
America the Beautiful 
Oh beautiful, for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain. 
For purple mountain majesties, above the fruited plain. 
America, America,  
God shed His grace on thee 
And crown thy good with brotherhood,  
From sea to shining sea. 

Oh beautiful for patriots' dreams, that see beyond the years 
Thine alabaster cities gleam, undimmed by human tears. 
America, America,  
God may thy gold refine 
May all success be lawfulness, and every gain divine. 

 
BENEDICTION 

May the great Father of all Scouts be with us til we meet 
again. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

(Compiled by M. Brown, based on service from Cub Trainers' Wood Badge NE-CS-12, 
1983, and the Songbook of the 33d Sandford Scout Troop, Ireland.) 

 

 

Scouts' Own Service  
OPENING PRAYER: (All) Thank you, Lord, for keeping us safe 

through the past night; be with us also through today. 
Help us to be kind to one another; to be patient with 
one another's mistakes; to work hard and to enjoy our 
fun. Help us to have a happy day together, 
remembering that we are all your children.  Amen. 

PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING  
(Tune - Morning has broken) 

Praise and thanksgiving, Father we offer,  
 for all things living thou has made good; 
Harvest of sown fields, fruits of the orchard,  
 hay from the mown fields, blossom and wood. 

Father, providing food for thy children, 
 thy wisdom guiding teaches us share 
One with another, so that rejoicing 
 with us, our brother may know thy care. 

Then will thy blessing reach every people; 
 all men confessing thy gracious hand. 
Where thy will reigneth no man will hunger; 
 thy love sustaineth; fruitful the land. 

RESPONSIVE READING  
"Canticle of the Sun"  

All: O most high, almighty, good Lord God, to you belongs 
praise, glory, honor and all blessing. 

Leader: Praised be my Lord God with all his creatures, and 
especially, our brother, the sun, who brings us the day and 
who brings us the night; fair is he, and shines with a very 
great splendor; O Lord, he signifies You to us.  

Scouts: Praised be my Lord for our sister the moon, and for the 
stars, which He has set clear and lovely in the heaven. 

Leader: Praised be my Lord for our brother the wind, and for 
the air and clouds, calms, and all weather by which you 
uphold life in all creatures. 



Scouts: Praised be my Lord for our brother, fire, through whom 
you give us light in the darkness; he is bright and pleasant 
and very mighty and strong. 

Leader: Praised be my Lord for our mother, the earth, which 
sustains us and keeps us, and brings forth grass and diverse 
fruits and flowers of many colors. 

All: Praise and bless the Lord, give thanks to Him and serve 
Him with great humility. 

SILENT PRAYER 

LEADER: God, sometimes I hold something small in my hand... 
a piece of moss or a budding twig, and - peering closely at 
this tiny world - I feel a sudden wonder. Help me to 
remember that you made these worlds, and countless 
others, and...in remembering...come closer to you. O God, 
we thank you today for the world in which you have placed 
us; for the universe whose vastness is revealed in the blue 
depths of the sky;  whose immensities are lit by shining stars 
beyond the strength of mind to follow.  

SCOUTS: We thank you for the beauty of our earth, for the 
sweetness of the flowers, the solemnity of the stars, the 
sound of streams and swelling seas, for stretching lands and 
mighty mountains which rest and satisfy the soul, the purity 
of dawn which calls us to holy dedication, and the peace of 
the evening which speaks of everlasting rest.  

LEADER: Above all, we thank you for the dignity you have 
bestowed upon every human being as the crown of your 
Creation. Give us the grace to let the light of your glory 
shine through us, in our action, words and thoughts.  Amen. 

SCOUTS: Lord, help us when we make our Scouts' Oath - our 
Promise - to mean what we say. It's a difficult Promise, 
Lord. It's hard to keep. But help us to understand that if 
everyone in the world tried to live their lives according to 
the Scout Oath, the world would be a much happier place 
and there would be no wars and injustice. Help us to want 
to keep it and help us to do our best to try.  Amen. 

This is My Father's World 
This is my Father's world, and to my listening ears,  
 All nature sings, and round 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 hand the wonders wrought. 

This is my Father's world. The birds their carols raise. 
 The morning light, the lily white,  
 declare the Maker's praise. 

This is my Father's world. He shines in all that's fair; 
 In the trusting grass I hear him pass,  
 He speaks to me everywhere. 

Leader: Lord, we shall be very busy today. Even if we forget all 
about you, please don't forget about us. Let us recite the 
Prayer of Ignatius Loyola:  

All: Teach us, good Lord, to serve you as You deserve; to give 
and not to count the cost; to fight and not to heed the 
wounds; to toil and not to seek for rest; to labour and not to 
ask for any reward, save that of knowing that we do Your 
will. 

God Bless America 
God Bless America, land that I love, 
Stand beside her, and guide her, 
Through the night with a light from above. 

From the mountains, to the valleys,  
to the oceans white with foam 
God Bless America, my home sweet home,  
God Bless America, my home sweet home. 


