For the Fruit of All Creation

For the won - ders

that as-tound us,

for the truths that
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1 For the fruit of all cre - a - tion, thanks be to God.
2 In the just re - ward of la - bor, God’s will is  done.
3 For the har- vests of the Spir - it, thanks be to God.
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For these gifts to ev - ’ry mna - tion, thanks be to  God.
In the help we give our neigh-bor, God’s will is  done.
For the good we all in - her - it, thanks be to God.
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For the plow-ing, sow-ing, reap-ing, si-lent growth while we are sleep-ing,
In our world-wide task of car-ing for the hun - gry and de - spair-ing,

still con-found us,
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fu - ture needs in earth’s safe-keep-ing, thanks be to  God.
in the har- vests we are shar-ing, God’s will is done.
most of all, that love has found us, thanks be to God.
= |. '\ | L#; » ?I J S
/l — » - g
FAAN I | d Py - F | 5 O

Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000
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Music: AR HYD Y NOS, Welsh traditional; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958
Text © 1970 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Outside USA: Arr. from The English Hymnal, © Oxford University Press 1906.



Jesus Shall Reign

0 4 | | |~ . .
b m . I I ] | |
6F 1. e " . —a—
\\37 | j P m—
s F - — — O
1 Je - sus shall reign  wher - ¢’er the sun does its suc -
2 To him shall end - less prayer  be made, and prais - es
3 Peo - ple and realms of ev - ry tongue dwell on his
4 Bless-ings a - bound wher - e’er he reigns: the  pris-"ners
5 Let ev-'ry crea - ture rise and  bring pe - cu - liar
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ces - sive jour - neys run; his  king-dom stretch from
throng to crown his  head; his name like sweet per -
love with sweet - est song; and in - fant voic - es
leap to lose their chains, the wea-ry find e -
hon - ors to our king; an - gels de - scend  with
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shore to shore, till moons shall wax and wane no more.
fume shall rise with ev - ry morn - ing sac - ri - fice.
shall  pro - claim their ear - ly bless - ings on his name.
ter - nal rest, and all who suf - fer want are blest.
songs a - gain, and earth re - peat the loud a - men.
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Text: Isaac Watts, 1674—1748, alt.

Music: DUKE STREET, attr. John Hatton, d. 1793




