ELEANOR FARJEON

Morning Has Broken 274

1 will awaken the dawn. | will praise you, O Lord. Psa. 5789

ARR. JACK SCHRADER
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1. Mormn-ing has bro - ken Like the first morn - ing,
2.Sweet the rain's new fall Sun - lit from heav - en,
3. Mine i5 the sun - light! Mine 'j the mim - i
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Black-bird has spo - ken Like the first bird.
Like the first dew fall On the first grass.
Born of the one light E -den saw play!
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Praise for the sing - ing! Praise for the morm - ing!
Praise for the sweet - ness Of the wet gar - den,
Praise with e - la . tion, Praise ev - ery morm . ing,
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Praise for them, spring - ing Fresh from the Word!
Sprung in  com - plete - ness Where His feet pass,
God’s re - cre - a - tion Of the new day!
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WALKING WITH GOD

589 HerelI Am, Lord

“Whom shall 1 send?” 1 said, “Here am 1. Send me.” Isaiah 6:8
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1.L theLord of sea and sky, I have heard My peo-ple cry.
2.1, theLord of snow and rain, I have borne My peo-ple’s pain.
3.1, theLord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in deep - estsin
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My hand will save.

I have wept for love of them, They turn a - way.
I will set a feast for them, My hand will save.
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I who made the stars of night, I will make their dark-ness bright.
I will break their hearts of stone, Give them hearts for love a - lone.
Fin-est bread 1 will pro-vide Till their hearts be sat - is - fied.
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Who will bear My light to them? Whom shall I  send?
I  will speak My word to them. Whom shall I  send?
I will give My life to them. Whom shall I  send?
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TEXT: Daniel L. Schutte; based on Isaiah 6:8
MUSIC: Daniel L. Schutte

© Copyright 1981 by Daniel L. Schutte and New Dawn Music. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

HEREIAM, LORD
7.7.7.4.D. with Refrain



COMMITMENT AND OBEDIENCE

Refrain Harmony optional

Am . CAm 7 C Bm’ Bm 7G
" N.C. D G G sus G G G‘GM G G F Er‘n D C‘N[ B
=i | I & i | - y 2 | 4 -
: = t&% et
= — <
Here I  am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard You
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call-ing in the night. I go, Lord, If You
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lead me. I will hold Your peo - ple in my heart.
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EASTER

Thine Is the Glory 122

g JUDAS MACCABEUS  5.5.6.5.6.5.6.5 with refrain
Edmond Louis Budry, 1884

Trans. R. Birch Hoyle, 1923; alt. George Frederick Handel, 1748
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1. Thineis the glo - ry, Ris-en, con-quering Son; End-less is  the
2. Lo! Je-susmeets us, Ris-en from the tomb; Lov-ing-ly He

3. No more we doubt Thee, Glo-rious Prince of  life! Life is nought with -
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vic - tory  Thou o’er death hast won. An - gels in bright rai - ment
greets us, Scat-ters fear and gloom. Let the church with glad - ness
out Thee; Aid wus in  our strife. Make us more than con-querors
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Rolled the stone a - way, Kept the fold-ed grave -clothes
Hymns of tri-umph sing, For the Lord now liv - eth;
Through Thy death-less  love; Bring us safe through Jor - dan
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Refrain (last time only)
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Where Thy bod- y lay.

Death hath lost its sting.
To Thy home a-bove. Thineis the glo-ry, Ris-en, con-quering Son;
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End - less is the vic - tory Thou o’er death hast won.

&

1

r & & g—‘i

1

< = 3 [ & ) H
1 ! Ep—— | e 1 =1 § 1 =y b
Al e | 4 3 ]




