
This is My Father’s World 

1 This is my Father's world, 

and to my listening 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. 

2 This is my Father's world. 

O, let me ne'er forget 

that though the wrong seems oft so strong, 

God is the ruler yet. 

This is my Father's world. 

The battle is not done: 

Jesus who died shall be satisfied, 

and earth and heaven be one. 

Jesus Calls Us 

1 Jesus calls us: o'er the tumult 

of our life's wild, restless sea; 

day by day his sweet voice soundeth 

saying, "Christian, follow me." 

2 Jesus calls us from the worship 

of the vain world's golden store, 

from each idol that would keep us, 

saying, "Christian, love me more." 

3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 

days of toil and hours of ease, 

still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 

"Christian, love me more than these." 

4 Jesus calls us: by thy mercies, 

Savior, may we hear thy call, 

give our hearts to thy obedience, 

serve and love thee best of all. 

Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound 

 

1 Amazing grace how sweet the sound 

that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found, 

was blind, but now I see. 

 

2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

and grace my fears relieved; 

how precious did that grace appear 

the hour I first believed! 

 

3 Through many dangers, toils and snares 

I have already come: 

'tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 

and grace will lead me home. 

 

4 The Lord has promised good to me, 

his word my hope secures; 

he will my shield and portion be 

as long as life endures. 

 

5 When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 

bright shining as the sun, 

we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 

than when we’d first begun 

 

 

 


