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Can - te - mos al Se - fior: jA-le - lu - ya!
Oh, sing to God a - bove: Al-le - Iu - ia!
Morning Has Broken 556
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1 Mom-ing has bro - ken  like the first morn - ing;  black-bird has
2 Sweet the rain’s new fall, sun - lit from heav - en, like the first
3 Mine is the sun - light! Mine is the morn - ing, born of the
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spo - ken like the first bird. Praise for the sing -ing! Praise for the
dew -fall on the first grass. Praise for the sweet-ness of the wet
one light E-den saw play! Praise with e - la - tion, praise ev-’ry
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morn - ing! Praise for them, spring - ing fresh from the Word!
gar - den, sprung in. com-plete - mness where God’s feet pass.
morn - ing, God’s re -cre - a - tion of the new day!
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Text: Eleanor Farjeon, 1881-1965 BUNESSAN
Music: Gaelic tune; arr. hymnal version 5554D

Text © Miss E. Farjeon Will Trust, admin. David Higham Associates
Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress
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300 In the Garden
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1 I come to the gar-den a - lone, while the dew is still on the
2 He speaks, and the sound of his voice is so sweet the birds hush their
3 I’d stay in the gar-denwith him though the night a-round me be
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ros - es; and the voice I ‘hear, fall-ing on my ear, the
sing - ing, and the mel - o - dy that he gave to me with-
fall - ing, but he bids me go; through the voice of woe his
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Son of God dis - clos - es.
in  my heart is ring - ing. And he walks with me, and he

voice to me IS call -
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talks with me, and he tells me I am his own, and the
| e 2 e '
e — s
| V | Lx ] 4 rf
WORDS and MUSIC: C. Austin Miles (1868-1946); para. John 20:1-18 . GARDEN

8.9.10.7.Ref.
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joy we share,as we tar - ry there, none oth-er has ev-er known.
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537 On Our Way Rejoicing
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1 On our way re - joic - ing glad - ly let wus go.
2 Un - to God the Fa - ther joy - ful songs we sing;
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Christ our Lord has con - quered; van - quished is foe.
un - to God the Sav - ior thank - ful hearts we  bring;
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Christ with - out, our safe - ty; Christ with - in, our joy;
un - to God the Spir - it bow we and a - dore,
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who, if © we be faith - ful, can our hope de - stroy?
on our way re - joic - ing now and ev - er - more.
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On our way re - joic - ing; as we for - ward  move,
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Text:John S. B. Monsell, 1811-1875, alt. HERMAS

Music: Frances R. Havergal, 1836-1879 : 656565D
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SENDING
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hear-ken to our prais - es,
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O blest God of love!
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The Lord Now Sends Us Forth
Enviado soy de Dios 538
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En - via - do soy de Dios, mi ma - no lis-taes - td

The Lord now sends us forth with hands to serve and give,
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pa - ra cons-truir con €l un mun-do fra - ter - nal.
to make of all the earth a bet - ter place to live.
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Los dn - ge - les no son en - via-dos a cam - biar
The an-gels are not sent in - to our world of pain
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un mun - do de do - lor por un mun-do me - jor;
to do what we were meant to do in Je - sus’ name;
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me ha to - ca-doa mi ha - cer -lo vrea -li - dad.
that falls to you and me and all who are made free.
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A - yi-da-me Se - For, aha - cer tu vo-lun - tad.
Help wuws, O Lord, we pray, to do your will to - day.
Text: Anonymous, Central America; tr. Gerhard M. Cartford, b. 1923 ENVIADO
Music: Anonymous, Central America 121212121212

English text © 1998 Augsburg Fortress



