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Morning has broken like the first morning 
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird 
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning 
Praise for them springing fresh from the world 
 
Sweet the rains new fall, sunlit from Heaven 
Like the first dewfall on the first grass 
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden 
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass 
 
Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning 
Born of the one light, Eden saw play 
Praise with elation, praise every morning 
God's recreation of the new day 
 

Eleanor Farjeon 
 
The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want: 
he makes me down to lie 
in pastures green; he leadeth me 
the quiet waters by. 
 
My soul he doth restore again, 
and me to walk doth make 
within the paths of righteousness, 
e'en for his own name's sake. 
 
Yea, though I walk through death's dark vale, 
yet will I fear none ill; 
for thou art with me, and thy rod 
and staff me comfort still. 
 
My table thou hast furnishèd 
in presence of my foes; 
my head thou dost with oil anoint, 
and my cup overflows. 
 
Goodness and mercy all my life 
shall surely follow me; 
and in God's house for evermore 
my dwelling-place shall be. 
 

Francis Rous (1579-1659), William 
Whittingham (1524-1579), Scottish Psalter 
(1650) 

 
 

I come with joy, a child of God, 
forgiven, loved and free, 
the life of Jesus to recall, 
in love laid down for me. 
 
I come with Christians far and near 
to find, as all are fed, 
the new community of love 
in Christ's communion bread. 
 
As Christ breaks bread, and bids us share, 
each proud division ends. 
The love that made us, makes us one, 
and strangers now are friends. 
 
The Spirit of the risen Christ, 
unseen, but ever near, 
is in such friendship better known, 
alive among us here. 
 
Together met, together bound 
by all that God has done, 
we'll go with joy, to give the world 
the love that makes us one. 
 

Brian Wren (born 1936) 
 
Deep peace of the running wave to you 
Deep peace of the flowing air to you 
Deep peace of the quiet earth to you 
Deep peace of the shining stars to you 
Deep peace of the gentle night to you 
Moon and stars pour their healing light on you 
Deep peace of Christ, of Christ 
Of Christ, the light of the world to you 
Deep peace of Christ to you 
 
 John Rutter, Aled Jones 
 
 


