725 Children of the Heavenly Father
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1 Chil - dren of the  heav’'n-ly Fa - ther Safe - ly
2 God His own doth tend and nour - ish; In His
3 Nei - ther life nor death shall ev - er From the
4 Though He giv - eth or He tak - eth, God His
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in His bos - om gath - er; Nest-ling bird nor star in
ho - 1y courts they flour-ish. From all e - vil things He
Lord His chil-dren sev - er; Un - to them His grace He
chil - dren ne’er for - sak - eth; His the lov - ing  pur - pose
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heav - en Such a ref - uge e’er was giv - en.
spares them; In His might - y arms He  bears them.
show - eth, And their sor - rows all He  know - eth.
sole - ly To pre - serve  them pure and ho - ly.
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658 Preserve Your Word, O Savior
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1 Pre-serve Your Word, O Sav - ior, To us this lat - ter day,

2 Pre-serve, O Lord, Your hon - or, The bold blas-phem -er smite;
3 Pre-serve, O Lord, Your Zi - on, Boughtdear-ly  with Your blood;
4 Pre-serve Your Word and preach-ing, The  truth that makes us whole,
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And let Your king-dom flour-ish; En - large Your Church, we pray.
Con-vince, con-vert, en - light - en The souls in er - ror’s night.
Pro - tect what You have cho - sen A - gainst the hell - ish flood.

The mir-ror of Your glo - ry, The pow’r that saves the soul.
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O keep our faith from fail - ing; Keep hope’s bright star a - glow.
Re-veal Your will, dear Sav - ior, To all  who dwell be - low,
Be al-ways our de - fend - er When dan - gers gath-er round;
Oh, may this liv - ing wa - ter, This dew of heav’'n-ly grace,

HEL)
)

E
178

He ‘ . .
A 7
| | | | | i |
5 H—
Let noth-ing from truth turn wus Whileliv -ing here be - low.
Great light of all the liv - ing, That all Your name may know.
When all the earth is crum-bling, Safe may Your Church be found.
Sus - tain us while here 1liv - ing Un - til we see Your face.
5 Preserve in wave and tempest

Your storm-tossed little flock;
Assailed by wind and weather,
May it endure each shock.
Stand at the helm, our pilot,
And set the course aright;
Then we will reach the harbor
In Your eternal light.
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735 Have No Fear, Little Flock
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1 Have no fear, lit-tle flock; Have no fear, lit - tle
2 Have good cheer, lit-tle flock; Have good cheer, lit-tle
3 Praise the Lord  high a - bove; Praise the Lord high a -
4 Thank-ful hearts raise to  God; Thank - ful hearts raise to
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flock, For the Fa - ther has cho - sen To
flock, For the Fa - ther will keep you In
bove, For He stoops down to heal you, Up -
God, For He stays close be - side you, In
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give you the King-dom; Have no fear, lit-tle flock!
His love for - ev - er; Have good cheer, lit-tle flock!
lift and re - store you; Praise the Lord high a - bove!

all things works with you; Thank - ful

hearts raise to
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