
Blessed Be the Tie That Binds 

 

1. Blest be the tie that binds 

our hearts in Christian love; 

the fellowship of kindred minds 

is like to that above. 

 

2. Before our Father's throne 

we pour our ardent prayers; 

our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 

our comforts and our cares. 

 

3. We share each other's woes, 

our mutual burdens bear; 

and often for each other flows 

the sympathizing tear. 

 

4. When we asunder part, 

it gives us inward pain; 

but we shall still be joined in heart, 

and hope to meet again. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Morning Has Broken 

1 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 Word! 

 

2 Sweet the rain’s 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 God’s feet pass. 

 

3 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! 



Here I Am Lord 

I, the Lord of sea and sky, 

I have heard my people cry. 

All who dwell in dark and sin, 

My hand will save. 

I, who made the stars of night, 

I will make their darkness bright. 

Who will bear my light to them? 

Whom shall I send? 
 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I,   Lord? 

I have heard you calling in the night. 

I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 

I will hold your people in my   heart. 

 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, 

I have borne my people’s pain. 

I have wept for love of them. 

They turn away. 

I will break their hearts of stone, 

Give them hearts for love alone. 

I will speak my words to them. 

Whom shall I send? 

 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I,   Lord? 

I have heard you calling in the night. 

I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 



I will hold your people in my   heart. 

I, the Lord of wind and flame, 

I will send the poor and lame. 

I will set a feast for them. 

My hand will save. 

Finest bread I will provide, 

'Til their hearts be satisfied. 

I will give my life to them. 

Whom shall I send? 

 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I,   Lord? 

I have heard you calling in the night. 

I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 

I will hold your people in my heart. 


