Calvary Hymns July 11, 2021


Opening Hymn 8   Morning has broken

1    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!

2    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.

3    Mine is the sunlight!
Mine is the morning
born of the one light
Eden saw play!
Praise with elation,
praise every morning,
God’s re-creation
of the new day!

Words: Eleanor Farjeon (1881-1965), alt.
Music: Bunessan, Gaelic melody; harm. Alec Wyton (b. 1921)
Meter: 54. 54. D













Sequence Hymn 295    Sing praise to our Creator

1    Sing praise to our Creator,
O you of Adam’s race-
God’s children by adoption,
baptized into his grace.

2    To Jesus Christ give glory,
God’s co-eternal Son;
as members of his Body
we live in him as one.

3    And praise the Holy Spirit
poured forth upon the earth;
who sanctifies and guides us,
made strong in our rebirth.

Words: Mark Evans (b. 1916), alt.
Music: Christus, der ist mein Leben, melody Melchior Vulpius (1560?-1616)
Meter: 76. 76




























Closing Hymn 544    Jesus shall reign where’er the sun

1    Jesus shall reign where’er the sun
doth his successive journeys run;
his kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2    To him shall endless prayer be made,
and praises throng to crown his head;
his Name like sweet perfume shall rise
with every morning sacrifice.

3    People and realms of every tongue
dwell on his love with sweetest song;
and infant voices shall proclaim
their early blessings on his Name.

4    Blessings abound where’er he reigns:
the prisoners leap to lose their chains,
the weary find eternal rest,
and all who suffer want are blest.

5    Let every creature rise and bring
peculiar honors to our King;
angels descend with songs again,
and earth repeat the loud amen.

Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748), alt.
Music: Duke Street, John Hatton (d. 1793)
Meter: LM 
