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 dew-fall

on the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness
of the wet garden,
sprung in completeness
where his feet pass.

First hymn

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!

E Farjecn (1881-1965) Music: Bunessan

A reading from the Book of Genesis (2.4b-9, 15-25)

After the Reading the Choir will sing verses from Psalm 65 in 4
sections
all join in the response:

Happy are they whom you chose to dwell in your courts

At the end please stand for the Alleluia anthe Gospel acclamation
Your words are spirit, Lord, and they are life
You have the message of eternal life.d

Offertory hymn
Alleluia, sing to Jesus,
his the sceptre, his the throne;
alleluia, his the triumph,



his the victory alone:

hark the songs of peaceful Sion
thunder like a mighty flood;
Jesus, out of every nation,

hath redeemed us by his blood.

Alleluia, not as orphans

are we left in sorrow now;

alleluia, he is near us,

faith believes, nor questions how.

Though the cloud from sight received him
when the forty days were o’er,

shall our hearts forget his promise,

‘l am with you evermore’?

Alleluia, Bread of Angels,

thou on earth our food, our stay;
alleluia, here the sinful

flee to thee from day to day;
Intercessor, Friend of sinners,
earth’s Redeemer, plead for me,
where the songs of all the sinless
sweep across the crystal sea.

Alleluia, King eternal,

thee the Lord of lords we own;
alleluia, born of Mary,

earth thy footstool, heaven thy throne;
thou within the veil hast entered,
robed in flesh, our great High Priest;
thou on earth both Priest and Victim
in the Eucharistic Feast.



W.C. Dix (1837-98) Tune: Hyfrydol

Communion hymn

Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
forgive our foolish ways!
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind,
in purer lives thy service find,

in deeper reverence praise.

Drop thy still dews of quietness,
till all our strivings cease;
take from our souls the strain and stres

and let our ordered lives confess

In simple trust like theirs who heard
beside the Syrian sea,
the gracious calling of the Lord,

rise up and follow thee.

Breathe through the heats of our desire
O Sabbath rest by Galilee! thy coolness and thy balm;
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
speak through the earthquake, wind anc

O still small voice of calm!
the silence of eternity, | Whittier (1807-92) Tune: Repton

interpreted by love!

O calm of hills above,
where Jesus knelt to share with thee

Final Hymn
Thou whose almighty Word Spirit of truth and love,
life-giving, holy Dove,
speed forth thy flight!
Move on the waters' face
bearing the lamp of grace,
and where the Gospel day and in earth'’s darkest place
sheds not its glorious ray let there be light!

chaos and darkness heard
and took their flight;
hear us, we humbly pray,

Blessed and holy Three,



let there be light!

Thou who didst come to bring
on thy redeeming wing

healing and sight,

health to the sick in mind,
sight to the inly blind,

ah! now to all mankind

let there be light!
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