








Much more to us,
his children,
he gives our
daily bread.



We thank thee, then
O Father,
for all things
bright and good.



He sends the snow in winter,

the warmth to swell the grain,

the breezes and the s uuhlm,,
and soft refreshing rain.

The winds and waves obey Him.
By Him the birds are fed.

The seed time and the harvest,
our life, our health, and food.



By Him the
birds are fed.



