
#338 O BEAUTIFUL FOR SPACIOUS SKIES 

 

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! 

 

O beautiful for heroes proved in liberating strife,  

Who more than self their country loved, and mercy more than life! 

America! America! God mend thine every flaw;  

Confirm thy soul in self-control, thy liberty in law!  

 

O beautiful for patriot dream that sees beyond the years 

Thine alabaster cities gleam, undimmed by human tears!  

America! America! May God thy gold refine 

Till all success be nobleness and every gain divine! 

 

 

 

#418 SOFTLY AND TENDERLY JESUS IS CALLING 

 

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.  

 

Refrain:  

“Come home, come home! You who are weary, come home.” 

Earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, calling, “O sinner, come home!” 

 

Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, pleading for you and for me?  

Why should we linger and heed not his mercies,  

Mercies for you and for me.  

 

Refrain 

 

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.  

 

Refrain 

 

 

#340 THIS IS MY SONG 

 

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.  

 

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.  

So hear my prayer, O God of all the nations: 

Myself I give thee, let thy will be done.  
 

 


