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Worship Leader: Robert Baden-Powell, the founder of the Boy Scout movement, was an officer in the British army.  When as a young man he went to his first station in India, he found that many of the officers came from rich families and received regular allowances from home in addition to their army pay.  He resolved that he would live on what he received as a soldier.  This made it necessary for him to watch his spending closely, and he gave up smoking because it cost too much to buy tobacco.  At first he found it hard to get along without his pipe because the habit had a stronger hold on him than he realized, but he stuck to his resolution.  

Because Baden-Powell knew the importance of saving even small amounts, he put in the Boy Scout Code the ninth law, which says, “A Scout is thrifty.”

Prayer
Everyone:  ”Dear God, protect me from costly habits.  Give me the courage to make my own decisions, and keep me from thinking I must do what others do.  Help me to manage my time and resources wisely, and to know the joy of giving to those deserving.  Amen.”
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The earth is the Lord’s, and the fulness thereof; the world, and they that dwell therein. Psalm 24:1
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1. This .is -~ my Fa-ther’s world, - And to . my lis-tning ears
2. This is. my Fa-ther’s world, The . birds their car- ols  raise;
3. This is my  Fa-ther’s world, O let me ne'er for - get -
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Al na- ture sings, and round me rings The mu - sic of the spheres. ‘
The morn-ing light, the lil .- y white De - clare their Mak-er’s praise.
That though the wrong seems oft sostrong,God is  the Rul-er yet.
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This  is my Fa-ther’s 'world I ‘_ ; rest” me. in _the  thought

This is  my Fa-ther's world, He ' shines in all thats fair;
This is,..my - Fa- ther’ 5 world, .. The . ° ‘bat - tle is - not . done;
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Of  rocks and trees, of = skies andseas- His hand the won-ders wrought
‘In the rus- fling grass I " hear I-Ilmpass, He speaksto me ev-ery- where,.
v]e - sus, who- died, shallbe sat - is- fied, And earth- and heav’n be one. . -
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TEXT: Malcbie D.Babcock . - o “° * | TERRABEATA
- MUSIC: Traditional English melody; ad.aptedbyFrankhnL Sheppard S.M.D.




THRIFTY

Worship Leader: “A Scout is Thrifty.” 

Everyone:  “In an environment blighted by waste and extravagance, let us be thrifty.”

Worship Leader:  “The world offers many gifts.  A wise person uses them with care.”

Everyone:  “A Scout works to pay his way and to help others.  He saves for the future.  He protects and conserves natural resources.  He carefully uses time and property.”

Worship Leader:  “A Scout is thrifty.  He does not wantonly destroy property.  He works faithfully, wastes nothing, and makes the best use of his opportunities.  He saves his money so that he may pay his own way, is generous to those in need, and helpful to worthy projects.  He may work for pay, but refuses tips for courtesies and good turns.”
[image: image2.png]



Proverbs 21:20

Worship Leader:  “In the house of the wise are stores of choice food and oil, but a foolish man devours all he has.”

Everyone:  “All that I have is Thine alone.  A trust, O Lord, from Thee.” 

I Timothy 6:19

Worship Leader:  “Laying up for themselves a good foundation for the future…” 

Everyone:  “Love of money is the root of all evil, may I never seek it for its own sake, but only for the good it can do in Thy kingdom.”

Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee
Joy-ful, Joy-ful, we a-dore Thee.  

God of glo-ry, God of love;

Hearts un-fold like flowers be-fore Thee, 

Open-ing to the sun a-bove.

Melt the clouds of sin and sad-ness, 

Drive the dark of doubt a-way.

Giv-er of im-mor-tal glad-ness, 

Fill us with the light of day.

All Thy works with joy sur-round Thee, 

Earth and heaven re-flect Thy rays,

Stars and an-gels sing a-round Thee, 

Cen-ter of un-brok-en praise.

Field and for-est, vale and moun-tain, 

Flow-ery mea-dow, flashing sea, 

Chant-ing bird and flow-ing foun-tain, 

Call us to re-joice in Thee.








