Christ, Whose Glory Fills the Skies
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1 Christ, whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true and on - ly light,

2 Dark and cheer-less is the morn un - ac-com - pa-nied by thee;
3 Vis - it then this soul of mine, pierce the gloom of sin and grief;
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Sun of righ-teous-ness, a - rise, tri-umph o’er the shades of night;
joy-less is the day’s re - turn, till thy mer-cy’s beams I see,
fill me, ra- dian - cy di - vine, scat-ter all my un - be - lief;
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Day-spring from on high, be near; Day-star, in my heart ap - pear.
till they in - ward light im - part, glad my eyes, and warm my heart.
more and more thy - self dis-play, shin-ing to the per - fect day.

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788
Music: RATISBON, J. G. Werner, Choralbuch, 1815



Sent Forth by God’s Blessing
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1 Sent forth by God’s bless-ing, our true faith con - fess - ing,
2 With praise and thanks-giv - ing to God ev - er - liv - ing,
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the peo - ple of God from this dwell-ing take leave.
the tasks of our ev - 'ty - day life we will face—
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The sup - per is end - ed. Oh, now be ex - tend-ed
our faith ev - er shar - ing, in love ev - er car - ing,
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the fruits of this ser - vice in all who be - lieve.
em - brac - ing God’s chil - dren, the whole hu - man  race.
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The seed of Christ’s teach-ing, 1 - cep - tive souls
With your feast you feed us, with  your light now
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reach-ing, shall blos - som in ac - tion for God and for all.
lead wus; u - nite us as one 1In this life that we share.
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Your grace shall in - cite us, your love shall u -  nite us
Then may all the liv - ing with praise and thanks - giv - ing
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to work for your  king - dom and an - swer your  call.
give hon - or to Christ and his  name that we bear.

Text: Omer Westendorf, 1916-1997
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Music: THE ASH GROVE, Welsh folk tune
Text © 1964 World Library Publications, 3708 River Rd., Franklin Park, IL 60131-2158. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




