Morning Has Broken

Morning has broken like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird
Praise for the singing
Praise for the morning
Praise for them springing fresh from the Word
Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven
Like the first dew fall on the first grass
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden

Sprung in completeness where His feet pass



How Great Thou Art

O Lord, my God, when | in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made
| see the stars, | hear the rolling thunder

Thy power throughout the universe displayed

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

When through the woods, and forest glades | wander,
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees.
When | look down, from lofty mountain grandeur

And see the brook, and feel the gentle breeze.

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art!



Christ Be Our Light

Longing for light, we wait in darkness
Longing for truth, we turn to You.
Make us Your own, Your holy people
Light for the world to see.
Christ, be our light!

Shine in our hearts.

Shine through the darkness.
Christ, be our light!

Shine in Your church gathered today.
Longing for peace, our world is troubled
Longing for hope, many despair.
Your word alone has pow'r to save us.
Make us your living voice.
Christ, be our light!

Shine in our hearts.

Shine through the darkness.
Christ, be our light!

Shine in Your church gathered today.



There’s a wideness in God’s mercy

There's a wideness in God's mercy,
like the wideness of the sea;
there's a kindness in his justice

which is more than liberty.

For the love of God is broader
than the measure of our mind;
and the heart of the eternal

is most wonderfully kind.



