JESUS CHRIST: LIFE

157 1 Danced in the Morning

Capo 3: (D) (Bm) (F¥m) (Bm)
F Dm Am Dm

[y

I danced in the morn-ing when the world was be-gun, and I
I danced for the scribe and the Phar - i - see, but

1 danced on the Sab-bath and I cured the lame. The
I danced on a Fri- day when the sky turned black. It's

5 They cut me down and I leapt wup high. 1
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danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, and 1
they  would not dance and they would not foll - ow me. I
ho - ly peo - ple said it was a shame. They
hard to dance with the dev - il on your back. They
I am the life that will nev - er, nev - er die. gl
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came down from heav-en and 1 danced on the earth. At
danced for the fish - er-men, for James and John. They
whipped and they stripped and they hung me high, and
bur - ied my bod -y and they thought I'd gone, but
live in you if you'll live in me, Y
(Em) (A7) (G) (D)
A Gm c7 Bb F
% ==
)
Beth - le - hem I had my  birth.
came with me and the dance went on.
left me there on a  Cross to die.
I am the dance and I still go on.
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he.

This 20th-century ballad-like retelling of the life of Christ, though written for this Shaker tune, has many
similarities with the pre-Reformation carol “Tomorrow shall be my dancing day.” Such narrative carols
were common both at Christmas and as part of medieval mystery plays.

TEXT: Sydney Carter, 1963 LORD OF THE DANCE
MUSIC: American Shaker melody; adapt. Sydney Carter, 1963 lrregular
Text and Music © 1963 Stainer & Bell, Ltd. (admin. Hope Publishing Company)
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Dance, then, wher-ev -er you may be; I am the Lord of the
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Dance, said he, and I'll lead you all, wher-ev-er you may be,
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and TIll lead you all in the dance, said he.




BAPTISM

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 475
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1 Come, thou Fount of ev-ery bless-ing; tune my heart to sing thy grace;
2 Here 1 raise my Eb-e - ne- zer; hith-er by thy help I'm come;
30 to grace how great a debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be!
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streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.
and I hope, by thy good plea-sure, safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
Let  that grace now, like a fet - ter, bind my wan-dering heart to thee.
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Teach me some me -lo-dious son - net, sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove;

Je - sus sought me when a strang-er, wan-dering from the fold of God;
Prone to  wan -der, Lord, I feel it proneto leave the God 1 love;
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praise the mount! I'm fixed up - on it, mount of God’s un-chang-ing love!

he, to res - cue me fromdan-ger, in - ter-posed his pre-cious blood.
here’s my heart; O take and seal it; seal it for thy courts a-bove.
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Written for Pentecost by a British Baptist pastor, this text is full of biblical terms like “Ebenezer” (1 Samuel
7:12), Hebrew for “a stone of help” set up to give thanks for God’s assistance. The tune name honors hymnal
compiler Asahel Nettleton, who probably did not compose it.
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TEXT: Robert Robinson, 1758, alt. NETTLETON
MUSIC: Wyeth'’s Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second, 1813 8.7.8.7.D




