
 
All	things	bright	and	beautiful 
 
 
Refrain:	
	
All	things	bright	and	beautiful,	
all	creatures	great	and	small,	
all	things	wise	and	wonderful:	
the	Lord	God	made	them	all.	
	
1.	Each	little	flower	that	opens,	
each	little	bird	that	sings,	
God	made	their	glowing	colours,	
and	made	their	tiny	wings.	
(Refrain)	
	
2.	The	cold	wind	in	the	winter,	
the	pleasant	summer	sun,	
the	ripe	fruits	in	the	garden:	
God	made	them	every	one.	
(Refrain)	
	
3.	The	rocky	mountain	splendour,	
the	haunting	curlew’s	call,	
the	great	lakes	and	the	prairies,	
the	forests	in	the	fall.	
(Refrain)	
	
4.	God	gave	us	eyes	to	see	them,	
and	lips	that	we	might	tell	
how	great	is	God	Almighty,	
who	has	made	all	things	well.	
(Refrain)	
	



	
Jesus	loves	me,	this	I	know 
 

Jesus	loves	me,	this	I	know,	
for	the	Bible	tells	me	so,	
little	ones	to	Him	belong,	
they	are	weak,	but	He	is	strong.	

Refrain:	
Yes,	Jesus	loves	me!	
Yes,	Jesus	loves	me!	
Yes,	Jesus	loves	me!	
The	Bible	tells	me	so.	

2.	Jesus	loves	me,	this	I	know,	
as	He	loved	so	long	ago,	
taking	children	on	His	knee,	
saying,	“Let	them	come	to	Me.”	

(Refrain)	

3.	Jesus	loves	me	still	today,	
walking	with	me	on	my	way,	
wanting	as	a	friend	to	give	
light	and	love	to	all	who	live.	

(Refrain)	

	

	

	

	



	

For	the	beauty	of	the	earth	

For	the	beauty	of	the	earth,	for	the	beauty	of	the	skies,	
for	the	love	which	from	our	birth	over	and	around	us	lies,	
	
(Chorus)	
Lord	of	all,	to	thee	we	raise	
This	our	sacrifice	of	praise	
	
(Verse	2)	
For	the	beauty	of	each	hour	of	the	day	and	of	the	night	
hill	and	vale	and	tree	and	flower,	sun	and	moon	and	stars	
of	light,	
(Chorus)	
	
(Verse	3)	
For	the	joy	of	ear	and	eye,	for	the	heart	and	mind’s	delight,	
for	the	mystic	harmony	linking	sense	to	sound	and	sight,	
(Chorus)	
	
(Verse	4)	
For	the	joy	of	human	love,	brother,	sister,	parent,	child,	
friends	on	earth	and	friends	above,	for	all	gentle	thoughts	
and	mild,	
(Chorus)	
	
(Verse	5)	
For	each	perfect	gift	of	thine,	to	the	earth	so	freely	given,	
graces	human	and	divine,	flowers	of	earth	and	buds	of	
heaven,	
(Chorus)	
	
		



 
	
 
Shall	we	gather	at	the	river	
 
 
 

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

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.	

2. On	the	bosom	of	the	river,	where	the	Saviour	King	we	own,	
we	shall	meet,	and	sorrow	never	‘neath	the	glory	of	the	
throne.	

(Refrain)	

3. Ere	we	reach	the	shining	river,	lay	we	every	burden	down;	
grace	our	spirits	will	deliver,	and	provide	a	robe	and	
crown.	

(Refrain)	

4. Soon	we’ll	reach	the	shining	river,	soon	our	pilgrimage	will	
cease;	soon	our	happy	hearts	will	quiver	with	the	melody	
of	peace.	

(Refrain)	

	


