
This is My Father’s World 
Text: Maltbie D. Babcock, adapt. 
Music: Franklin Sheppard, arr. Sally DeFord 

 

This is my Father’s world,  and to my listening ears, 

all nature sings, and around me rings the music of  the spheres. 
 

This is my Father’s world, I rest me in the thought 

of  rocks and trees, of  skies and seas His mighty hand has wrought. 
 

Chorus 

This is my Father’s world, should my heart be ever sad? 

The Lord is king, let the heavens ring,  let all the earth be glad. 
 

This is my Father’s world, the birds their carols raise, 

the morning light, the lilies white declare their Maker’s praise. 
 

Chorus 
 

This is my Father’s world, from shining courts above 

He sent His Son, the Beloved One, a pledge of  deathless love. 
 

This is my Father’s world, oh let me not forget 

that though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet. 
 

Chorus 


