
C a l l  T o  W o r s h i p :  
L e d  B y  T h e  C h a p l a i n  A i d e  -  R y a n  S a n d e r  

 
The Heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament showeth his handiwork. 
Open my eyes, O God, that I may see Thee everywhere. Grant that my own heart 
may be in harmony with the beauty and order that is about me, and that I may live 
as a loving child in my Father’s world. Amen. 
 

O p e n i n g  H y m n :  G o d  B l e s s  A m e r i c a  
L e d  B y  T h e  T r o o p  S P L  –  M a r k  C a r p e n t e r  

 
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 prairies, to the oceans white with foam. 
God bless America, My home sweet Home! 
God bless America, My home sweet Home! 
 

F i r s t  R e a d i n g :  T h e  2 3 r d  P s a l m  –  N a t i v e  A m e r i c a n  P s a l m  
L e d  B y  A S P L  S c o u t  C r a f t -  Z a k  L a s k a u s k a s  

 
 The Great Father above is the Shepherd Chief. I am His, and with Him I 
want nothing. I follow His signs, and he leads me to where there is good grass for 
my pony and water that is sweet and safe to drink. It is good, and He gives me 
peaceful sleep beside my campfire. 
 Sometimes my heart is very weak and falls down, but He lifts it up again 
and I find a good trail. I will follow His trails, even if they lead between mountains 
where it is very dark and death is all around me. I will not be afraid, because the 
Great Spirit guides me and He never sleeps. If the trail is steep, He gives me a 
staff to help me climb, and to lean on when I must rest. 
 Even in enemy country, when their scouts are all around, He shows me 
good hunting, and my arrows do not fail. I eat and it is good. If I ride all day, and 
must ride some more, I pray to Him and He puts His hand on my head, and the 
tiredness is all gone. He fills my life like a cup, until it runs over. 
 What I tell you is true. I do not speak with the crooked tongue. Good 
hunting will be mine through all the suns and moons of my life and afterwards I 
will go to live in the Big Teepee of the Great Spirit and I will stay with the 
Shepherd forever. 
 

P e r s o n a l  P r a y e r  /  R e f l e c t i o n :  
L e d  B y  T h e  C h a p l a i n  A i d e  –  R y a n  S a n d e r  

 

 Take a moment in silent prayer to reflect on today and what you have 
learned, pray that you might grow with you patrol and become a great leader. 
Also, add in any personal prayers you have. 
 After a minute, we will go through the group, and you will be asked to 
share something you thought was the best part of today, and to thank God for it. 
 

R e s p o n s e :  I n d i a n  P r a y e r  
L e d  B y  A S P L  T r o o p  G u i d e s  –  J u s t i n  B o x w e l l  



 
 O Father, Whose voice I hear in the winds and Whose breath gives life to all 
the world, hear me. I am a man before You, one of Your many children. I am small 
and weak. I need your strength and wisdom. 
 
 Let me walk in beauty, and make my eyes ever behold the red and purple 
sunsets. Make my hand respect things You have made and my ears sharp to hear 
Your voice. Make me wise so that I may understand the things You have taught 
my people. Let me learn the lessons You have hidden in every leaf and rock. I 
seek strength, not to be superior to my brothers, but to be able to fight my worst 
enemy - myself. 
 
 Make me always ready to come to You with clean hands and straight eyes. 
So that when life fades as the fading sunset, my spirit may come to you without 
shame. Amen. 
 

H y m n :  A m a z i n g  G r a c e  
L e d  B y  T r o o p  G u i d e  –  W i l l  D a v e n p o r t  

 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound, 
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind but now I see. 
Twas grace that taught my heart  to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed. 
 

S e c o n d  R e a d i n g :  A n  I n d i a n  P r a y e r  

[ w r i t t e n  i n  1 8 8 7  b y  C h i e f  Y e l l o w  L a r k  o f  t h e  S i o u x ]  
L e d  B y  T r o o p  I n s t r u c t o r  –  S t e p h e n  B o u f f a r d  

 
O’ great spirit, whose voice I hear in the winds, and whose breath gives life to all 

the world, hear me! I am small and weak; I need your strength and wisdom. 
Let me walk in beauty and make my eyes ever behold the red and purple sunset. 
Make my hands respect the things you have made, and my ears sharp to hear 

your voice. 
Make me wise so that I may know the things you have taught my people. 
Let me learn the lessons you have hidden in every leaf and rock. 
I seek strength, not to be greater than my brother, but to fight my greatest enemy 

– myself. 
Make me always ready to come to you with clean hands and straight eyes. 
So when life fades, as the fading sunset, my spirit may come to you without 

shame. 
 

C l o s i n g  H y m n :  A m e r i c a  T h e  B e a u t i f u l  
L e d  B y  T r o o p  G u i d e  -  T y l e r  W h i t e  

 

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 every flaw, 
Confirm thy soul with self-control 
Thy liberty in law. 
 

C l o s i n g :  T h e  S c o u t  O a t h  
L e d  B y  T h e  T r o o p  S P L  –  M a r k  C a r p e n t e r  

 

On my honor I will do my best 
To do my duty to God and my country 

And to obey the Scout Law; 
To help other people at all times; 
To keep myself physically strong, 

Mentally awake, and morally straight. 
 

 


