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OPENING OF WORSHIP :

215 When Morning Gilds the Skies

nd glory and praise! Revelation 5.1
Worthy is the Lamb, who was slain, to receive honor and glory l
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1. When morn- ing gilds the  skies, My  heart ;- 1;wakt- iNg cries;
2. The night be-comes as day When frc_)m the hear wii say,
3. Ye na - tions of man - kind, In this your c<1)n- cc; flpd;
4. Be this, while life is mine, My can - t1 - cle i - vine:
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May Je - sus Christ be praised! A - like at work and  prayer,
May  Je - sus Christ be praised! The pow’rs of dark-ness fear,
May  Je - sus Christ be praised! Let all the earth a - round
May Je - sus Christ be praised! Be this th’e-ter - nal  song
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To Je-sus I re - pair May Je - sus Christ be praised!
When this sweetsong they hear May Je - sus Christ be praised!
Ring  joy-ous with the sound: May Je - sus  Christ be praised!
Thro” all the a- ges long: May Je - sus Christ be praised!
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TEXT: Katholisches Gesangbucb, Wiirzburg, 1828; LAUDES DOMINI
translated by Edward Caswall 6.6.6.6.6.6.

MUSIC: jJoseph Barnby



THE LIVING CHURCH

448 Tl Tellt

1 am not ashamed of t

he World That I'm a Christian

he gospel. Romans 1:16
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1. 111 tell the world  thatI'm a Chris - flan; I'm not a - shamed His
2. 11 tell the world that He is com - Ing; It may be near or
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e i Benr I'll tell the world that I'm a Chris- tian; I'll take Him
far a - way. But we must live as if His com - ing Would be to -
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And how He  gave

o .
For those who love H;j ? life brand new; And 1 know that if you
Im  there’s more to be; Eyes have nev - er seen the
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st Him  That -
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won-def\ That He’s pre-g;;/re_ in:le He'll give to you. I'll tell the world
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MISSIONS AND MINISTRY
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that He’s my Sav - ior; No oth-er one could love me so. My life, my
that you're a Chris- tian; Be not a- shamed His name to bear. O tell the
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all is His for - ev - er, And where He leads me I will go.
world that you're a Chris-tian, And take Him with you ev-ery - where.
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Cast your cares on the Lord and He will sustain you. Psalm 55:22

Cares Chorus 627

MUSIC; Kelly Willard
© Copyright 1978 by Maranatha! Music, All rights reserved. Used by permission.
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I cast all my cares up-on You. I lay all o;f my
O l j 'L # !
O & @ 3 0 —
= o e = —
= : B iEe ==
- e o & % o $ ¢ & = ‘Ef
bur- dens down at Your feet. And an-y time that I don't know
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what to ay, I will cast all my cares up-on You.
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TEXT:  Kelly Willard CARES CHORUS
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PRAISE THE LORD

11 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

The blessing of the Lord brings wealth. Proverbs 10:22

s e s e 2
BT T

1. Come, Thou Fount of ev-ery bless- ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
2.Hith - er - to Thy love has blest me; Thou hast bro’t me tp this place;
3.0 to grace how great a debt - or Dai-ly I'm con-strainedto be!
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Streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas- ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise,

And 1 know Thy hand will bring me Safe-ly home by Thy good grace.
Let Thy good- ness, like a fet - ter, Bind my wan-dring 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-d'ring from the fold of God;
Prone to wan- der, Lord, I  feel it, Prone to leave the God I love;
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Praise His name- I'm fixed up - on it~ Name of God’s re- deem-ing love.
He, to res - cue me from dan - ger, Bo't me with His pre- cious blood.
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courts a - bove.
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TEXT:  Robert Robinson; adapted by Margarer Clarkson
MUSIC: Traditional American melody;

ol NETTLETON
ohn Wyeth's Repository of Sacred Music, .7.8.7.D
Last stanza setting and Choral ending {)y Carl éeal e M 1A °

Arr. © Copyright 1997 by Integrity's Hosannal Music and Word Music (a div, of WORD MUSIC). All rights reserved. Used by permission.



816 We Give Thee But Thine Own

We have given You only what comes fron Your hand. 1 Chronicles 29:14
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We  give Thee but Thine

L own,  What - e’er the gift may be'. All
2. May we Thy boun- ties thus As stew-ards true re - ceive, And
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that we have is  Thine a-lone- A  trust, O Lord, fr,jom Thee. |
glad-ly as Thou bless-est us, To Thee our first- fruits give. | A - men.

TEXT: William W. How
MUSIC: Mason and Webb'’s Cantica Laudis, 1850
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SERVICE MUSIC

815 Doxology

Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed us. Ephesians 1:3
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Praise God from whom all bless-ings flow. Praise Him, all crea-tures here be-low.
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Praise Him a-bove, ye heav'n-ly host. Praise Fa- ther, Son and Ho - ly Ghost. A - men.
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TEXT: Thomas Ken OLD HUNDREDTH

MUSIC: Genevan Psalter, 1551; actributed to Louis Bourgeois L.M.
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