
 
This is My Father’s World (75~)                               

 

Vs 1 This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears 
     All nature sings and ‘round me rings  
     The music of the spheres. 

 

     This is my Father’s world.  I rest me in the thought 
     Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas 
     His hand the wonders wrought. 
 

Vs 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. 
     In the rustling grass I hear Him pass; 
     He speaks to me ev’rywhere. 
 

Vs 3 This is my Father’s world, O let me ne’er forget 
     That tho’ the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the Ruler yet. 
      

  This is my Father’s world.  The battle is not done; 
     Jesus, who died, shall be satisfied, and earth and heav’n be one. 

    Words by Maltby D. Babcock, 1901 – Public Domain 
 

 

Cleanse Me (516~) 
Vs 1 Search me, O God, and know my heart today.  
         Try me, O Savior; know my thoughts, I pray. 
     See if there be some wicked way in me; 
     Cleanse me from every sin, and set me free. 
 
Vs 2 I praise Thee, Lord, for cleansing me from sin.  
         Fulfill Thy Word, and make me pure within. 
     Fill me with fire, where once I burned with shame. 
     Grant my desire to magnify Thy name. 
 
Vs 3 Lord, take my life and make it wholly Thine;  
         Fill my poor heart with Thy great love divine. 
     Take all my will, my passion, self, and pride. 
     I now surrender; Lord, in me abide. 
 

Words by J Edwin Orr, Music-Maori Melody; Public Domain 

________________________________________________________ 



 
He Looked Beyond My Fault (1or2 20~) 

Amazing grace shall always be my song of praise, 
For it was grace that bought my liberty. 
I do not know just why He came to love me so; 
He looked beyond my fault and saw my need. 
 
  I shall forever lift mine eyes to Calvary 

To view the cross where Jesus died for me. 
How marvelous the grace that caught my falling soul; 
He looked beyond my fault and saw my need. 

 

    Repeat the chorus 
      Words by Dottie Rambo, Music-Londonderry Air; © 1968 John T Benson Music Co; CCLI #316205 

 


