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Trumpets ,  beforeeach 
1.  God  of  our  fa-thers,wh 

verse.  2.  Thy  love  di-vine  hathlec 
3.  From  war’s  a-larms,  from  de 
4.  Re  -  fresh  thy  peo  -  pie  on 

r  x 
ose  al-might  -  y  hand 
1  us  in  the  past, 

ad-ly  pes  -  ti  -  lence, 
their  toil-some  way, 

Leads  f< 
In  th 
Be  Th; 
Lead  u 

jrth  in  beau  -  ty  all  the  star  -  ry  k 
is  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  ci 

f  strong  arm  our  ev  -  er  sure  de-fe: 
s  from  night  to  nev- er  -  end-ing  d 

X 

md 

ist; 
nse; ay; 

f2-* 

.  | - 

'x  r 

Of  shin-ing  worlds  in 
Be  Thou  our  rul  -  er, 

Thy  true  re  -  lig  -  ion 
Fill  all  our  lives  with 
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splen-dor  thro’  the  skies, 
guardian, guide  and  stay, 
in  our  hearts  in-crease, 
love  and  grace  di-vine, 

Our  grate-ful  songs  before  Thy  throne  a-rise. 
Thy  word  our  law, Thy  paths  our  cho-sen  way. 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

And  glo  -  ry,  laud  and  praise  be  ev-er  Thine.  Amen. 

474 3  £DouR>  ©rue. 

Howard  Arnold  Walter. 
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{-  i  *  ir  ^  f*-  / pure,  for  there  are  those  who  care;  I  would  be  strong,  for 
giv  -  ing,  and  for  -  get  the  gift;  I  would  be  hum  -  ble, 
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Jhere  is  much  to  s 
for  I  know  my  we 
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if  -  fer;  I  would  be  brave,  for  there  is  much  to 
ak-ness;  I  would  look  up,  and  laugh,  and  love,  and 
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dare,  I  would  he  brave,  for  there  is  mi 
lift,  I  would  look  up,  and  laugh,  and  lo 
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ve,  and  lift.  A-men. 
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John  S.  B.  Monsell.  Pentecost.  L.  M.  William  Boyd. 
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1.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might!  Christisthystrength,andChristthyright; 
2.  Run  the  straight  race  thro’God’s  good  grace,  Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 3.  Cast  care  a  -  side,  up  -  on  thy  Guide  Lean,  and  His  mer-  cy  will  pro- vide; 4.  Faint  not  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near,  He  chang-eth  not  and  thou  art  dear- 
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Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  he  Thy  joy  and  crown  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 
Life  with  its  way  be-fore  us  lies,  Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 
Lean, and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove  Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

On  -  ly  be-lieve,  and  thou  shalt  see  That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.  A -men, 
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