National Songs
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1 O beau- ti-ful for  spa-cious skies, for  am-ber waves of grain,
2 O  beaun-ti-ful for he - roes proved in lib - er - at - ing strife,
3 O beau-ti-ful for pa - triot dream that sees be-yond the years
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for pur-ple moun-tain ma - jes-ties a - bove the fruit-ed plain!
who morethan self their coun-try loved, and mer - cy more than  life!
thine al - a - bas - ter i - tiesgleam, un-dimmedby hu-man tears!
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Words: Katherine Lee Bates (1859-1929), alt.
Music: Materna, Samuel Augustus Ward (1848-1903)
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A - mer - i-cal A - mer - i-ca! God shed his grace on thee,
A - mer -i-cal A - mer - i-cal God mendthine ev-ery  faw,
A - mer - i-cal A - mer - i-cal God shed his graceon ~ thee,
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and crown thygood with . bro - ther-hoodfrom sea to shin-ing  sea.
con - firm thysoul in self - con-trol, thy lib -er -ty in law
and crown thygood with  bro - ther-hoodfrom sea to shin-ing  sea.
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National Songs
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1 My coun - try, "tis of  thee, sweet land of
2 My na - tive coun - try, thee, Iand 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 I sing; land where my
no - ble free, thy mname I love; I love  thy
all the trees sweet free - dom’s’  song; let mor - tal
lib - er - ¢y, to we sing; long may  our
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fa - thers died, land of the pil - grim’s pride,
rocks and ril}s, 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
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from ev - moun - tain - side et free -dom  ring.
my  heart wnth rap - ture thrills like that a - bove.
let  rocks their si - lencebreak, the sound pro - .long.
pro - tect by thy might, great God, our King.
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Words: Samuel Francis Smith (1808-1895)
Music: America, from Thesaurus Musicus, 1745
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National Songs

Music: National Hymn, George William Warren (1828-1902)
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1 God of our fa - thers, whose al - might -y
2 Thy love di-vine hath led wus in the
3 Fromwar’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
past, in  this free land by thee our lot s cast;
lence, be thy strong arm our ev - er sure de - fense;
way, - lead us from night to nev - er - end -ing day;
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of shin - ing worlds in splen - dor through the skies,
be thou our ra - ler, guard -ian, guide, and stay,
thy true re - li - gion in our hearts in - -crease,
fill all our lives with love and grace di - vine,
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our grate - ful songs be - fore thy throne a - rise.
: thy word our law, thy paths our cho - sen way.
thy boun - teous good - ness  nour - ish us in peace.
and glo - ry, Ilaud, and  praise be ev - er thine.
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Words: Daniel Crane Roberts (1841-1907) . —
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The Christian Life
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1 Dear Lord and Fa -ther of man-kind, for - give our fool - ish
2 1 sim - ple trust like theirs who heard, be - side the Syr - ian
3 O Sab - bath rest by Gal -1 - lee! O calm of hills a -
4 Drop thy  still dews of qui - et - ness, till all  our striv-ings
5 Breathe through the heats of our de - sire thy cool - nessand thy
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1 ways! Re - clothe us in our right - ful mind, in
2 sea, the gra - cious call - ing of the Lord, let
_3 bove, where Je - sus knelt to share  with thee the
4 cease; take from our souls the strain and stress, and
5 balm; let sense dumb let flesh re - tire; speak
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1 pur - er lives thy  ser-vice find, in deep - er rev-erence, praise.
2 us, like them, with - out a word, rise up and fol - low thee.
3 si - lence of e - ter-ni-ty in - ter-pret-ed by love!
4 let our or - dered lives con-fess the beau -ty of thy peace.
5 through the earth-quake, wind,and fire, still, small voice of  calm..
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Words: John Greenleaf Whittier (1807-1892), alt.
Music: Rest, Frederick Charles Maker (1844-1927)
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