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MORNING WORSHIP

When Morning Gilds the Skies

157
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1. When morm -ing gilds the skies, my heart a - wak-ing cries:
2. When sleep her balm de - nies, my si - lent spir - it sighs:
3. Does sad-ness fill my  mind? A so - lace here I find:
4. In heav’n’s e - ter - nal  bliss the love-liest strain is  this:
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May Je - sus Christ be praised. A - like at work and  prayer
May Je - sus Christ be praised. When e - vil thoughts mo - lest,
May Je - sus Christ be praised. Or fades my earth - ly bliss?
May Je - sus Christ be praised. The pow’rs of dark - ness fear,
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to Je - sus I re - pair: May Je - sus Christ be  praised!
with this I  shield my  breastt May Je - sus Christ be  praised!
My com - fort still s this: May Je - sus Christ be  praised!
when this sweet chant they hear: May Je - sus Christ be  praised!
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6. Be this, while life 1s mine,
my canticle divine:
May Jesus Christ be praised.
Be this th’eternal song,
through all the ages on:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

5. Let earth’s wide circle round
1n joyful notes resound:
May Jesus Christ be praised.
Let air and sea and sky,
from depth to height, reply:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

LAUDES DOMINI 6.6.6.D.
Joseph Barnby, 1868

German, ca. 1800
Tr. Edward Caswall, 1853, 1858



DOXOLOGIES

567 Doxology
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Praise = God from whom all bless - ings flow; praise him, all
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crea - tures here be - low; praise him a - bove, ye heav’n-ly host:
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praise = Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. A men.
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Thomas Ken, 1674

OLD HUNDREDTH L.M.
Louis Bourgeois, 1551



My Heart Is Steadfast, God!

PSALM 108
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1. 'My  heart is stead - fast, God! My soul its song will raise!

2. A - mong the na - tions, LORD, to you my thanks shall rise;

3. A - bove the heav’ns, O God, and o - ver all the earth,

4. °Stretch forth your might -y hand in an - swer to  our prayer,

5. "The ho - ly God has said, “My tri - umph I de - clare:
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A - wake, O harp and lyre, to play! A - wake the dawn to praise!
‘your truth is great a - bove the heav’ns, your mer - cies reach the skies.

* let all  ex - alt your glo-rious name and tell your match-less worth.
and let your own be - lov - ed ones your great sal - va - tion share.
the vale of Suc-coth I will rule, and She -chem I will share.
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6. *‘I claim as my domain
Manassech, Gilead.
My scepter rests in Judah’s hand,
and Ephr’im shields my head.

7. 7“In Moab I will wash;
on Edom, throw my shoe;
Philistia 1s my victor’s song,
with triumph I subdue.”

OPC/URCNA 2016
© 2018 Trinity Psalter Hymnal Joint Venture

1°0, who will lead me forth
and Edom’s stronghold show?
"Have you not cast us off, O God,
nor with our armies go?

. 2The work of man is vain,

so help us in our woes!
BWith God we shall do valiantly,
for he will crush our foes.

ST. THOMAS (Williams) S.M.
Aaron Williams, 1770



"Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus
(679 in the Trinity Hymnal)

1 "Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus,
just to take him at his word;
just to rest upon his promise;
just to know, "Thus saith the Lord."

Refrain:
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him!
How I've proved him o'er and o'er!
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus!
O for grace to trust him more!

2 O how sweet to trust in Jesus,
just to trust his cleansing blood;
just in simple faith to plunge me
'neath the healing, cleansing flood! [Refrain]

3 Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus,
just from sin and self to cease;
just from Jesus simply taking
life and rest, and joy and peace. [Refrain]

4 I'm so glad I learned to trust thee,
precious Jesus, Savior, Friend;
and I know that thou art with me,
wilt be with me to the end. [Refrain]



BENEDICTIONS

562

Lord, Dismiss Us with Your Blessing
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St. 1-2, attr. to John Fawcett, 1773; alt.; mod.
St. 3, Thomas Kelly, 1804; mod.

St. 4, recast by Godfrey Thring; mod.

SICILIAN MARINERS 8.7.8.7.8.7.
Sicilian melody, 18th cent.

Lord, dis - miss us with your  bless-ing; fill our hearts with
Thanks we give and ad - - ra - tion for your gos - pel’s
of your love some gra - cious to - ken grant us, Lord, be -
So that when your love shall call us, Sav-ior, from the
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joy and peace; let wus  each, your love pos - sess - ing,
joy - ful sound: may the fruits of your sal - wva - tion
fore we go; bless your word which has been spo - ken,
world a - way, let no  fear of death ap - pall us,
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tri - umph in re - deem-ing grace. O re - fresh us,
in our  hearts and lives a - bound: ev - er faith - ful,
life and  peace on all be - stow. o di - rect us
glad your sum - mons to o - bey: may  we ev - er,
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0O re - fresh  wus, trav - ’ling through this wil - der - ness.
ev - er faith - ful to the  truth  may we be  found.
and pro - tect us in the paths we do not know.
may  we ev - er reign with you in end - less day.
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Lord, You Have Been Our Dwelling Place

