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Baccalaureate Program

PROCESSIONAL (Audience Seated)
INVOCATION! . « viuiasn o « soasrsin o« scsiasors s o o srasass Rev. Ralph H. Hughes

HyMN (Audience Standing)

“HAmerica; the Beaubiful? . . cowns v vwwosiin < swvwwsin s s s 5 Ward
SCRIPTURE READING . ................. Rev. Charles M. Priebe, Jr.
PRAYER .....oiiiiiiiiiiinnn., Rev. John Franklin McCleary
“I Waited for the Lotd” ... icoiuesvviisssvivnsos Mendelssohn

Sung by: Winnie Buzinskis and- Carol Dunai
SERBEON sesuns » 5 sinsusere a 5 ssmtenen s 5 stucoross = + sontosa s o wosmi Rev. Nick Salios

HyMN (Audience Standing)

Grant Us Thy Peacel ionvi o vowin s o sasswen « susarsss o sis Hopkins
BENEDICTION .+ ..vvneeitinenanennenanenen Rev. Ralph H. Hughes

RECESSIONAL (Audience Seated)

Organist, Bob Bunting



America the Beautiful

O 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.

O beautiful for pilgrim feet
Whose stern impassioned stress
A thoroughfare for freedom beat,
Across the wilderness.

America! America!

God mend thine ev'ry flaw,
Confirm thy soul in self-control
Thy liberty in law.

O beautiful for heroes proved

In liberating strife,

Who more than self their country loved
And mercy more than life.

America!  America!

May God thy Gold refine

Till all success be nobléness

And ev'ry grain divine.

O beautiful for patriot dream

That sees beyond the years

Thine alabaster cities gleam
Undimmed by human tears.
America! America!

God shed His Grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining sea.



Grant Us Thy Peace

Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise
With one accord our parting hymn of praise;
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease,
And still our hearts to wait Thy word of peace.

Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way;
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day;
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
That in this house have called upon Thy name.

Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night,
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light;

From harm and danger keep Thy children free,

For dark and light are both alike to Thee.

Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life,
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife;

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease,
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace.
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