When Morning Gilds the Skies

When morning gilds the skies
My heart awaking cries
May Jesus Christ be praised
Alike at work and prayer
To Jesus I repair
May Jesus Christ be praised

Does sadness fill my mind
A solace here I find
May Jesus Christ be praised
Or fades my earthly bliss
My comfort still is this
May Jesus Christ be praised

In heav'n's eternal bliss
The loveliest strain is this
May Jesus Christ be praised
The pow’rs of darkness fear
When this sweet chant they hear
May Jesus Christ be praised

Be this while life is mine
My canticle divine
May Jesus Christ be praised
Be this the eternal song
Through all the ages long
May Jesus Christ be praised


A Wonderful Savior is Jesus My Lord

A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord
A wonderful Savior to me
He hideth my soul
in the cleft of the rock
Where rivers of pleasure I see
Refrain
He hideth my soul
in the cleft of the rock
That shadows a dry thirsty land
He hideth my life
in the depths of His love
And covers me there with His hand
And covers me there with His hand

When clothed in His brightness transported I rise
To meet Him in clouds of the sky
His perfect salvation
His wonderful love
I'll shout with the millions on high

Refrain

