
Hymns - Sunday August 29, 2021



Hymn 3
Morning has broken



Morning has broken like the first morning; 
black bird 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 sunlight 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



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.



Hymn:  476

“God, You Have Caused to Be Written”



God, you have caused to be written
your word for our learning
grant us that, hearing, our hearts
may be inwardly burning.
Give to us grace,
that in your Son we embrace
life, all its glory discerning.



Now may our God give us joy,
and all peace in believing
all things were written in truth
for our thankful receiving.
As Christ did preach,
through all the world love must reach:
grant us each day love’s achieving.



Lord, should the powers of the earth
and the heavens be shaken,
grant us to see you in all things,
our vision awaken.
Help us to see,
though all the earth cease to be,
your truth shall never be shaken.



Hymn 466
How Clear is Our Vocation, Lord



How clear is our vocation, Lord, 
when once we heed your call
to live according to your word, 
and daily learn, refreshed, restored, 
that you are Lord of all, 
and will not let us fall.



But if forgetful, we should find 
your yoke is hard to bear; 
if worldly pressures fray the mind 
and love itself cannot unwind 
it’s tangled threads of care: 
our inward life repair.



Hymn 180
Giver of the Perfect Gift



Giver of the perfect gift, 
only hope of human race, 
here are the prayer our hearts uplift,
trembling at the throne of grace.



Though the accusing voice within 
speaks of many are wrong to thee, 
thou can cleanse from every sin; 
thou can set the conscience free.



Hymn 393
Immortal, Invisible, God only Wise



Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
in light inaccessible hear from our eyes;
most blessed, most glorious, 

the ancient of days, 
Almighty, victorious, 
thy great name we praise.



Great Source of all glory 
and wisdom and light, 
thine angels adore thee, 
all veiling their sight; 
all laud we would render: O help us to 
see his only the splendour
of light hideth thee.


