GOD IN CREATION

362 Morning Has Broken

In the momning you will see the glory of the Lord. Ex. 16:7
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1. Morn-ing has bro - ken like the first morn - ing,
2. Sweet the rain’s new fall sun - lit from heav en,
3. Mine 1is the sun - light! Mine is the morn - ing
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black - bird has spo ken like the first bird
like- the first dew fall on the first grass
born of the one light E - den saw  play!
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Praise for the sing ing! Praise for the morn - ing!
Praise for the sweet ness of the wet pgar - den,
Praise with e - la tion, praise ev - ety morn - ing,
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Praise for them, spring - fresh from the Word!
sprung in com - plete ness where his feet pass.
God’s re - cre - a tion of the new day!
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Breathe on Me, Breath of God : 292

Edwin Hatch, 1886; alt.
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1 Breatheon me, Breath of God, fill me with life a - new
2 Breatheon me, Breath of God, un - til my heart is pure,
3 Breatheon me, Breath of God, stir in me one de - sire:
4 Breatheon me, Breath of God, so shall 1 nev - er die,
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That I may love the way you love and do  what you would do.
Un-til with you [ will one will, to do and to en - dure.
Thatev-ery earth - ly part of me may glow with ho - ly fire.
Butlive with you the per-fect life of your e - ter - ni - ty.
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Between parish assignments in London, Edwin Hatch taught Tune: TRENTHAM SM.
classics at Trinity College, Quebec, and lectured at Oxford. This Robert Jackson, 1894
hymn appeared in a leaflet, “Between Doubt and Prayer”

(1878). Other hymns were published posthumously in Towards
Fields of Light, London (1890).




HYMNS OF THE SPIRIT

282

2 Sam. 22:9; Ps. 18:8
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Every Time I Feel the Spirit

African-American spiritual
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Ev-ery time I
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feel the Spir- it mov-ing in my heart I will

Last time, end
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ray. Yes,ev-ery time [ feel the Spir - it mov - in
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in my heart I will pray. 1 Up-on the moun-tain my God

2 Oh,Jor-dan riv - er, chil - ly and
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spoke, out of God’s mouth came fire and smoke. Lookedall a -
cold, it chillsthe bod - vy, not the soul. There’s on - ly
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round me; looked so fine; I asked my God if all were mine.

itruns to heav-en, then right back.
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Among the thousands of spirituals that exist today are songs of
gladness and songs of sorrow. This well-known spiritual is a song

Tune: African-American spiritual
Arr. Joyce Finch Johnson, 1992

of joy, captured not only in the words, but in the lively rhythms.



