PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

When Morning Gilds the Skies 853
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1 When morn-ing gilds the skies, my heart a - wak-ing cries:
2 When mirth for mu - sic  longs, this is my song of  songs:
3 No love-lier an - ti - phon in  all high heav’n is  known
4 Let all of hu - man - kind in  this their con-cord find:
5 Sing, sun and stars of  space, sing, all who see his face,
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may Je - sus Christ
may Je - sus Christ
than “Je - sus Christ
may Je - sus Christ
sing, “Je - sus Christ
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praised! When eve - ning shad-ows  fall,
praised! God’s ho - ly house of prayer
praised!” There to thee - ter - nal Word

praised! Let all the earth a - round
praised!” God’s whole cre - a - tion O’er,
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this rings my cur - few call: may Je - sus  Christ be praised!
has none that can com - pare with “Je - sus  Christ be praised!”
thee-ter - nal psalm is heard: oh, Je - sus Christ be praised!
ring joy - ous with the sound: may Je - sus  Christ be praised!
to - day and ev - er - more shall Je - sus  Christ be praised!
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Text: German hymn, 19th cent.; tr. Robert Bridges, 1844-1930, alt. LAUDES DOMINI

Music:Joseph Barnby, 1838-1896 666666



HOLY COMMUNION
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What Feast of Love
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1 What feast of love is of-fered here, what ban-quet come from heav-en?
2 What light of truth is  of - fered here, what cov - e - nant from heav-en?
3 What wine of love is of-fered here, whatcrim-son drink from heav-en?
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What food of ev - er - last-ing life,
What hope of ev - er - last-ing life,
What stream of ev - er - last-ing life,

what gra - cious gift
what won-drous word
what pre - cious blood is giv - en?
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is giv - en?
is giv - en?
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This, this is Christ the king, the bread come down from heav - en.
This, this is Christ the king, the sun come down from heav - en.
This, this is Christ the king, the sweet-est wine of heav - en.
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Oh, taste and see and sing! How

sweet the man - na giv - en!
Oh, see and hear and sing! The Word of God is giv - en!
Oh, taste and see and sing! The Son of God is giv - en!
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Text: Delores Dufner, 0ss, b. 1939 GREENSLEEVES
Music: English ballad, 16th cent. 87876767

Text & 1993 Delores Dufner, admin. OCP Publications



VOCATION, MINISTRY

HereI Am, Lord 574
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1 “I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my peo - ple cry.
2 “I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my peo - ple’s pain.
3 “I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
I have wept for love of them. They turn a - way.
I will set a feast for them. My hand will save.
_Q_H 3 T 3 T i
o P E— | X T —
. R
I, who made the stars of night, I will make their dark-ness bright.
I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love a - lone.
Fin-est bread I will pro-vide till their hearts be sat - is - fied.
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Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send?”
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
1 will give my life to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
Refrain
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Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you
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call-ing in the night. I will go, Lord, if you
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lead me. I will hold your peo-plein my heart.
Text: Daniel L. Schutte, b. 1946 HERE | AM, LORD
Music: Daniel L. Schutte 777 4D and refrain

Text and music € 1981 OCP Publications, Inc.



