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“The thing is,  to keep your eye upon words 
and wait to feel their force and beauty; 

and, when words are so f i t  that no other words can be put in their
places, so few that none can be left  out without spoi l ing the sense, 

and so fresh and musical that they del ight you, 
then you may be sure that you are reading Literature, 

whether in prose or poetry.” 
Charlotte Mason

"Blessings be with them and eternal  praise,
who gave us nobler loves,  and nobler cares -
the poets ,  who on earth have made us heirs
of  truth and pure del ight by heavenly lays."

Wordsworth
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Almighty God, the source of l ight and strength,
we implore Thy blessing on this our t ime of learning, 

that i t  may continue true to i ts high purposes. 



Guide and strengthen those upon whom rests the
authority of government; enl ighten with wisdom those
who teach and those who learn; and grant to al l  of us

that through sound learning and f i rm leadership, we may
prove ourselves worthy cit izens of our country, devoted

to truth, given to unself ish service, loyal to every
obl igation of l i fe and above al l  to Thee. 



Preserve us faithful to God, s incere in fel lowship,

unswerving in duty, f inding joy in purity and confidence
through a steadfast faith.  



And grant to each one of us in our own l ives, a humble

heart,  a steadfast purpose, and a joyful hope, with a
readiness to endure hardship and suffer i f  need be, that

truth may prevai l  among us and Thy wil l  be done on
earth; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  



Amen.

PRAYER
Adapted from The Cadet Prayer by Rev. Albert S.  Thomas



Love bui l t  a stately house, where Fortune came,
And spinning fancies, she was heard to say
That her f ine cobwebs did support the frame,
Whereas they were supported by the same;
But Wisdom quickly swept them al l  away.

The Pleasure came, who, l ik ing not the fashion,
Began to make balconies, terraces,
Ti l l  she had weakened al l  by alterat ion;
But reverend laws, and many a proclomation
Reforméd al l  at length with menaces.

Then entered Sin, and with that sycamore
Whose leaves f i rst sheltered man from drought and dew,
Working and winding sl i ly evermore,
The inward wal ls and summers cleft and tore;
But Grace shored these, and cut that as i t  grew.

Then Sin combined with death in a f i rm band,
To raze the bui lding to the very f loor;
Which they effected,--none could them withstand;
But Love and Grace took Glory by the hand,
And bui lt  a braver palace than before.

THE WORLD
By George Herbert 



When God at f i rst made man,
Having a glass of blessings standing by,
“Let us,” said he, “pour on him al l  we can.
Let the world’s r iches, which dispersèd l ie,
Contract into a span.”

So strength f i rst made a way;
Then beauty f lowed, then wisdom, honour, pleasure.
When almost al l  was out,  God made a stay,
Perceiving that,  alone of al l  his treasure,
Rest in the bottom lay.

“For i f  I  should,” said he,
“Bestow this jewel also on my creature,
He would adore my gifts instead of me,
And rest in Nature, not the God of Nature;
So both should losers be.

“Yet let him keep the rest,
But keep them with repining rest lessness;
Let him be r ich and weary, that at least,
I f  goodness lead him not,  yet weariness
May toss him to my breast.”

THE PULLEY
By George Herbert



God moves in a mysterious way
his wonders to perform;
he plants his footsteps in the sea, 
and r ides upon the storm.

Deep in unfathomable mines
of never-fai l ing ski l l
he treasures up his br ight designs,
and works his sovereign wil l .

Ye fearful  saints,  fresh courage take;
the clouds ye so much dread
are big with mercy, and shal l  break
in blessings on your head.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
but trust him for his grace;
behind a frowning providence
he hides a smil ing face.

His purposes wi l l  r ipen fast,
unfolding ev'ry hour;
the bud may have a bitter taste,
but sweet wi l l  be the f low'r .

Bl ind unbel ief is sure to err ,
and scan his work in vain;
God is his own interpreter,
and he wil l  make it  plain.

GOD MOVES IN A MYSTERIOUS WAY
Will iam Cowper, 1774



"I  wil l  turn the darkness into l ight before them and make the rough places smooth." Is 42:16



So if  there is any encouragement in Christ ,  any
comfort from love, any part icipation in the Spir i t ,  any
affection and sympathy, complete my joy by being of
the same mind, having the same love, being in ful l
accord and of one mind. 

