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Memorial Day Weekend — Hymns of
Remembrance and Peace

GOD OF OUR FATHERS

1 God of the ages, whose almighty hand

Leads forth in beauty all the starry band

Of shining worlds in splendor through the skies,
Our grateful songs before Thy throne arise.

3 From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence,
Be Thy strong arm our ever sure defense;
Thy true religion in our hearts increase,

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace.

4 Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way;
Lead us from night to never-ending day;

Fill all our lives with love and grace divine;
And glory, laud, and praise be ever Thine.

Words by Daniel C. Roberts, 1876
Music by George W. Warren, 1876

BEHOLD! THE MOUNTAIN OF THE LORD...
1 Behold! The mountain of the Lord

in latter days shall rise

on mountain tops above the hills,

and draw the wondering eyes.

2 To this the joyful nations round,
all tribes and tongues, shall flow;
up to the hill of God, they'll say,
and to his house we'll go.

5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds
disturb those peaceful years;

to ploughshares men shall beat their swords,
to pruning-hooks their spears.

6 No longer hosts, encountering hosts,
their carnage thy deplore;

the tools of death they lay aside,

and study war no more.

7 Come then, O house of Jacob! come
to worship at his shrine;

and, walking in the light of God,

with holy beauties shine.

Words paraphrased from Isaiah by John Logan and
Michael Bruce, 1781

Music from Moore’s “Psalm Singer’s Pocket Companion,”
1756

Prayer:
1 O God of love, O King of peace,

Make wars throughout the world to cease;
Our greed and violent ways restrain.
Give peace, O God, give peace again.

Words: H.W. Baker, 1861
Music: Henry Baker, 1854

AMERICA, THE BEAUTIFUL

1 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.

2 O beautiful for heroes proved

in liberating strife,

who more than self their country loved,

and mercy more than life!

America! America! May God thy gold refine,
till all success be nobleness,

and every gain divine.

Amen

Words by Katherine Lee Bates, 1893
Music by Samuel Ward, 1882
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