
HYMN # 157               I Danced in the Morning 
                                                         Sing stanzas 1 and 2, then refrain 
 Sing stanzas 3 and 4, then refrain 
 Sing stanza 5, then refrain 

                                                                           
1 I danced in the morning when the world was begun, 
and I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, 
and I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth. 
At Bethlehem I had my birth. 
 
Refrain: 
Dance, then, wherever you may be; 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 
and I'll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
and I'll lead you all in the dance, said he. 
 
2 I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee, 
but they would not dance and they would not follow me. 
I danced for the fishermen, for James and John. 
They came with me and the dance went on. (Refrain) 
 
3 I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame. 
The holy people said it was a shame. 
They whipped and they stripped and they hung me high, 
and left me there on a cross to die. (Refrain) 
 
4 I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black. 
It's hard to dance with the devil on your back. 
They buried my body and they thought I'd gone, 
but I am the dance and I still go on. (Refrain) 
 
5 They cut me down and I leapt up high. 
I am the life that will never, never die. 
I'll live in you if you'll live in me, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he. (Refrain) 
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HYMN # 546        Lord, Dismiss Us with Your Blessing 
 
 

1 Lord, dismiss us with your blessing; 
fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
let us each, your love possessing, 
triumph in redeeming grace. 
O refresh us, 
O refresh us, 
traveling through this wilderness. 
 
2 Thanks we give and adoration 
for your gospel's joyful sound; 
may the fruits of your salvation 
in our hearts and lives abound. 

Ever faithful, 
ever faithful 
to your truth may we be found. 
 
3 Savior, when your love shall call us, 
from our struggling pilgrim way, 
let no fear of death appall us, 
glad your summons to obey. 
May we ever, 
may we ever 
reign with you in endless day.

 

Attr. John Fawcett, 1773, alt.; stanza 3, alt. Geoffey Thring, 1880, alt. (Autho); Sicilian melody (Composer); Public Domain; Copyright holder has 
given permission for a church to print the lyrics for this hymn for use in bulletins or other worship resources 

 
 
 


