
GOD OF THE AGES” PG. 698 VS 1-4  

 

1. God of the ages, whose almighty hand 

leads forth in beauty all the starry band 

of shining worlds in splendor through the skies, 

our grateful songs before thy throne arise. 

 

2. Thy love divine hath led us in the past; 

in this free land with thee our lot is cast; 

be thou our ruler, guardian, guide, and stay, 

thy Word our law, thy paths our chosen way. 

 

3. From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence, 

be thy strong arm our ever sure defense; 

thy true religion in our hearts increase; 

thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace. 

 

4. Refresh thy people on their toilsome way; 

lead us from night to never-ending day; 

fill all our lives with love and grace divine, 

and glory, laud, and praise be ever thine. 

MY HOPE IS BUILT ON NOTHING LESS” PG. 368 VS 1,4 

 
1 My hope is built on nothing less 

than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 

but wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

Refrain: 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 

all other ground is sinking sand, 

all other ground is sinking sand. 

4 When he shall come with trumpet sound, 

O may I then in him be found, 

dressed in his righteousness alone, 

faultless to stand before the throne. [Refrain] 



AMERICA PG. 697 VS. 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! 

GOD BLESS AMERICA 

God bless America 

Land that I love 

Stand beside her 

And guide her 

Through the night with the light from above 

From the mountains 

To the prairies 

To the oceans 

White with foam 

God bless America 

My home sweet home 

From the mountains 

To the prairies 

To the oceans 

White with foam 

God bless America 

My home sweet home 

God bless America 

My home sweet home 


