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Dawning of the Day

Irish Song
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Verse 1 Verse 2 Verse 3
Oh the night is dark, In the glimmring light Now the sky once golden,
waiting for the spark day escapes the night now is blue

Of the new and glorious morn.

The air is clear, the stars are bright,

The Day will soon be born.

The earth is spinning at great speed,

The sun is drawing near,

Oh the night is dark,
waiting for the spark

Of the new and glorious morn.

At the Dawning of the Day

A clear and present symbol

God's love in golden rays

The birds are winging in the air,

Entreats my heart to sing,

In the glimmring light

At the Dawning of the Day

A bath of glowing majesty

The sun has come our way.

If only we could rise from sleep
And force our eyes to see,

Now the sky's the hue

day escapes the night of Gratitude,
At the Dawning of the Day. At the Dawning of the Day.
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