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GOD’S COVENANT WITH ISRAEL

/1 Surely, It Is God Who Saves Me
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Sure-ly, it is God who saves me; I will trust and not be a -
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fraid. For the Lord is my strong-hold and my sure de -
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fense, and God will be my Sav - ior.
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1 There - fore you shall draw wa - ter with re - joic - ing
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from  the springs of sal - va - tion and on that day you shall
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say, “Give thanks to the Lord and call up - on God’s name.”
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2 Make God's deeds known a-mong the peo - ples; see that they re-
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mem-ber that the Lord is ex-alt - ed. Sing the prais-es of the Lord,

This text is a slightly altered form of an adaptation of Isaiah 12:2-6 that appears as a canticle for Morning
Prayer in the 1979 Book of Common Prayer of the Episcopal Church. This selection is identified there as
The First Song of Isaiah, a title that influenced the tune name.

TEXT: The Draft Proposed Book of Common Prayer, 1976, alt. FIRST SONG
MUSIC: Jack Noble White, 1976 Irregular
Music © 1977 Charles Mortimer Guilbert (admin. Church Publishing, Inc.)



GOD’'S COVENANT WITH ISRAEL
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for God has done great things and this is known in  all the world.
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3 Cry a-loud, in-hab-i-tants of Zi-on; ring out your joy, for the
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great one in the midst of vyou is the Ho-1ly One of Is - rael.



THE LIFE OF THE NATIONS

337 My Country, 'Tis of Thee
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1 My coun - try, 'tis of thee, sweet land of
2 My na - tive coun - try, thee, land of the
3 Let mu - sic swell the breeze, and ring from
4 Qur *fa - thers’ God, to thee, au - thor of
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lib - er -ty of  thee sing: land where my
no - ble free, thy name I love; | love thy
all the trees sweet free - dom's song. Let mor - tal
lib - er - ty to  thee we sing. Long may our
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*fa - thers died, land of the pil - grims’ pride,
rocks and rills, thy  woods and tem - pled hills;
tongues a - wake; let all that breathe par - take;
land be bright with  free - dom’s ho - 1y light
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from ev - ery moun - tain - side let free - dom  ring.
my heart with rap - ture thrills like that a - bove.
let rocks their  si - lence break, the sound pro - long.
pro - tect  us by thy might, great God, our King.
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*Or “parents”
This now-familiar patriotic song was written by a Baptist minister and received its first public performance
at an Independence Day celebration by the Boston Sabbath School Union in 1831. It was written to replace a
German patriotic text sung to the same tune.

TEXT: Samuel Francis Smith, 1831 AMERICA
MUSIC: Harmonia Anglicana, c. 1744 6.6.4.6.6.6.4
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O Beautiful for Spacious Skies 338
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1 O beau-ti-ful for spa-cious skies, for am-ber waves of grain,
2 O beau-ti-ful for he -roes proved in lib-er - at - ing strife,
3 O beau-ti-ful for pa - triot dream that sees be - yond the years
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for  pur-ple moun-tain maj - es - ties a - bove the fruit-ed plain!

who more than self their coun-try loved, and mer - cy more than life!
thine al - a-bas-ter cit - ies gleam, un-dimmed by hu - man tears!
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A-mer - i-cal A - mer - i-cal God shed his grace on thee,
A -mer - i-cal A - mer - i-cal God mend thine ev-ery flaw;
A-mer - i-cal A -mer - i-cal May God thy gold re - fine
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and crown thy good with *broth-er-hood from sea to shin-ing seal

con - firm thy soul in  self-con-trol, thy lib-er-ty in law!
till  all suc-cess be no - ble-ness and ev-ery gain di - vine!
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*Or “servanthood”

This text (inspired by the vista from Pike’s Peak and by a visit to Chicago’s Columbian World Exposition)
and tune (named MATERNA because it was composed for “O Mother, Dear Jerusalem”) were joined in 1912.
The combination proved immensely popular during World War I and afterwards.

