HYMN #667

1 When morning gilds the skies,
my heart awaking cries:

may Jesus Christ be praised!
Alike at work and prayer

to Jesus I repair:

may Jesus Christ be praised!

2 Does sadness fill my mind?
A solace here I find:

may Jesus Christ be praised!
Or fades my earthly bliss?
My comfort still is this:

may Jesus Christ be praised!

When Morning Gilds the Skies

3 Let earth's wide circle round
in joyful notes resound:

may Jesus Christ be praised!
Let air and sea and sky

from depth to height reply:
may Jesus Christ be praised!

4 Be this, while life is mine,
my canticle divine:

may Jesus Christ be praised!
Be this the eternal song
through all the ages long:
may Jesus Christ be praised!
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holder has given permission for a church to print the lyrics for this hymn for use in bulletins or other worship resources

HYMN #661

1 Why should I feel discouraged?
Why should the shadows come?
Why should my heart be lonely
and long for heaven and home,
when Jesus is my portion?

My constant friend is he:

his eye is on the sparrow,

and I know he watches me;

his eye is on the sparrow,

and I know he watches me.

Refrain:

I sing because I'm happy, (I'm happy)
I sing because I'm free, (I'm free)

for his eye is on the sparrow,

and I know he watches me.

2 “Let not your heart be troubled,”
his tender word I hear,

His Eye Is On The Sparrow

and resting on his goodness,

I lose my doubts and fears;

though by the path he leadeth

but one step I may see:

his eye is on the sparrow,

and I know he watches me;

his eye is on the sparrow,

and I know he watches me. (Refrain)

3 Whenever I am tempted,
whenever clouds arise,

when song gives place to sighing,
when hope within me dies,

I draw the closer to him,

from care he sets me free:

his eye is on the sparrow,

and I know he watches me;

his eye is on the sparrow,

and I know he watches me. (Refrain)
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for a church to print the lyrics for this hymn for use in bulletins or other worship resources



HYMN #250

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.
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In The Bulb There Is A Flower

From the past will come the future;
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.