Do nothing from self ish ambit ion or conceit ,  but in
humil i ty count others more signif icant than
yourselves. 

Let each of you look not only to his own interests,
but also to the interests of others.  

Have this mind among yourselves, which is yours in
Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God,
did not count equal i ty with God a thing to be
grasped, but emptied himself ,  by taking the form of a
servant,  being born in the l ikeness of men. 

And being found in human form, he humbled himself
by becoming obedient to the point of death, even
death on a cross.

PHILIPPIANS 2:1-16
ESV



Therefore God has highly exalted him and bestowed
on him the name that is above every name, so that at
the name of Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven
and on earth and under the earth, and every tongue
confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God
the Father.

Therefore, my beloved, as you have always obeyed,
so now, not only as in my presence but much more in
my absence, work out your own salvat ion with fear
and trembling, for i t  is God who works in you, both to
wil l  and to work for his good pleasure.

Do al l  things without grumbling or disputing, that you
may be blameless and innocent,  chi ldren of God
without blemish in the midst of a crooked and
twisted generat ion, among whom you shine as l ights
in the world, holding fast to the word of l i fe,  so that
in the day of Christ I  may be proud that I  did not run
in vain or labor in vain.



Some bright morning when this l i fe is o’er
I ’ l l  f ly away
To that home on God’s celest ial  shore
I ’ l l  f ly away
 
 CHORUS
   I ’ l l  f ly away oh glory
   I ’ l l  f ly away ( in the morning)
   When I  die hal lelujah by and by
   I ’ l l  f ly away
 
When the shadows of this l i fe have gone
I’ l l  f ly away
Like a bird from prison wal ls I ' l l  f ly
I ’ l l  f ly away
 
 CHORUS
 
O how glad and happy when we meet
I ' l l  f ly away
No more cold, i ron shakles on my feet
I ' l l  f ly away
 
CHORUS

Just a few more weary days and then
I’ l l  f ly away
To a land where joy shal l  never end
I’ l l  f ly away
 
 CHORUS

 

I 'LL FLY AWAY

By Albert E. Brumley



Let me not to the marr iage of true minds
Admit impediments.  Love is not love
Which alters when it  alterat ion f inds,
Or bends with the remover to remove:
O, no! i t  is an ever-f ixed mark,
That looks on tempests and is never shaken;
It  is the star to every wandering bark,
Whose worth's unknown, although his height be taken.
Love's not Time's fool ,  though rosy l ips and cheeks
Within his bending sickle's compass come;
Love alters not with his br ief hours and weeks,
But bears i t  out even to the edge of doom.
If  this be error,  and upon me proved,
I  never writ ,  nor no man ever loved.

SONNET 116
By Wil l iam Shakespeare



Love bade me welcome. Yet my soul drew back
               Gui lty of dust and sin.
But quick-eyed Love, observing me grow slack
               From my f irst entrance in,
Drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning,
               I f  I  lacked any thing.
 

A guest,  I  answered, worthy to be here:
               Love said, You shal l  be he.
I  the unkind, ungrateful? Ah my dear,
               I  cannot look on thee.
Love took my hand, and smil ing did reply,
               Who made the eyes but I?
 

Truth Lord, but I  have marred them: let my shame
               Go where it  doth deserve.
And know you not,  says Love, who bore the blame?
               My dear,  then I  wi l l  serve.
You must s it  down, says Love, and taste my meat:
               So I  did sit  and eat.

