
For the Beauty of the Earth 

For the beauty of the earth, 
For the glory of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies. 

Refrain 
Lord of all to Thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise. 

For the beauty of each hour, 
Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon, and stars of light. 
Refrain 

For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild. 
Refrain 

For the church, that evermore 
Lifteth holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore 
Her pure sacrifice of love. 
Refrain 

For each perfect gift of thine, 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces human and divine, 
Flowers of earth and buds of heaven 
Refrain 

We are the Body of Christ 

One heart, one spirit,  
One voice to praise you 
We are body of Christ. 
One hope, one vision  
To see you exalted 
We are the body of Christ. 
And to this we give our lives  
To see you glorified. 
One heart, one spirit,  
One voice to praise you 
We are the body of Christ 



 

 

His Mercy Is More 
 
Chorus 
                   G  D  A 
Praise the Lord 
       D            G D A 
His mercy is more 
 G                     D  
Stronger than darkness 
A                Bm 
New every morn’ 
        G                   D 
Our sins they are many, His  
   A          D       G     D   A 
mercy is more 
 
 
          D                   D/F#     
What love could remember,  
       G                        D  
no wrongs we have done 
       A                Bm  
Omniscient, all-knowing,  
       G                        A 
He counts not their sum 
              D       Em  
Thrown into a sea  
              D/F#         G 
without bottom or shore 
        G                   D 
Our sins they are many,  
       A            D 
His mercy is more 
 
Chorus 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
          D                      D/F#     
What patience would wait as we  
 G              D 
constantly roam 
          A              Bm 
What Father so tender is  
G             A 
calling us home 
      D                     Em  
He welcomes the weakest,  
      D/f#          G 
the vilest, the poor 
       G                    D 
Our sins they are many,  
      A              D 
His mercy is more 
 
Chorus 
  
          D            D/F#     
What riches of kindness  
       G               D  
He lavished on us 
       A                    Bm  
His blood was the payment  
       G                A 
His life was the cost 
        D                    Em  
We stood ‘neath a debt  
                D/F#     G 
we could never afford 
        G                   D 
Our sins they are many,  
       A           D 
His mercy is more 
 
Chorus X 2 
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