America
UMH 697
 

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

Our fathers’ God to thee 
Author of liberty
To thee we sing
Long may our land be bright
With freedom’s holy light
Protect us by thy might
Great God our King

Softly and Tenderly Jesus is Calling
UMH 348

Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling
Calling for you and for me
See on the portals he’s waiting and watching
Watching for you and for me

[bookmark: _Hlk44749736]Come home (come home)
Come home (come home)
You who are weary come home
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling
Calling O sinner, come home

O for the wonderful love he has promised
Promised for you and for me
Though we have sinned he has mercy and pardon
Pardon for you and for me

Come home (come home)
Come home (come home)
You who are weary come home
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling
Calling O sinner, come home




This is My Song
UMH 437

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

This is my prayer, O Lord of all earth’s kingdoms
Thy kingdom come, on earth thy will be done
Let Christ be lifted up till all shall serve him
And hearts united learn to live as one
O hear my prayer, thou God of all the nations
Myself I give thee; let thy will be done.




Praise You in this Storm
Casting Crowns

I was sure by now God you would have reached down
And wiped our tears away, stepped in and saved the day.
But once again, I say amen and it's still raining

[bookmark: _Hlk44750826]As the thunder rolls, 
I barely hear your whisper through the rain, I'm with you
And as your mercy falls, I raise my hands and praise the God who 
gives and takes away.

And I'll praise you in this storm, and I will lift my hands
That you are who you are, no matter where I am
And every tear I've cried you hold in your hand
You never left my side and though my heart is torn
I will praise you in this storm

I remember when I stumbled in the wind
You heard my cry you raised me up again
My strength is almost gone how can I carry on
If I can't find you

As the thunder rolls, 
I barely hear your whisper through the rain, I'm with you
And as your mercy falls, I raise my hands and praise the God who 
gives and takes away.

[bookmark: _Hlk44751059]And I'll praise you in this storm, and I will lift my hands
That you are who you are, no matter where I am
And every tear I've cried you hold in your hand
You never left my side and though my heart is torn
I will praise you in this storm

I lift my eyes unto the hills, where does my help come from?
My help comes from the Lord, the maker of heaven and earth
I lift my eyes unto the hills, where does my help come from?
My help comes from the Lord, the maker of heaven and e-e-arth

And I'll praise you in this storm, and I will lift my hands
That you are who you are, no matter where I am
And every tear I've cried you hold in your hand
You never left my side and though my heart is torn
I will praise you in this storm
And though my heart is torn
I will praise you in this storm




Shout to the North
Delirious?

Men of faith rise up and sing
Of the great and glorious King
You are strong when you feel weak
In your brokenness complete

Shout to the North and the South
Sing to the East and the West
Jesus is Savior to all
Lord of heaven and earth

Rise up women of the truth
Stand and sing to broken hearts
Who can know the healing power
Of our awesome King of love

Shout to the North and the South
Sing to the East and the West
Jesus is Savior to all
Lord of heaven and earth

We've been through fire, we've been through rain
We've been refined by the power of his name
We've fallen deeper in love with you
You've burned the truth on our lips

Shout to the North and the South
Sing to the East and the West
Jesus is Savior to all
Lord of heaven and earth

Rise up church with broken wings
Stand and sing your songs again
Of our God who reigns on high
By His grace again we'll fly

Shout to the North and the South
Sing to the East and the West
Jesus is Savior to all
Lord of heaven and earth

Oh, Lord of heaven and earth
Oh, Lord of heaven and earth


