This Is My Father’s World
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1. This is my Fa-ther'sworld, And to my lis-t'ning ears
2. This is my Fa-ther'sworld, The birdstheir car-ols raise,
3. T

his is my Fa-ther'sworld, Oh, let me ne'er for - get
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All na - ture sings,and ‘roundme rings The mu-sic of the spheres.
The morn-ing light, the lil - y white, Declare theirMaker’s praise.

Thatthoughthewrongseemsoft sostrong, God is/\ the ru-ler vyet.
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This is my Father'sworld: I rest me in thethought Of
This is my Father'sworld: He shinesin allthat’s fair; Inthe
This is my Father'sworld: The bat-tle is not done: Je -

rocksandtrees, of  skiesand seas—His hand the won-ders wrought.
rust-linggrass I hear Him pass, Hespeaksto me ev'rywhere.
-sus Whodied shall be sat - is - fied, Andearthand heav’'n be one.
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