When Morning Lights the Eastern Skies

PsAaLMm 143 (8-12)

Fm Eb Fm Eb Ab

When morn-ing lights the east-ern skies, show me Your stead-fast love;
Teach me the way that I should go; I lift my soul to You;
You are my God; to You I pray;teach me Your will to heed;
For Your name’s sake, O gra-cious Lord, re - vive my soul and bless,
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on You a - lone my hope is fixed, in You I live and move.
de - liv-er me from eve-ry foe, my Ref-uge strong and true.
and in the right and per-fect way Your guid-ing Spir - it lead.
and in Your faith-ful - ness and love re - deem me from dis - tress.
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Words: The Psalter, 1912, alt. CONSOLATION
Music: ]. Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music, 1813 CM