TEXT: Katharine Lee Bates, 1893, alt. MATERNA
MUSIC: Samuel Augustus Ward, 1882 CMD



LORD’S SUPPER

All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly 509
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1 All who hun-ger, gath-er glad - ly; ho-ly man-na is our bread.

2 All who hun-ger, nev-er strang-ers, seek-er, be a wel-come guest.
3 All who hun-ger, sing to - geth - er; Je-sus Christis liv - ing bread.
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Come from wil-der-ness and wan-dering. Here, in truth, we will
Come from rest-less-ness and roam-ing. Here, in
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be fed.

joy, we keep the feast.
Come from lone - 1i - ness and long - ing. Here, in peace, we have been led
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You that yearn for days of full-ness, all a-round us

We that once were lost and scat-tered in
Blest are those who from this

is our food.
com-mu-nion’s love have stood.
ta - ble live their days in  grat-i - tude.
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Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good
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The United Church of Canada minister who wrote this text was introduced to shape note tunes at the 1990
Hymn Society conference in Charleston, South Carolina. Afterwards she vacationed with friends nearby and
worked out this text while humming this tune as she walked up and down the beach

HOLY MANNA
MUSIC Wllllam Moore s Col'umbian Harmony, 1825 8.7.8.7.D
Text © 1991 GIA Publications, Inc.

(alternate harmonization, 396)
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339  Lift Every Voice and Sing
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1 Lift ev-ery voice and sing  till earth and heav - en
2 Ston-y the road we trod, bit-ter the chas - tening
3 God of our wea - ry years, God of our si - lent
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ring, ring with the har - mo - nies of lib - er-
rod, felt in the days when hope un - Dborn had
tears, thou who hast brought us thus far on the
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ty. Let our re -joic - ing rise high as the lis - tening

died. Yet, with a stead - y beat, have not our wea - ry
way; thou who hast by thy might led wus in - to the
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skies; let it re-sound loud as the roll - ing sea.
feet come to the place  for which our par - ents sighed?
light, keep us for - ev - er in the path, we pray.
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Initially a poem for a school assembly at which Booker T. Washington spoke on Lincoln’s birthday in 1900,

this text and tune have gained national recognition and devotion, not only within the African American
community, but also among all who seek liberation from oppression.

TEXT: James Weldon Johnson, 1900 LIFT EVERY VOICE
MUSIC: J. Rosamond Johnson, 1905 Irregular
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Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us;

We have come o - ver a way that with tears has been wa - tered;
Lest our feet stray from the plac-es, our God, where we met thee;
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sing a song full of the hope that the pres-ent has brought

we have come, tread-ing our path through the blood of the slaugh -
lest, our hearts drunk with the wine of  the world, we for-get
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us. Fac - ing the ris - ing sun  of our new day be -
tered, out from the gloom -y past, till now we stand at
thee; shad-owed be - neath thy  hand may we for -ev - er
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gun, let us march on, tll vic - to - ry is  won.
last  where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.
stand, true to our God, true to our na - tive land.
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SENDING

God Be with You Till We Meet Again 541
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1 God be with you till we meet a-gain; lov - ing coun - sels
2 God be with you till we meet a-gain; un - seen wings pro-
3 God be with you till we meet a-gain; when life’'s per - ils
4 God be with you till we meet a-gain; keep love’s ban - ner
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guide, up - hold you, with a  shep-herd’s care en - fold you:
tect - ing hide you, dai - ly man - na still pro-vide you:
thick con-found you, put un - fail - ing arms a - roundyou:
float - ing o'er you; smite death’s threat-ening wave be - fore you:
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God be with you tll we meet a - gain.
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A North American Congregational minister wrote this text as a Christian expansion of the root sense of
“good-bye”: God be [with] ye/you. The tune, named for a cousin, was composed by one of the few 20th-
century British composers to make a major contribution to hymnody.

TEXT: Jeremiah Eames Rankin, 1880, alt.
MUSIC: Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1906
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(alternate tune: GOD BE WITH YOU, 542)



