GOD AND COUNTRY

God of Our Fathers 809

In You our fathers put their trust; they trusted and You delivered them. Psalm 22:4
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Trumpets before 1. God of our fa - thers, whose al-might-y
each stanza
2.Thy love di- vine hath led wus in the
3.From war’s a -larms, from dead-ly pes - ti -
4.Re - fresh Thy peo - ple on their toil-some
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hand Leads  forth in  beau - ty all the star - ry
past, In this free land by  Thee our lot is
lence, Be Thy strong arm our ev - er sure de -
way. Lead us from night to nev - er - end - ing
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band Of shin-ing  worlds in  splen - dor through the
cast; Be Thou our Rul - er Guard-ian, Guide and
fense; Thy true re - li - gion in our hearts in -
day; Fill all our lives with love and grace di -
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skies, Our  grate - ful songs be - fore Thy throne a - rise.
Stay, Thy  Word our law, Thy paths our cho-sen way.
crease, Thy  boun-teous good - ness mnour-ish us in peace.
vine; And glo - ry, laud and praise be ev - er Thine!
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TEXT: Daniel C. Roberts NATIONAL HYMN
MUSIC: George W. Warren 10.10.10.10.




Come to the Table of Grace
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1 Come to the ta - ble of grace. Come to the
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ta - ble of grace. This is God’s ta - ble; it's
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not yours or mine. Come to the ta - ble of grace.

2 Come to the table of peace...
3 Come to the table of love...
4 Come to the table of hope...
5 Come to the table of joy...

The simple, formulaic nature of this song makes it especially suitable for use during the communion portion
of the Lord’s Supper. Because it can be learned readily and does not require reference to a printed source, it

frees people to sing before and after receiving the elements.

TEXT and MUSIC: Barbara Hamm, 2008
Text and Music © 2008 Hope Publishing Company
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SPECIAL TIMES AND SEASONS

808 Eternal Father, Strong to Save

He guided them to their desired haven. Let them give thanks to the Lord. Psalm 107:30-31
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.E - ter - nal Fa-ther, strong to save, Whose arm hath bound the
.O Christ, the Lord of hill and plain Oer which our traf - fic
.O  Spir - it, whom the Fa - ther sent To spread a - broad the
.0 Trin - i - ty of love and pow’r, Our breth - ren shield in
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rest - less wave, Who bids the might - y o - cean deep- Its
runs a - main By moun - tain pass  or val - ley low; Wher-
fir - ma - ment; O Wind of heav - en, by Thy might Save
dan - ger’s hour; From rock and tem - pest, fire and foe, Pro -
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own ap - point - ed lim - its keep: O hear us when we
ev - er, Lord, our breth - ren g0, Pro - tect them by Thy
all  who dare the ea - gle’s flight; And  keep  them by  Thy
tect them where - so - e€‘er they go; Thus ev - er-more shall
.. P |
e
! = % ; : o ! — - j j
‘ T ‘ N ‘ V T T
7 8 ‘ 9
G7 D7 C
D7 G R C =Ty o G7 C
A } Bl } Fl (?I m 1
i I X ! ! ! 1 ! 1
SEEES===—————=—
: I —
: e ° e ¢ ¢ S 3 DL s
cry to Thee For  those in per - il on the sea.
guard - ing hand From ev - ery  per - il on the land.
watch - ful care From ev - ery per - il in the air.
rise to Thee Glad praise from  air and land and sea.
e o
SRR N Y
10 ‘ 11 12 N
TEXT: William Whiting, stanzas 1,4; Robert Nelson Spencer, stanzas 2, 3 MELITA

MUSIC: John Bacchus Dykes 8.8.8.8.8.8.



