
9 Father, we Thy children bless Thee

( ADOPTION. 8.7.8.7.D. )
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For ThyThee onloveweFa ther, dren blessThy chil1.

Hastus, ward'ning onsprinNow the has freedkled blood2.

Thisry, ouris notpilThough our be dreagrim age3. �� �� �� � ��� 2 � � ��
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dresswe ad toThee, Calledstowed ;us be Fa therAs our

leadThou dost Thyus, Withrest,to our des ertThrough the

weaway be wery Whenplace ;rest ing of theShall we� � �� � �� �� ��� �� � ��� ��� � �� �� ���
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lovewas Thy ingin givsons ofbe the Wond rousGod.

Spitruth and ing,rit guidfa vourcon stant By Thyblest ;

tinow an ing,ci patMas ter'ssee our No : e'enface ? � � �� �� � ��� ���� ��� �� � � �� ������
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wasdrousWon graceHisfor ourJe sus to die ;sins

daiwithAnd, strengthlyHe ofEar nest to come,what's

proHisAnd admisedhope ourIn this re joice,souls � �� �� � �� � ��� � ��� � � ���� � �� ��
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ourFor thesakes,leavin ing high.heav'ns on

dostThou leadvidpro ing, home.chilThy dren

shallSoon hearwaitvent ing, voice.welHis come� �� �� � �� ��� �� �� � � � �� �� � �� ��
 Alternate Tunes : Nettleton, 63 ; Beecher, 28 ; Whither Pilgrim, 51.