LOVE II I
By George Herbert



U.S. diplomat
oldest member of the Constitut ional Convention
first Postmaster General of the United States
writer of “Poor Richard’s Almanac”
started the f i rst free l ibrar ies

George Washington

George Washington

the Louisiana Terr i tory
Louisiana

War of 1812
Mexican-American War
Civi l  War
Spanish-American War

the Civi l  War
the War between the States

68. What is one thing Benjamin Frankl in is famous for?

69. Who is the “Father of Our Country”?

70. Who was the f i rst President?

71.  What terr i tory did the United States buy from France in 1803? 

72. Name one war fought by the United States in the 1800s.

73. Name the U.S. war between the North and the South.

CIVICS EXAM QUESTIONS
American History: Colonial  Period and Independence



slavery
economic reasons
states’  r ights

freed the slaves (Emancipation Proclamation)
saved (or preserved) the Union
led the United States during the Civi l  War

freed the slaves
freed slaves in the Confederacy
freed slaves in the Confederate states
freed slaves in most Southern states

fought for women’s r ights
fought for civi l  r ights

74. Name one problem that led to the Civi l  War. 

75. What was one important thing that Abraham Lincoln did?

76. What did the Emancipation Proclamation do? 

77. What did Susan B. Anthony do? 

CIVICS EXAM QUESTIONS
American History: Colonial  Period and Independence



Q: Why can't  the good we do make us r ight with God, or at
least help make us r ight with him?

A: Because the r ighteousness which can pass God's
scrutiny must be entirely perfect and must in every way
measure up to the divine law. Even the very best we do in
this l i fe is imperfect.    

Q: How can you say that the good we do doesn't  earn
anything when God promises to reward it  in this l i fe and
the next?

A. This reward is not earned; i t  is a gift  of grace.

Q: But doesn't  this teaching make people indifferent and
wicked?

A. No. I t  is impossible for those grafted into Christ by true
faith not to produce fruits of grat itude.




HEIDELBERG CATECHISM
Lord's Day 24



Lord, who createdst man in wealth and store,
      Though fool ishly he lost the same,
            Decaying more and more,
                  Ti l l  he became
                        Most poore:
                        With thee
                  O let me r ise
            As larks,  harmoniously,
      And sing this day thy victories:
Then shal l  the fal l  further the f l ight in me.

My tender age in sorrow did beginne
      And st i l l  with sicknesses and shame.
            Thou didst so punish sinne,
                  That I  became
                        Most thinne.
                        With thee
                  Let me combine,
            And feel thy victorie:
         For,  i f  I  imp my wing on thine,
Aff l ict ion shal l  advance the f l ight in me.

EASTER WINGS
By George Herbert





Kat ie Casey was basebal l  mad,
Had the fever and had it  bad.

Just to root for the home town crew,
Ev’ry sou, Katie blew.

On a Saturday her young beau
Called to see i f  she’d l ike to go

To see a show, but Miss Kate said “No,
I ’ l l  tel l  you what you can do:”






Take me out to the bal l  game,
Take me out with the crowd;

Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack,
I  don’t care i f  I  never get back.

Let me root,  root,  root for the home team,
If  they don’t win, i t ’s a shame.

For i t ’s one, two,
three str ikes, you’re out,

At the old bal l  game.












TAKE ME OUT TO THE BALL GAME
By Jack Norworth and Albert Von Ti lzer,  1908





Kat ie Casey saw al l  the games,

Knew the players by their f i rst names.
Told the umpire he was wrong,

Al l  along, Good and strong.
When the score was just two to two,

Katie Casey knew what to do,
Just to cheer up the boys she knew,
She made the gang sing this song:






Take me out to the bal l  game,
Take me out with the crowd;

Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack,
I  don’t care i f  I  never get back.

Let me root,  root,  root for the home team,
If  they don’t win, i t ’s a shame.

For i t ’s one, two,
three str ikes, you’re out,

At the old bal l  game.







We have faith that we should not prove false to the
memories of the men of the mighty past.  They did
their work.  They left  us the splendid heritage we
now enjoy.

We in our turn have an assured confidence that we
shal l  be able to leave this heritage unwasted and
enlarged to our chi ldren and our chi ldren's
chi ldren.

To do so we must show, not merely in great cr ises,
but in the everyday affairs of l i fe,  the qual i t ies of
practical intel l igence, of courage, of hardihood, and
endurance, and above al l  the power of devotion to
a lofty ideal ,  which made great the men who
founded this Republic in the days of Washington,
which made great the men who preserved this
Republic in the days of Abraham Lincoln.

DEVOTION TO AN IDEAL
By Theodore Rooseveldt


