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This is My Father's World

Franklin L. Sheppard
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This Is My Father's World

1. ’l;hls is my Father's world,
And to my listening ears

This is my Father's world:
I rest me in the thought

All nature sings, and round me rings Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas —

The music of the spheres.

His hand the wonders wrought.

2. This is my Father's world,
The birds their carols raise,

The morning light, the lily white,

Declare their Maker's praise.
This is my Father's world:
He shines in all that's fair,

3. This is my Father's world,
O let me ne'er forget
That though the wrong seems oft so strong,
God is the ruler yet.
This is my Father's world;
The battle is not done;

In the rustling grass I hear Him pass, Jesus who died shall be satisfled,

He speaks to me everywhere,

And earth and heaven be one.

21 BOCXBAJIMM MH TBOPLA

M. Rinckart
l ] ]

Nun danket alle Gott. Now Thank We All Qur God.

hann C
~ Johann Crueger
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"L TBospHT OH uy-ne-¢a M BHAC M nepeg Ha - wu.§ CHA-Ya-ja Ha-WHX
Jla 6yner O nan Hac YKuBMTenbHOH oT -pa -nom} _
2 Jla npa-sut Ha-mMH OH, Kax nacTsipe cpenm cta - fa. la we o -cra-sur
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3. Teo-efi, O-Teu u Coim, H Jlyx, Beerna M Hbi< ne!}o chnbHbih 5ory To-

-

S =

7

it

A

AHeA WU B HacTymMBwME 4ac Lllenpotoli OH Caoefi O-60-ra-ma-eT Hac.

Hac OH MM-jo-ctH-to Bripenh M na y

-Te-WHT Hac, Korna HauHeM ckopGethb!

WH-BYT cepiua cBS-TbIX Jan Hux BTeGe nokoil, BTe-6e or-pa-ma ux.
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Now Thank We All Our God

1. Now thank we all our God
With heart and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done,
In Whom His world rejoices;
Who, from our mother's arms,
Hath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,

And still is ours to-day.

2. O may this bounteous God.
Through all our life be near us,
With ever joyful hearts

And blessed peace to cheer us.

And keep us in His grace,
And guide us when perplexed,
And free us from all ills

In this world and the next.

3. All praise and thanks to God
The Father now be given,
The Son, and Him who reigns
With them in highest heaven.
The one eternal God,
Whom earth and heaven adore;
For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.
Transl. by Catherine Winkworth



