
Opening Hymn 

Now Thank We All Our God 
 

1 Now thank we all our God 

 with hearts and hands and voices, 

 who wondrous things has done, 

 in whom this world rejoices; 
 who, from our mothers' arms, 

 has blest us on our way 

 with countless gifts of love, 

 and still is ours today. 

 

2 Oh, may this bounteous God 

 through all our life be near us, 

 with ever joyful hearts 

 and blessed peace to cheer us, 

 and keep us all in grace, 

 and guide us when perplexed, 

 and free us from all harm 

 in this world and the next. 

 

3 All praise and thanks to God 

 the Father now be given, 

 the Son, and Spirit blest, 
 who reign in highest heaven, 

 the one eternal God, 

 whom earth and heav'n adore; 

 for thus it was, is now, 

 and shall be evermore. 

 

 

Hymn  

For the Beauty of the Earth 

 
1 For the beauty of the earth, 

 for the beauty of the skies, 

 for the love which from our birth 

 over and around us lies: 

 

Refrain 

 Christ, our God, to thee we raise 

 this our sacrifice of praise. 

 

2 For the wonder of each hour 

 of the day and of the night, 

 hill and vale and tree and flow'r, 

 sun and moon and stars of light:  Refrain 

 

3 For the joy of ear and eye, 

 for the heart and mind's delight, 

 for the mystic harmony 

 linking sense to sound and sight:  Refrain 

 

4 For the joy of human love, 

 brother, sister, parent, child, 

 friends on earth and friends above; 

 for all gentle thoughts and mild:  Refrain 

 

5 For each perfect gift of thine, 

 peace on earth and joy in heav'n; 

 for thyself, best gift divine, 
 to our world so freely giv'n:  Refrain 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hymn 

This Is My Song 
 

1 This is my song, O God of all the nations, 

a song of peace for lands afar and mine. 

This is my home, the country where my heart is; 

here are my hopes, my dreams, my holy shrine; 

but other hearts in other lands are beating 

with hopes and dreams as true and high as mine. 

 

2 My country's skies are bluer than the ocean, 

and sunlight beams on cloverleaf and pine. 

But other lands have sunlight too, and clover, 

and skies are ev'rywhere as blue as mine. 

So hear my song, O God of all the nations, 

a song of peace for their land and for mine. 

 

3 This is my prayer, O God of all earth's kingdoms, 

your kingdom come; on earth your will be done. 

O God, be lifted up till all shall serve you, 

and hearts united learn to live as one. 

So hear my prayer, O God of all the nations; 

myself I give you; let your will be done. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hymn 
For the Fruit of All Creation 
 

1 For the fruit of all creation, 

 thanks be to God. 

 For these gifts to ev'ry nation, 

 thanks be to God. 

 For the plowing, sowing, reaping, 

 silent growth while we are sleeping, 

 future needs in earth's safekeeping, 

 thanks be to God. 

 

2 In the just reward of labor, 

 God's will is done. 

 In the help we give our neighbor, 

 God's will is done. 

 In our worldwide task of caring 

 for the hungry and despairing, 

 in the harvests we are sharing, 

 God's will is done. 

 

3 For the harvests of the Spirit, 

 thanks be to God. 

 For the good we all inherit, 

 thanks be to God. 

 For the wonders that astound us, 

 for the truths that still confound us, 

 most of all, that love has found us, 

 thanks be to God. 



Hymn 
God, Whose Giving Knows No Ending 
 

1 God, whose giving knows no ending, 

 from your rich and endless store: 

 nature's wonder, Jesus' wisdom, 

 costly cross, grave's shattered door, 

 gifted by you, we turn to you, 

 off'ring up ourselves in praise; 

 thankful song shall rise forever, 

 gracious donor of our days. 

 

2 Skills and time are ours for pressing 

 toward the goals of Christ, your Son: 

 all at peace in health and freedom, 

 races joined, the church made one. 

 Now direct our daily labor, 

 lest we strive for self alone; 

 born with talents, make us servants 

 fit to answer at your throne. 

 

3 Treasure, too, you have entrusted, 

 gain through pow'rs your grace conferred; 

 ours to use for home and kindred, 

 and to spread the gospel word. 

 Open wide our hands in sharing, 

 as we heed Christ's ageless call, 

 healing, teaching, and reclaiming, 

 serving you by loving all. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 
Blest Be the Tie That Binds 
 

1 Blest be the tie that binds 

 our hearts in Christian love; 

 the unity of heart and mind 

 is like to that above. 

 

2 Before our Father's throne 

 we pour our ardent prayers; 

 our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 

 our comforts and our cares. 

 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

 our mutual burdens bear, 

 and often for each other flows 

 the sympathizing tear. 

 

4 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

 and sin we shall be free; 

 and perfect love and friendship reign 

 through all eternity. 


