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
world

2 Sweet the rains 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 recreation of the new day

Your only Son no sin to hide

But You have sent Him from Your side
To walk upon this guilty sod

And to become the Lamb of God

Your gift of love they crucified

They laughed and scorned Him as he
died

The humble King they named a fraud
And sacrificed the Lamb of God

Oh Lamb of God, Sweet lamb of God
| love the Holy Lamb of God

Oh wash me in His precious Blood
My Jesus Christ the Lamb of God

| was so lost | should have died

But You have brought me to Your side
To be led by Your staff and rod
And to be called a lamb of God

Oh Lamb of God, Sweet lamb of God
| love the Holy Lamb of God

Oh wash me in His precious Blood
My Jesus Christ the Lamb of God

1 All who hunger gather gladly;

holy manna is our bread.

Come from wilderness and wand’ring.
Here in truth we will be fed.

You that yearn for days of fullness,

all around us is our food.

Taste and see the grace eternal.
Taste and see that God is good.

2 All who hunger, never strangers;
seeker, be a welcome guest.

Come from restlessness and roaming.
Here in joy we keep the feast.

We that once were lost and scattered
in communion’s love have stood.
Taste and see the grace eternal.
Taste and see that God is good.

3 All who hunger, sing together,
Jesus Christ is living bread.

Come from loneliness and longing.
Here in peace we have been fed.
Blest are those who from this table
live their days in gratitude.

Taste and see the grace eternal.
Taste and see that God is good.



