129 - Rock of Ages

| 1-intro; Sing each line once.

Rev. Barry Matthew
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The Lord is my great Shep - herd, I shan't want,
I give  this to m Sis - ters and bro - thers, A
Thou art the Rock o A - ges I cleave to,
I am the lit - tle bird —— of my Mas - ter,
| am the shine of Sun_— in the Moon - light, The
I'm liv - ing in the Wind be - neath the O - céan,
Go now, teach thy breth - ren to love us And to
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In this mor - td va - - - ley of tears, He
flow - er just cre - a - - - td in God, The
Hurl - ing through  Thy cos - - - mos - div - ine; In
Hap - py with .my Mo - - - ther and Father; His
eer - ié bril - liance of the hid den Star That
Grow - ing in the For - - - est of Dreams; My
care for their true Mo - - - ther of Birth, TO
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is my ver -y Rock and Sal - va - tion,
pre - cious gift be stowed —— by our Mo - ther,
e - - ery dir ec - tion liés my soul path, Em -
name is Je - sus Go - vin - da Sid - dhar - tha He
shines for e - e here in the As - trd, And
Chil - dren Ir - i ne - u and Seb - a - tido Are
dance and sing in joy of their Fa - ther, In
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Free - ing me from re - grets and my fears. The —
un - der - neath our feet ere in the sod. |
braced be - neath the earth in Tu - cum line. Thou —
is the ver -y Heart in which we gather. I
al the Div - ine Be - ings that we are. —
bring - in you this Doc - trine in thelir hymns. I am
Trut an Love to dem - on - sdtrate their worth.
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Lord is my great Shep - herd, I shan't want,
give this to m%/ Sis - ters and bro - thers, A
art the Rock 0] A - - ges | cleave to,
am the lit - tle bird of my Mas - ter,
am the shine of Sun - in the Moon - light, The
liv - ing in the Wind be - neath the O - cean,
Go now, teach thy breth - ren to love us And to
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In this mor - td va - - - ley of tears, He
flow - er just cre a - - - td in God, The
Hurl - ing through Thy cos - - - mos div - ine; In
Hap - py with .my Mo - - - ther and Father; His
eer - & bril - liance of the hid - den Star That
Grow - ing in the For - - - est of Dreams; My
care for their true Mo - - - ther of Birth, TO
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is my ver -y rock and Sa - va - tion,
pre - cious gift be - stowed — by our Mo - ther,
Y - - ey dir - e - tion lies— my soul path, Em -
name is Je - saus Go - vin - da - - - Sd - dhar - tha He
shines for - e - @& here in - - - the As - trd, And
Chil - dren Ir - i - ne - - - u and Seb - a - tido Are
dance and sing in joy of their Fa - ther, In
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Free - ing me  from re - grets and my fears. I
Un - de - neath our feet ere in the sod. Thaw
braced be - neath the  earth in Tu - cum line. I
5 the ver - Heart in which  we gather. | —
al the Div - ine Be - ings that we are. I'm
bring - in you this Doc - trine in thelir hymns.
Trut an Love to dem - on - strate their worth.



