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THE LORD’S PRAYER

(Sung to the tune “It Came Upon The Midnight Clear”

Our Father, Lord on Heav’n’s high throne,
Most holy be Your name.
Your kingdom come. Your will be done
On earth-in heav’n the same.
Give us this day the food we need;

Forgiven may we be;

Into temptation do not lead;
From evil set us free.

Yours is the kingdom; unto You
In grateful love we bow;
And Yours the pow’r; Lord, let us view
Your mighty presence now.
The glory Yours; Your praise be sung
By angel hosts and men
In ev’ry land, by ev’ry tongue
Forevermore! Amen.
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