Song Lyrics
1 November 2020
This is My Father’s World (819)
This is my Father’s world, and to my list’ning ears
all nature sings, and ‘round me rings the music of the spheres.
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.
This is my Father’s world: the birds their carols raise,
the morning light, the lily white, declare their Maker’s praise.
This is my Father’s world: He shines in all that’s fair;
in rustling grass
I hear Him pass,
His voice is everywhere.
This is my Father’s world, O let me not forget
that though the wrong may seem so strong, God is the Ruler yet.
This is my Father’s world: Why should my heart be sad?
The Lord is King,
let heaven ring;
God reigns, let earth be glad

Myriad (1037)
See all the stars in the heavens dance through the night with the moon.
Ev’ryone diﬀerent, each one unique, created just like me and you.
See all the birds in the forest, robins and sweet chickadees.
Ev’ryone diﬀerent, each one unique, created just like you and me.
Moment to moment and day by day, the magic of life is renewed.
Choices we make teach the lessons of love, if we oﬀer our hearts to the truth.
See all your friends gathered ‘round you, doing the best that they can,
Ev’ryone diﬀerent, each one unique, all perfect parts in the plan.
Ev’ryone diﬀerent, each one unique, all perfect parts in the plan.
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Morning Has Broken (816)
Morning has broken like the first morning,
blackbird has spoken like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!
Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
like the first dew fall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
sprung in completeness where His feet pass!
Ours is the sunlight! Ours is the morning
born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation, praise ev’ry morning,
God’s new creation of the new day!

I Love You, Lord (1040)
I love you, Lord and I lift my voice
To worship you, O my soul rejoice!
Take joy, my King, in what you hear;
May it be a sweet, sweet sound in your ear.

Psalm 91 (862)
The shelter of the love of God is my refuge and my light.
I trust in Him to guide my days, and protect me through the night.
Chorus
Because I come to Him in love, and trust Him in all things.
He answers when I call His name; He shelters me with His wings.
My faith is in the Lord alone, His Word my help and shield.
When thousands stumble by my side, His faithfulness is revealed.
Chorus
Ever safe within His love I’ll be secure through all my days.
The wonder of His mighty love always fills my heart with praise.
Chorus
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