
Fifth Sunday After Pentecost              July 5, 2020 
 
 
 

ENTRANCE HYMN  “This Is My Song” 
Lloyd Stone, Georgia Harkness, Jean Sibelius 

 
This is my song, O God of all the nations, 
a song of peace for lands afar and mine. 
This is my home, the country where my heart is; 
here are my hopes, my dreams, my holy shrine; 
but other hearts in other lands are beating 
with hopes and dreams as true and high as mine. 
 
My country’s skies are bluer than the ocean, 
and sunlight beams on cloverleaf and pine. 
But other lands have sunlight too, and clover, 
and skies are everywhere as blue as mine. 
So hear my song, O God of all the nations, 
a song of peace for their land and for mine. 

 
 
 

HYMN OF PRAISE  “Let the Whole Creation Cry” 
Stopford A. Brooke, Jakob Hintze, Johann Sebastian Bach 

 

Let the whole creation cry, 
"Glory to the Lord on high!" 
Heav’n and earth, awake and sing, 
"Praise to our almighty king!" 
Praise God, angel hosts above, 
Ever bright and fair in love; 
Sun and moon, lift up your voice; 
night and stars, in God rejoice. 

 

Men and women, young and old, 
raise the anthem loud and bold, 
and let children's happy hearts 
in this worship take their parts; 
from the north to southern pole 
let the mighty chorus roll: 
"Holy, Holy, Holy One, 
glory be to God alone!" 
 

 
 



GOSPEL ACCLAMATION “This Is My Song” 
Lloyd Stone, Georgia Harkness, Jean Sibelius 

 
This is my prayer, O God of all earth's kingdoms, 
your kingdom come; on earth your will be done. 
O God, be lifted up till all shall serve you, 
and hearts united learn to live as one. 
So hear my prayer, O God of all the nations; 
myself I give you; let your will be done.  

 
 

HYMN OF THE DAY    “Lord of All Hopefulness” 
Jan Struther, Irish traditional 

 

1 Lord of all hopefulness, 
Lord of all joy, 
Whose trust, ever child-like, 
no cares could destroy: 
Be there at our waking, 
and give us, we pray, 
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, 
at the break of the day. 
 

2 Lord of all eagerness, 
Lord of all faith, 
Whose strong hands were skilled at 
the plane and the late: 
Be there at our labors, 
and give us, we pray, 
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, 
at the noon of the day. 
 

3 Lord of all kindliness, 
Lord of all grace, 
Your hands swift to welcome, 
your arms to embrace: 
Be there at our homing, 
and give us, we pray, 
Your love in our hearts, Lord, 
at the eve of the day. 
 

4 Lord of all gentleness, 
Lord of all calm, 
Whose voice is con5tentment, 
whose presence is balm: 
Be there at our sleeping, 
and give us, we pray, 
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, 
at the end of the day. 

 



 

SENDING HYMN “O Beautiful for Spacious Skies” 
Katherine L. Bates, Samuel A. Ward 

 

1 O beautiful for spacious skies, 
For amber waves of grain, 
For purple mountain majesties 
Above the fruited plain; 
America! America! 
God shed his grace on thee, 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 
From sea to shining sea. 
 

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 ev'ry gain divine. 
 

3 O beautiful for patriot dream 
That sees, beyond the years, 
Thine alabaster cities gleam, 
Undimmed by human tears! 
America! America! 
God mend thine ev'ry flaw, 
Confirm thy soul in self control, 
Thy liberty in law. 


