  the things that earth af - fords; to a life  of
all may come and g0 in peace. Show  us how through
dog - mas that ob - scure your plan. In our com - mon
bring the life of Christ to mind, that by our re -
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love and ac - tion  help us rise and pledge our word,
care and good-ness  fear will die and hope in - crease,
quest for jus - tice may we hal - low life’s brief span,
sponse and ser - vice  earth its des -ti - ny may find,
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help us rise and pledge  our word.
fear will die and hope in - crease.
may we hal - low life’s brief span.
earth its des - ti - ny may find.

TEXT: Fred Kaan, 1965 * © 1968 Hope Publishing Company. All rights reserved.
MUSIC: John Hughes, 1907
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