PSALIM 90
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1. 'Lord, you have been our dwell-ing place thro” all the a - ges of our race.
2. *You turn man back to dust a- gain, say-ing “Re-turn, O sons of men.”
3. °They are like grass which grows in sun, with-ers and fades when day is done;
4, °Un - der your wrath our days pass by, all of our years end like a sigh.
5."Who has your an - ger un - der-stood? Who fears your fu - ry as he should?
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’E - ven be - fore the hills came forth, or you had ev - er formed the earth,
*For, Lord, a thou-sandyears in your sight are but a day, a watchin the night.
» 'for by your an - ger we’re con-sumed and by your wrathto ter - ror doomed.

Sev - en -ty
2Teach us to
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in length, eight-y by rea-son of our strength;
our days, set-ting our hearts on wis - dom’s ways.

are our years
num -ber all
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from ev-er-last-ing a - ges gone to ev-er- last - ing, you are God.
°As with a flood you sweep them on, they’re like a dream that’s quick-ly gone.
* %You place our sins be - fore your sight, our se-cret sins you bring to light.
yet is their span but toil and pain; soon they are gone, we fly a- way.
BLorD God, how long? Re -turn  to us! Pit - y your ser - vants in dis- tress.
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6. "“Fill us each morning with your grace,
that we may sing through all our days.
>So make us full of happiness
for all the days you sent distress.
For all the years we evil knew,
now make us glad, our joy renew.

OPC/URCNA 2016
© 2018 Trinity Psalter Hymnal Joint Venture
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7. '*Show to your servants, Lord, your deeds;
your glorious power show their seed.
"May God’s good favor on us rest;
may all the work we do be blest.
Prosper the works of our own hands;
yes, Lord our God, establish them.

ST. CATHERINE 8.8.8.8.8.8.

Henry Frederick Hemy, 1865

Alternate tune: ST. CHRYSOSTOM



THE SOVEREIGNTY OF GOD

O Father, You Are Sovereign 233
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I. O Fa- ther, you are sov - ereign in all the worlds you made;
2. O Fa- ther, you are sov - ereign in  all af - fairs of man;
3. O Fa- ther, you are sov - ereign, the Lord of hu-man pain,
4. O Fa - ther, you are sov - erecign! We see you dim -1ly now,
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your might-y word was spo - ken, and light and life o - beyed.
no pow’rs of death or dark - ness can thwart your per-fect plan.
trans - mut - ing earth - ly sor - rtows to gold of heav'n-ly gain.
but  soon be -fore your tri - umph earth’s ev - ’ry knee shall bow.
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Your voice com-mands the sea - sons and bounds the o - cean’s shore,
All chance and change tran - scend - ing, su- preme in time and  space,
All e - vil o - ver - rul - ing, as none but Con-qu’ror could,

With this glad hope be - fore us, our faith springs up a - new:
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sets stars with - in their cours - es and stills the tem-pest’s roar
you hold your trust-ing chil - dren se - cure in your em - brace.
your love pur - sues its pur - pose—our souls’ e - ter - nal  good.
our sov-ereign Lord and Sav - ior, we trust and wor-ship  you!
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Margaret Clarkson, 1982 ST. THEODULPH 7.6.7.6.D.

© 1982 Hope Publishing Co., Carol Stream, IL 60188 Melchior Teschner, ca. 1615

All rights reserved. Used by permission.



THE FAITHFULNESS OF GOD

How Firm a Foundation 243
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1. How firm a foun - da-tion, you saints of the Lord, is laid for your
2. “Fear not, I am with you, O be not dis-mayed; for I am your
3. “When through the deep wa-ters I call you to go, the riv - ers of

cause you to stand,

4. “When through fi- ery tri - als your path-way shall lie, my grace, all - suf-
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faith  in his ex - cel-lent Word! What more can he say than to
God, and will still give you aid; [I’ll strength - en you, help you, and
sor - row shall not o - ver - flow; for I will be with you, your
fi - cient, shall be your sup- ply; the flame shall not hurt you; I
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you he has said, to you who for ref - uge to Je - sus have fled?

up - held by my righ-teous, om - nip - o - tent hand.

John Rippon, A Selection of Hymns, 1787, alt.

Mod.

trou - bles to bless, and sanc - ti-fy to you your deep - est dis- tress.
on - ly de-sign your dross to con-sume and your gold to re - fine.
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5. “E’en down to old age all my people shall prove

my sov’reign, eternal, unchangeable love;
and when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne.

. ““The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose,

I will not, I will not desert to his foes;
that soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake.”

FOUNDATION 11.11.11.11.

Joseph Funk, 4 Compilation of Genuine Church Music, 1832
Harm. Dale Grotenhuis, 1985

© 1987, CRC Publications



