
July 12, 2020 Hymn Sheet 

1. Morning has broken 
Like the first morning, 
Black bird has spoken 
Like the first bird. 
Praise the singing! 
Praise for the morning! 
Praise for them springing 
Fresh from the Word! 

2. Sweet the rain's new fall 
Sunlit from heaven, 
Like the first dewfall 
On the first grass. 
Praise for the sweetness 
Of the wet garden, 
Sprung in completeness 
Where His feet pass. 

3. Mine is the sunlight! 
Mine is the morning. 
Born of the one light 
Eden saw play! 
Praise with elation, 
Praise every morning, 
God's re-creation 
Of the new day! 

      INTROIT     

“Morning Has Broken”  

UMH #145 

1. Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, 
God of glory, Lord of love; 
hearts unfold like flowers before 
thee, 
opening to the sun above. 
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; 
drive the dark of doubt away. 
Giver of immortal gladness, 
fill us with the light of day! 
 

2. All thy works with joy surround thee, 
earth and heaven reflect thy rays, 
stars and angels sing around thee, 
center of unbroken praise. 
Field and forest, vale and mountain, 
flowery meadow, flashing sea, 
chanting bird and flowing fountain, 
call us to rejoice in thee. 
 

3. Thou art giving and forgiving, 
ever blessing, ever blest, 
well-spring of the joy of living, 
ocean depth of happy rest! 
Thou our Father, Christ our brother, 
all who live in love are thine; 
teach us how to love each other, 
lift us to the joy divine. 
 

4. Mortals, join the mighty chorus 
which the morning stars began; 
love divine is reigning o'er us, 
binding all within its span. 
Ever singing, march we onward, 
victors in the midst of strife; 
joyful music leads us sunward, 
in the triumph song of life. 

OPENING HYMN 

“Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee” 

   UMH #89  



1. In the bulb there is a flower; 
in the seed, an apple tree; 
in cocoons, a hidden promise: 
butterflies will soon be free! 
In the cold and snow of winter 
there’s a spring that waits to be, 
unrevealed until its season, 
something God alone can see. 

2. There’s a song in every silence, 
seeking word and melody; 
there’s a dawn in every darkness 
bringing hope to you and me. 
From the past will come the fu-
ture; 
what it holds, a mystery, 
unrevealed until its season, 
something God alone can see. 

3. In our end is our beginning; 

in our time, infinity; 

in our doubt there is believing; 

in our life, eternity; 

In our death, a resurrection; 

at the last, a victory, 

unrevealed until its season, 

something God alone can see. 

 "Glory be to God the  Father,                                     
glory be to Christ the Son,  

 Glory to the Holy Spirit,                                           
ever three and ever one.  

 As it was in the beginning,                                        
glory now resounds again  

 in a song that has no ending,                           
Amen.” 

   A NEW DOXOLOGY 

   FWS #2251, Verse 3 

CLOSING HYMN 

   “For the Beauty of the Earth”  

UMH #92       

1. For the beauty of the earth,  
for the glory of the skies,  
for the love which from our birth  
over and around us lies.  

Refrain:  
Christ, our Lord, to you we raise  
this, our hymn of grateful praise.  

2. For the wonder of each hour  
of the day and of the night,  
hill and vale and tree and flower,  
sun and moon and stars of light, 
[Refrain ] 

3. For the joy of human love,  
brother, sister, parent, child,  
friends on earth, and friends above,  
for all gentle thoughts and mild, 
[Refrain]  

4. For yourself, best gift divine,  
to the world so freely given,  
agent of God's grand design:  
peace on earth and joy in heaven. 

Hymn of Contemplation 

“Hymn of Promise” 

UMH #707  







      




