
Morning Has Broken 
UMH 145 

 

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! 

 

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 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! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 
UMH 133 

 

What a fellowship, what a joy divine,  

leaning on the everlasting arms; 

what a blessedness, what a peace is mine, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

Leaning, leaning, safe and secure from all alarms; 

leaning, leaning, leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

 

O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, 

leaning on the everlasting arms; 

O how bright the path grows from day to day, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

Refrain 

 

What have I to dread, what have I to fear, 

leaning on the everlasting arms? 

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

Refrain 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Together We Serve 
TFWS 2175 

 
Together we serve, united by love, 

inviting God’s world to the glorious feast. 

We work and we pray through sorrow and joy, 

extending your love to the last and the least. 

 

We seek to become a beacon of hope, 

a lamp for the heart and a light for the feet. 

We learn, year by year, to let love shine through 

until we see Christ in each person we meet. 

 

We welcome the scarred, the wealthy, the poor, 

the busy, the lonely, and all who need care. 

We offer a home to those who will come, 

our hands quick to help, our hearts ready to dare. 

 

Together, by grace, we witness and work, 

remembering Jesus, in whom we grow strong. 

Together we serve in Spirit and truth, 

remembering love is  the strength of our song. 

 

 

Lord, Dismiss Us with Thy Blessing 
UMH 671 

 
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing; 

fill our hearts with joy and peace; 

let us each, thy love possessing, 

triumph in redeeming grace. 

 


