MY COUNTRY ‘TIS OF THEE

SHALL WE GATHER AT THE RIVER

Hymn No. 721

Hymn No. 701

1. My country, ‘tis of thee, sweet land of liberty, of thee I
sing; land where my fathers died, land of the pilgrims’
pride, from every mountainside let freedom ring.

1. Shall we gather at the river, where bright angel feet have
trod, with its crystal tide forever flowing by the throne of
God?

2. My native country, thee, land of the noble free, thy name
I love; I love thy rocks and rills, thy woods and templed hills;
my heart with rapture thrills like that above.

Refrain:
Yes, we’ll gather at the river, the beautiful, the beautiful
river; gather with the saints at the river that flows by the
throne of God.

3. Let music swell the breeze, and ring from all the trees
sweet freedom’s song; let mortal tongues awake, let all that
breathe partake, let rocks their silence break the sound
prolong.
4. Our fathers’ God, to thee, author of liberty, to thee we
sing; long may our land be bright with freedom’s holy light;
protect us by thy might, Great God, our King.

2. On the margin of the river, washing up its silver spray, we
will walk and worship ever, all the happy golden day.
3. Ere we reach the shining river, lay we every burden
down; grace our spirits will deliver, and provide a robe and
crown.
4. Soon we’ll reach the shining river, soon our pilgrimage
will cease; soon our happy hearts will quiver with the
melody of peace.

MINE EYES HAVE SEEN THE GLORY

O BEAUTIFUL FOR SPACIOUS SKIES

Hymn No. 705

Hymn No. 720

1. Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord;
he is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath
are stored; he has loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible
swift sword; his truth is marching on.

1. O beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain,
for purple mountains majesties above the fruited plain!
America! America! God shed full grace on thee, and crown
thy good with servanthood from sea to shining sea.

Refrain:
Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory,
hallelujah! His truth is marching on.

2. O beautiful for heroes proved in liberating strife, who
more than self their country loved, and mercy more than
life! America! America! May God thy gold refine, till all
success be nobleness and every gain divine.

2. He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call
retreat; he is sifting out all human hearts before his
judgment seat; O be swift, my soul, to answer him; be
jubilant, my feet! Our God is marching on.
3. In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea,
with a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me; as
he died to make us holy, let us die to make all free, while
God is marching on.

3. O beautiful for patriot dream that sees beyond the years
thine alabaster cities gleam, undimmed by human tears!
America! America! God mend thine every flaw, confirm thy
soul in self-control, thy liberty in law.

TO US ALL, TO EVERY NATION

WOKE UP THIS MORNIN

Hymn No. 634

Hymn No. 623

1. To us all, to every nation comes the moment to decide, in
the strife of truth with falsehood, for the good or evil side;
some great cause, God’s new endeavor, offering each the
bloom or blight, and the choice goes by forever ‘twixt that
darkness and that light.

1. Oh, I woke up this morning with my mind, (and it was)
stayed on Jesus. Woke up this morning with my mind, (and
it was) stayed on Jesus, woke up this morning with my
mind, (and it was) stayed on Jesus, Hallelu, Hallelu, Hallelu
Hallelujah.

2. By the light of burning martyrs, Jesus’ bleeding feet I
track, toiling up new Calvaries every with the cross that
turns not back; new occasions teach new duties, time
makes ancient good uncouth; thy must upward still and
onward, who would keep abreast of truth.

2. Can’t hate your neighbor in your mind, (if you keep it)
stayed on Jesus. Can’t hate your neighbor in your mind, (if
you keep it) stayed on Jesus, can’t hate your neighbor in
your mind, (if you keep it) stayed on Jesus, Hallelu, Hallelu,
Hallelu, Hallelujah.

3. Though the cause of evil prosper, yet ‘tis truth alone is
strong, truth forever on the scaffold, wrong forever on the
throne. Yet that scaffold sways the future, and, behind the
dim unknown, God is standing in the shadow keeping watch
beside God’s own.

3. Makes you love ev’rybody with your mind, (when you
keep it) stayed on Jesus. Love ev’rybody with your mind,
(when you keep it) stayed on Jesus, love ev’rybody with
your mind, (when you keep it) stayed on Jesus, Hallelu,
Hallelu, Hallelu, Hallelujah.

