
Morning Has Broken 

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 dewfall 

On the first grass. 

Praise for the sweetness 

Of the wet garden, 

Sprung in completeness 

Where his feet pass. 

 

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! 

 

Jesus, Thy Boundless Love to Me 

Jesus, Thy boundless love to me, 

No thought can reach, no tongue declare; 

O knit my thankful heart to Thee, 

And reign without a rival there! 

Thine wholly, Thine alone, I'd live, 

Myself to Thee, entirely give. 

 

O, grant that nothing in my soul 

May dwell, but Thy pure love alone; 

O may Thy love possess me whole, 

My joy, my treasure, and my crown! 

All coldness from my heart remove; 

May every act, word, thought be love. 

 

 

 

O love, how gracious is thy way! 

All fear before thy presence flies; 

Care, anguish, sorrow melt away, 

Where'er Thy healing beams arise. 

O Jesus, nothing may I see, 

Nothing desire or seek, but Thee. 

 

Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 

Love divine, all loves excelling, 

Joy of heaven to earth come down, 

Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 

All Thy faithful mercies crown! 

Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 

Visit us with Thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 

 

Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast! 

Let us all in Thee inherit, 

Let us find that second rest; 

Take away the love of sinning; 

Alpha and Omega be; 

End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

 

Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy life receive; 

Suddenly return, and never, 

Nevermore Thy temples leave. 

Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 

 

Finish, then, Thy new creation; 

Pure and spotless let us be; 

Let us see Thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored in Thee; 

Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



Ephesians 3:14-21 

For this reason I bow my knees before the Father, from whom 

every family in heaven and on earth takes its name. I pray that, 

according to the riches of his glory, he may grant that you may be 

strengthened in your inner being with power through his 

Spirit, and that Christ may dwell in your hearts through faith, as 

you are being rooted and grounded in love. I pray that you may 

have the power to comprehend, with all the saints, what is the 

breadth and length and height and depth, and to know the love of 

Christ that surpasses knowledge, so that you may be filled with all 

the fullness of God. 

 

Now to him who by the power at work within us is able to 

accomplish abundantly far more than all we can ask or imagine, to 

him be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus to all generations, 

for ever and ever. Amen. 
 


