Morning Has Broken
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I Mom-ing has bro - ken like the first morn - ing: black -bird has
2 Sweet the rain's new  fall,  sun-lit from heav - en, like the first
3 Mine is the sun - light! Mine is the morn - ing, born of the
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spo - ken  like the first bird. Praise for the sing - ing! Praise for the
w-fall on the first grass. Praise for the sweet-ness of the wet
one light E-den saw play! Praise with e - la - tion, praise ev-'ry
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morn - ing!  Praise for them, spring - ing fresh from the Word!
gar - den, sprung in com-plete - ness where God's feet pass.
momn - ing, God's re -cre -a - tion of the new day!
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Text: Eleanor Fageon, |881-1965

Music: BUNESSAN, Gaclic tune; arr. hymmal version
Text © Miss E Farjeoa Will Trust, by permissson of David Higham Assocates,
Arr, © 2006 Apgsbarg Fortness,

Duplicagion in any forms peohibited withou! peomissson o vabid liceese from copyright administrator,




Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee
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I Joy - ful, joy - ful
2 All
3 Thow art giv - ing and for - giv - ing,
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we a - dore thee, God of glo -y, Lord of love!
thy works with joy sur-round thee, carth and heav'n re - flect  thy rays,
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ev - er bless-ing.

ev - er blest,
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stars  and an-gels  sing  a-round thee, cen-er  of
well-spring of the  joy of liv - ing. o -cean-depth of
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Hearts un - fold like flow’rs be-fore thee, prais-ing thee, their sun

a - bove.

un - bro - ken praise,

hap - py rest!
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Melt the clouds of
Field and for - est, vale

Thou our Fa - ther, Chnst our broth - er, all
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sin - and sad - ness, drive the gloom of
and moun-tain, flow-"ry mead-ow,
who live
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doubl a - way.

flash - ing  sea,
love are thine;
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Giv - er of 1m - mor -tal glad -ness, fill us with the
chant-ing bird, and flow -ing foun-tain call us W re - jowe
tcach us how to love cach oth - er. lift us to the joy

light of day.

in thee,
di- vine!
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Texi: Henry vas Dyle. | 8521922
Music: HYMN TO JOY. Ludwig vaa Beethovea, 17701327, adapt.



