WORSHIP THE LORD

This Is My Father’s World 143

The earth is the Lord's, and everything in it, the world, and all who live in it. Psalm 24:1
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is my Fa-ther's world, And to my lis-tning ears
is my Fa-ther's world, The  birds their car - ols raise;
is my Fa-ther's world, O let me ne‘er for - pget
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All na - ture sings, and round me rings The mu - sic spheres.

The morn-ing light, the lil - y white De - clare their Mak er's praise.
That though the wrong seems oft so strong, CGod is the Rul-er yet.
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This is my Fa-ther's world, |1 rest me in the thought

This is my Fa-ther's world, He shines in  all that‘s fair;

This is my Fa-ther's world, The bat - tle is done;
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Of rocks and trees, of skies andseas-= His hand the won-ders wrought.
In the rus- tling grass | hear Himpass, He speaks to me ev-ery- where.
Je - sus, who died, shallbe sat - is- fied, And earth and heav'n be one,
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TEXT: Maltbie D, Babeock TERRA BEATA
MUSIC: Tradivional Eng].i_'zh melody: a.dapmd by Franklin L. Sthpan;[ SM.D.




592 ]esus Calls Us

|

Cﬂme Jollow Me,"” Jesus said. Matthew 4:19
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1.Je-sus calls us o'er the tu- mult Of our life's wild, rest-less sea;
2.Je-sus calls us from the wor-ship Of the vain world’s gold-en store,
3.In our joys and in our sor-rows, Days of toil and hours of ease,
g 4. Je-sus calls wus: by Thy mer-cies, Sav-ior, may we hear Thy call,
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Day by

From each i - dol thatwould keep us,
Stll He calls,

Give our hearts

-

day Hissweet voice sound- gth, Say - ing, “Chris- tian, fol-low Me."
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Say - ing, “Chris- tian, love Me more.”
in cares and plea - sures, “Chris-tian, love Me more than these.”
to Thine o - be- dience, Serve and love Thee best of

all.
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597 Take My Life and Let It Be Consecrated

Consecrate yourselves and be holy, because I am holy. Leviticus 11:44
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"» 1. Take my life and let it be Con - se - crat - ed,
2. Take my hands and let them move At the im - pulse
3.Take my voice and let me sing Al - ways, on - ly,
4. Take my sil - ver and my gold- Not a mite  would
»5.Take my love- my Lord, I  pour At Thy feet its
» 6. Take my will and make it Thine- It shall be no
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Lord, to Thee; Take my mo - ments and my days- Let them
of Thy love; Take my feet and ~ let them be Swift and
forr my King; Take my lips and let them be Filled with
I with - hold; Take my in - tel - lect and |use Ev - ery
trea - sure store; Take my - self~ and I will be Ev - e

long - er mine;  Take my heart- is Thine own, It shall
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flow in cease - less  praise, Let them flow in cease- less praise.
beau - ti - ful for  Thee, Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee.
mes - sag - es from Thee, Filled with mes - sag - es from Thee.
pow'r as Thou shalt choose, Ev - ery powr as Thou shalt choose.
on - ly, all for Thee, Ev - er, on - ly all for Thee.

be Thy roy - al throne, It shall be  Thy roy - al throne.
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