My Lord, What a Morning
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My Lord, what a mom-ing; my Lord, what a  morn-ing; oh,
/—’—\
e & @ . )l - Nl
N o8& — -
b =+ | ===
0 . T e .
= E== e g
[ v / g
o § ‘ : P g =
my Lord, what a morn-ing, when the stars be-gin to fall.
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1  You will hear the trum-pet sound,
2 You will hear the sin - ner cry, to wake the ma-tions un-der - ground,
3 You will hear the Chris-tian shout,
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Refrain

Text: African American spiritual
Music: African American spiritual

look-ing to my God’s right hand, when the stars be-gin to fall.
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HOLY COMMUNION

Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness 488
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1 Soul, a - dorn your-self with glad-ness,leave the gloom-y haunts of sad - ness,
2 Has-ten as a bride to meet him, ea - ger - ly and glad-ly greet him.
3 Now in faith T hum-bly pon -der o - ver this sur-pass-ing won - der

4 Je - sus,source of last-ing plea-sure, tru - est friend, and dear-est trea - sure,
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come in - to the day-light’s splen - dor, there with joy yourprais-es ren - der.
There he stands al-read - y  knock-ing; quick - ly, now, your gate un-lock - ing,
that the bread of life is bound-less though the souls it feeds are count-less;
peace be-yond all un - der - stand -ing, joy in -~ to all life ex-pand-ing:
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Bless the one whose grace un - bound-ed this a - maz - ing ban-quet found-ed;
o - pen wide the fast-closed por ~ tal, say - ing to the Lord im-mor - tal:
with the choic-est wine of heav-en Christ’s own blood to us is giv - en.
hum-bly now, 1 bow be-fore you, love in-car-nate, I a-dore you;
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Christ, though heav’n-ly, high, and ho - ly, deigns to dwell with you most low - ly.
“Come, and leave your loved one nev - er; dwell with-in  my heart for-ev - er”

Oh, most glo-rious con - so-la - tion, pledge and seal of my sal-va - tion.
wor - thi - Iy let me re-ceiveyou, and, so fa-vored,nev-er leaveyou.
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Text: Johann Franck, 1618-1677; tr. Lutherar Book of Worship SCHMUCKE DICH
Music: Johann Criiger, 1598-1662 LMD
Text ©@ 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fartrass



949 Keep Your Lamps Trimmed and Burning

chil-dren, don’t

1 lamps trimmed ing, keep your
2 Dark-er mid - night les us, dark - er
3 Lo, the morn -ing  soou ing, lo, the
4 Keep your lamps trimmed ing, keep your
@ . 2
}i: o ;gk‘*—/ig n
F_FD | | | - I
Q |1D L t b S | 1
o =] | EEe—
AN T
T : %
lamps frimmed ing, keep your lamps
mid - night lies us, dark -er mid - night
morm - ing . $oon ing, lo, the morn - ing
laraps trimmed and  burn - ing, keep your lamps
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trimmed end burn ' - ing, for this work’s  al-most done.
Jies be - fore us, for this work’s  al - most done.
S001. is  break - ing, for this work’s  al-most done.
trimmed and burn - ing, for this work’s  al-most done.
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Chil-dren, don’t  grow  wea - ry; chil-dren, don’t  grow wea - Iy;
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grow  wea -1y, for this work’s al-most done.
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