Great are Thy mercies, Heavenly Father 455
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1. Great are Your mer - cies, heav’n-ly Fa - ther, food and
2. Be not so anx - ious, Chris- tian peo - ple, what you
3. Look at the birds and flow'rs in na - ture, how our
4. Could Sol - 0 - mon in all his splen - dour, match these
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cloth - ing  dai - ly You be - stow. Let me bow
dai - ly eat and  what you wear; for our God
Fa - ther cares so much for them; they do not
bril - liant birds and love - ly flow'rs? O my friends,
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to  Your ways, serve You all my days. You’re the
sees and knows all our wants and  woes. Let us
SowW or spin, reap or gath - er in. Will  our
do not fret; for God’s love is great; He has
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spring wind, I'm  the grass; on me blow!

hum - bly work, and trust in His care.

God not care for us more than them?

made this  world our home, yours  and ours.
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Used by the permission of the Chinese Christian Literature Council, H.K.
Extracted from the Hymns of Universal Praise



