For the Beauty of the Earth 793

* Give thanks to the Lord for His unfailing love and His wonderful deeds. Psalm 107:8
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1.For the beau - ty of- the earth, For the glo - ry of the skies,
2. For the won-der of each hour Of the day and of the night,
3.For the joy of hu- man love, Broth-er, sis - ter, par-ent, child,
4.For Thy Church that ev - er-more Lift - eth ho - ly hands a- bove,
5.For Thy - self, best gift di-vine, To  our race so0 free - ly given;
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For the love which from our bith O - ver and a-round us lies:
HillT and vale and tree andflower, Sun and moon and stars of light:
Friends on  earth and friends a- bove; For all gen - tle thoughtsand mild:
Off - ering up on ev- ery shore Her pure sac - 1 - fice of love:
For that great, great love of Thine, Peace on earth and joy in heaven:
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Lord of all, to Thee we raise This our hymn of grate - ful praise.
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TEXT: Folliott S. Pierpoint, altered
MUSIC: Conrad Kocher; arranged by William H. Monk
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THE WORD OF GOD

Break Thou the Bread of Life 413

Looking up to heaven, He gave thanks and broke the loaves. Matthew 14:19
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MUSIC: William F. Sherwin
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1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, ;
2.Break Thou the bread of life, o Lord, to me, .
1.0 pen Thy Word of Truth That I may see :
4. Bless Thou the  truth, dear Lord, To me, fto me,
5.0 send Thy Spir - it, Lord, Now un - to me,
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As Thou didst break the loaves Be - side the sea; i
That hid with - in my heart Thy Word  may be; s
Thy mes - sage writ - ten clear And plain for me; H
As Thou didst bless the bread By Gal - i - leg i
That He may touch my eyes And make me see;
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Be - yond the sa - cred page I seek Thee, Lord;
Mold Thou each in - ward thought, From self set free, i
Then  in sweet fel - low - ship, Walk - ing with Thee, !
Then shall all bond - age cease, All fet - ters  fall,
Show me the truth con- cealed With - in Thy Word,
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My spir - it pants for Thee, O Liv - ing Word.
And let my steps be all Con - trolled by Thee.
Thine im - age on my life En - graved will be.
And I shall find my peace, My Al in All
And in Thy Book re - vealed I see the Lord.
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TEXT: Mary A. Lathbury; Alexander Groves, stanza 5 BREAD OF LIFE
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Blest Be the Tie That Binds 426

You are all one in Christ Jesus. Galatians 3:28
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris - tian love;
2.Be - fore our Fa - ther’s throne We pour our ar - dent prayers;
3. When we a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain;
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The fel - low-ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove.

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com- forts and our cares.
But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a - gain.
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TEXT: John Fawcett DENNIS
MUSIC: Johann G. Naegeli; arranged by Lowell Mason S.M.




