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  All Things Obey God




  "He saith to the snow, Be thou on the earth. Job 37:6"




  God's works are very great, but still


  His hands do not appear:


  Though heaven and earth obey His will,


  His voice we cannot hear.




  And yet we know that it is He


  Who moves and governs all,


  Who stills the raging of the sea,


  And makes the showers fall.




  Alike in mercy He bestows


  The sunshine and the rain;


  That which is best for us He knows,


  And we must not complain.




  Whether He makes His winds to blow,


  And gives His tempests birth,


  Or sends His frost, or bids the snow,


  "Be thou upon the earth."




  





  




   




  Angels We Have Heard on High




  Angels we have heard on high


  Sweetly singing o’er the plains,


  And the mountains in reply


  Echoing their joyous strains.


  Gloria, in excelsis Deo!


  Gloria, in excelsis Deo!




  Shepherds, why this jubilee?


  Why your joyous strains prolong?


  What the gladsome tidings be


  Which inspire your heavenly song?


  Gloria, in excelsis Deo!


  Gloria, in excelsis Deo!




  Come to Bethlehem and see


  Christ Whose birth the angels sing;


  Come, adore on bended knee,


  Christ the Lord, the newborn King.


  Gloria, in excelsis Deo!


  Gloria, in excelsis Deo!




  See Him in a manger laid,


  Whom the choirs of angels praise;


  Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,


  While our hearts in love we raise.


  Gloria, in excelsis Deo!


  Gloria, in excelsis Deo!




  





  




   




  April Showers




  "Thou waterest the ridges thereof abundantly: thou settlest the furrows thereof: thou makest it soft with showers: thou blessest the springing thereof. Psalm 65:10"




  When April skies begin to frown,


  And the cold rain comes pelting down,


  We must not grumble nor complain,


  Nor idly say, we hate the rain.




  God sends the rain; the dusty ground


  It softens in the fields around;


  The moisture every plant receives,


  And springs afresh in flowers and leaves.




  Should God forbid the showers to fall,


  Nor send us any rain at all,


  The ground would all grow hard and dry,


  And every living plant would die.




  All things would starve and perish then—


  No food for birds, nor beasts, nor men;


  Then do not murmur, nor complain,


  God, in His goodness, sends the rain.




  





  




   




  Psalm 51




  After thy loving-kindness, Lord,


  have mercy upon me:


  For thy compassions great,


  blot out all mine iniquity.
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