MORNING IS MADE ;| NEW DAY
Wake, when | wake i Let forgiveness mend the past
| will just lay here and wait for the sun  And heal our wounded hearts at last
Wake, when | wake | Wait down by the flowing stream
When it appears a new day has begun i Your return into my dream
i Your return into my dream
The morning is made for the birds in the trees i
The morning is made for the falling of leaves | Love so pure and ever true
The morning is made to start over again ;| Mends your heart and leads you through
When we do i Now a fleeting leave of gloom
Everything's waiting for you i As the sunlight fills the room
i As the sunlight fills the room
Love, my love
Turn your face to me and show me you smile | When the flowers grow
Love, my love i They lift their heads up to the glow
Lay here beside me and stay for a while i And find a way to make things okay

The morning is made for the touch of your skin | Line out to the sleeping sun
The morning is made for “| love you™ again ! For a new day has begun
The morning is made for the time that | spend with you i Be it false or be it real
It's true | This is what you made me feel
Everything's waiting for you i This is what you made me feel

The morning is made for the birds in the trees { When the flowers grow
The morning is made for the falling of leaves i They lift their heads up to the glow
The morning is made to start over again i That clears the day and makes it okay
When we do
i When the flowers grow
The morning is made for the touch of your skin : They lift their heads up to the glow
The morning is made for “| love you™ again ! For me and you the sun will shine through
The morning is made for the time that | spend with you
It's true :
: TREATS

Everything's waiting for you Sean Thomson (guitar)

i Lindsay-Blair Simmons (vocals)
Wake, when we wake i Mac Stidham (vocals)

Wandering forward and back to our dreams : Travis Wright (vocals, guitar) . .
¢ Admiral Radio: Becca Smith (vocals, guitar) + Coty Hoover (vocals, guitar)

i Mario McClean (vocals, keys)

IN THE GARDEN Dawn Hyde (lots of talking)
| come to the garden alone :
While the dew is still on the roses ;| MORNING IS MADE .
And the voice | hear, falling on my ear | rics + Arangement: Hush Kids
The son of God discloses IN THE GARDEN
i Lyrics + Arrangement: Charles Austin Miles
Chorus ROMISE OF GRACE
And he walks with me and he talks with me E .O. SE OF GRAC
i i Lyrics: unknown
And he tells me | am his own { Arrangement: City Hymns
And the joy we share as we tarry there
None other has ever known i NEW DAY
i Lyrics + Arrangement: Asgeir

He speaks and the sound of his voice { SERMON AUDIO IS AVAILABLE FOR STREAMING THROUGH THE WEBSITE

Is so sweet the birds hush their singing | AND AS A PODCAST THROUGH ITUNES.

And the melody that he gave tome © |\ o - oTURE QUOTED FROM THE NEW REVISED STANDARD VERSION
Within my heart is ringing | 5 7\€ g E © 1989 BY THE NATIONAL COUNCIL OF CHURGHES OF
Chorus : chRrisT.

I'd stay in the garden with him i CCS #11209

Though the night around me be falling

But he bids me go; through the voice of woe :
His voice to me is calling i

Chorus

The cookies miss everyone on
Sunday mornings.




