This is My Father’s World
UMH 144
1. This is my Father's world,
and to my listening ears
all nature sings, and round me rings
the music of the spheres.
This is my Father's world:
I rest me in the thought
of rocks and trees, of skies and seas;
his hand the wonders wrought.
2. This is my Father's world,
the birds their carols raise,
the morning light, the lily white,
declare their maker's praise.
This is my Father's world:
he shines in all that's fair;
in the rustling grass I hear him pass;
he speaks to me everywhere.
3. This is my Father's world.
O let me ne'er forget
that though the wrong seems oft so strong,
God is the ruler yet.
This is my Father's world:
why should my heart be sad?
The Lord is King; let the heavens ring!
God reigns; let the earth be glad!

Mark 2:1-12
2 When He had come back to Capernaum several days afterward, it was heard that He was at
home. 2 And many were gathered together, so that there was no longer room, not even near
the door; and He was speaking the word to them. 3 And they *came, bringing to Him a paralytic,
carried by four men. 4 Being unable to get to Him because of the crowd, they removed the
roof above Him; and when they had dug an opening, they let down the pallet on which
the paralytic was lying. 5 And Jesus seeing their faith *said to the paralytic, “Son, your sins are
forgiven.” 6 But some of the scribes were sitting there and reasoning in their hearts, 7 “Why
does this man speak that way? He is blaspheming; who can forgive sins but God
alone?” 8 Immediately Jesus, aware in His spirit that they were reasoning that way within
themselves, *said to them, “Why are you reasoning about these things in your hearts? 9 Which
is easier, to say to the paralytic, ‘Your sins are forgiven’; or to say, ‘Get up, and pick up your
pallet and walk’? 10 But so that you may know that the Son of Man has authority on earth to
forgive sins”—He *said to the paralytic, 11 “I say to you, get up, pick up your pallet and go
home.” 12 And he got up and immediately picked up the pallet and went out in the sight of
everyone, so that they were all amazed and were glorifying God, saying, “We have never seen
anything like this.”

It is Well with My Soul
UMH 377
1. When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
when sorrows like sea billows roll;
whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.
Refrain:
It is well with my soul,
it is well, it is well with my soul.
2. Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
let this blest assurance control,
that Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
and hath shed his own blood for my soul.
(Refrain)
3. My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole,
is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
(Refrain)
4. And, Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
the clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
the trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
even so, it is well with my soul.
(Refrain)

