JUSTICE AND RECONCILIATION

O God of Every Nation /56
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10 God of ev -ery na - tion, of ev - ery race and land,

2 From search for wealth and pow - er and scorn of truth and right,
3 Lord, strength-en those who la - bor that all may find re - lease
4 Keep bright in us the vi - sion of days when war shall cease,
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re - deem the whole cre - a - tion with your al- might-y hand.
from trust in bombs that show - er  de-struc-tion through the night,
from fear of rat - tling sa - ber, from dread of war’s in - crease;
when ha - tred and di - vi - sion give way to love and peace,
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Where hate and fear di - vide us and bit - ter threats are hurled,
from pride of race and sta-tion and blind-ness to your way,
when hope and cour -age fal - ter, your still small voice be heard;
till  dawns the morn-ing glo-rious when truth and jus - tice reign
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in love and mer-cy guide wus and heal our strife-torn world.
de - liv - er ev-ery na - tion, e - ter -nal God, we pray.
with faith that none can al - ter, your ser-vants un - der - gird.
and Christ shall rule vic-to - rious o’er all the world’s do - main.
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If we truly believe that God cares for all people, we cannot limit our prayers and songs for peace to the
welfare of our own nation, no matter how much we may love it. This challenging text is set to a stirring
Welsh tune, named for a hamlet with a prominent Baptist chapel.

TEXT: William W. Reid Jr., 1958, alt. LLANGLOFFAN
MUSIC: Welsh folk melody; Liwybrau Moliant, 1872; harm. The English Hymnal, 1906 7.6.7.6.D
Text © 1958, ren. 1986 The Hymn Society (admin. Hope Publishing Company)

Used under ONE LICENSE #73497-A.



TRUSTIN

G IN THE PROMISES OF GOD

3840 When Peace like a River

It Is Well with My Soul
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1 When peace like a riv - er  at - tend - eth my way, when
2 Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though tri - als should come, let
3 He livess O the  bliss of this glo - ri-ous thought My
4 Lord, has-ten the day when our faith shall be sight, the

:

P R— 2

. =
b T | ":'!

0
|

. |
s SE=s

H | | | | | | |
P A —= ! !
y
(6N D
\\_‘j
o |
sor - rows like sea Dbil-lows roll, what-ev - er my lot, thou hast
this blest as - sur-ance con-trol, that Christ hath re-gard - ed my
sin, not in part, but the whole, is nailed to the cross and I
clouds be rolled back as a scroll, the trum-petshall sound and the
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taught me to say, it is well, it is well with my soul
help - less es - tate, and hath shed his own blood for my soul.
bear it no more. Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
Lord shall de-scend; e - ven so it is well with my soul.
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It is well with my  soul;
It is well with my soul;
. e o o 2 -
Fprb—= —————— = Z
—Lb —

Fr

This text is a remarkable expression of faith born of grief. The author, an active Presbyterian layman who

had just lost four daughters in a tragic shipwreck, wrote it while sailing to Paris to meet his wife, who had
survived. The tune was named for the ship that sank.

TEXT: Horatio G.
MUSIC: Philip P.

Spafford, 1876, alt.

VILLE DU HAVRE
Bliss, 1876

11.8.11.9 with refrain



TRUSTING IN THE PROMISES OF GOD
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it is  well; it is well with my soul.
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