The Hymnal 1982 - #7 Christ, whose glory fills the skies
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1 Christ, whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the tue, the on -ly Light,
2 Dark and cheer-less is  the morn un - ac - com - pan - ied by thee;
3 Vis - it then this soul of mine! Pierce the gloom of sin and grief!
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Sun of Right-eous - ness, a - rise! Tri-umph o’er the shades of night:
joy-less is  the days re - turn, till thy mer-cys beams I see,
Fill me, ra - dian - cy di - vine; scat - ter  all  my un - be - lief;
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Day-spring from on  high, be near; Day-star, in my heart ap - pear.
till they in - ward light im - part, glad my eyes, and warm my heart.
more and more thy - self dis - play, shin-ing to the per - fect day.
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Words: Chalres Wesley (1707-1788) Music: Ratisbon, melody from Geystliche gesangk Buchleyn, 1524; adapt. att. William Henry Havergal (1793-1870);
harm. William Henry Havergal (1793-1870), alt.
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1 What won - drous love is this, O my soul, O my soull What
2 To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will sing, to
3 And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, [Ill sing on, and
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won-drous love is this, O my soull What won-drous love is this that
God and to the Lamb, I will sing. To God and to the Lamb who
when from death I'm  free, I'll sing on. And when from death I'm free Tl
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caused the Lord of bliss to lay a - side his crown for my
is the great I AM, while mil - lions join the theme, 1 will
sing and joy - ful be, and through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing
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soul, for my soul, to lay a - side his crown for my soul
sing, I will sing, while mil - lions join the theme I will sing.
on, Il sing on, and through e - ter -ni - ty I'll sing on.
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Words: American folk hymn, ca. 1835 Music: Wendrous Love, from The Southern Harmony, 1835; harm. Carlton R. Young (b. 1926) Copyright ©1964 by

Abingdon Press.

All rights reserved. Used with permission.
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1 Thou, whose al - might - y word cha-o0s and dark - ness heard,
2 Thou who didst come to bring on thy re - deem-ing wing
3 Spi - rit of twuth and love, life - giv-ing, ho - ly Dove,
4 Ho - ly and bless - ed Three, glo - ri - ous i -ty
e 40 g . . - b P!
: . o
e
fi | | , | | | | |
e
| .
O = 5 R B
and took their flight; hear wus, we hum - bly pray, and, where the
heal - ing and  sight, health tw the sick in mind, sight to the
speed forth thy flight! Move on the wa - ters’ face bear - ing the
wis - dom, love, might; bound-less - cean’s tde, roll - ing in
A PP I S
oo brhe e frdt g Tl R
—— e P I
% s s 5 3 f‘ s = f 2
Gos -pel day sheds not its glo - rious ray, let there be light!
in - ly blind, now to all hu - man -kind, let there be light!
gifts of grace, and, in earth’s dark-est place, let there be light!
full - est pride, through the world, far and wide, let there be light!
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Words: John Marriott (1780-1825), alt.

Music: Moscow, Felice de Giardini (1716-1796), harm. The New Hymnal 1916, based on Hymns Ancient and Modern, 1875, and Lowell Mason (1792-1872)




