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FOR THE BEAUTY OF THE EARTH

For the beauty of the earth,

For the beauty of the skies,

For the love which from our birth
Over and around us lies:

Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our joyful hymn of praise.

For the beauty of each hour

Of the day and of the nigh,

Hill and vale and tree and “lower,
Sun and moon and stars of light.

Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our joyful hymn of praise.

For the joy of human love,
Brother, sister, parent, child,
Friends on earth, and friends
above,

For all gentle thoughts and mild.

Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our joyful hymn of praise.

For each perfect gift of thine
To our race so freely given,
Graces human and divine,
Flowers of earth and buds of
heav'n.

Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our joyful hymn of praise.

POR LA BELLEZA DE LA TIERRA

Por la belleza de la tierra,

Por la belleza de las estrellas,

Por el amor que desde nuestro
nacimiento nos cubre y nos rodea.

Sefior de todas las cosas, hacia ti
alzamos,

Este nuestro alegre himno de
alabanza.

Por la belleza de cada hora

Por el diay por la noche,
Colinas y valles, arboles y flores
Sol luna y estrellas.

Sefior de todas las cosas, hacia ti
alzamos,

Este nuestro alegre himno de
alabanza.

Por la alegria del amor humano
Hermano, hermana, padres, nifios.
Amigos en la tierra y amigos arriba,
Por todos pensamientos los dulcesy
apacibles.

Sefior de todas las cosas, hacia ti
alzamos,

Este nuestro alegre himno de
alabanza.

Por cada uno de tus prefectos
regalos

que libremente nos has dado,
Bendiciones humana y divinas,
Flores de la tierra y brotes del cielo.

Sefior de todas las cosas, hacia ti
alzamos,

Este nuestro alegre himno de
alabanza.

FLYING FREE
BY DON BESIG

There is a place | call my own
Where | can stand by the sea
And look beyond the things I've
known

And dream that | might be free.

Like the bird above the trees
Gliding gently on the breeze

1 wish that all my life I'd be
Without a care and Flying Free.

But life is not a distant sky
Without a cloud, without rain
And | can never hope that |
Can travel on without pain

Time goes swiftly on its way
All too soon we've lost today
| cannot wait for skies of blue
Or dream so long that life is
through

So life's a song | must sing

A gift of love | must share

And when | see the joy it brings
My spirits soar through the air

Like that bird up in the sky

Life has taught me how to fly
For now | know what | can be
And now my heart is Flying Free!





