Light Dawns on a Weary World

JUSTICE, PEACE
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1 Light dawns on a wea -ry world when eyes be - gin to
2 Love grows in a wea -ry world when hun - gry hearts find
3 Hope blooms in a wea-ry world when crea-tures, once for -
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see all peo - ple’s dig - ni - ty. Light dawns on a
bread and chil -dren’s dreams are fed. Love grows in a
lorn, find wil - der - ness re - born. Hope blooms in a
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wea - ry  world: the prom-ised day of jus - tice  comes.
wea - 1y  world: the prom-ised feast of plen - ty comes.
wea - ry  world: the prom-ised green of E - den  comes.
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The trees shall clap their hands;

the dry lands, gush with springs;
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the hills and moun-tains shall break forth with sing - ing!
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We shall go out in joy, and be led forth in peace,
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as all the world in won-der ech - oes sha - lom.

Text: Mary Louise Bringle, b, 1953
Music: William P. Rowan, b. 1951
Text © 2002 GIA Publications, Inc.

Music © 2000 William P. Rowan, admin, GIA Publications, Inc.
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PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

879 For the Beauty of the Earth
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1 For the beau-ty of the earth, for the beau-ty of the skies,
2 For the won-der of each hour of the day and of the night,
3 For the joy of ear and eye, for the heart and mind’s de - light,
4 For the joy of hu-man love, broth-er, sis - ter, par - ent, child,
5 For each  per-fect gift of thine, peace on earth and joy in heav’n;
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for the love which from our birth o -ver and a-round wus lies:
hill and vale and tree and flow’r, sun and moon and stars of light:
for the mys-tic har-mo-ny link-ing sense to sound and sight:
friends on  earth and friends a - bove; for all gen - tle thoughts and mild:
for thy - self, best gift di- vine, to our world so free - ly giv'n:
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Christ, our God, to thee we raise this our sac-ri-fice of praise.
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Text: Folliott S. Pierpoint, 1835-1917, alt. DIX
Music: Conrad Kocher, 1786-1872 777777




PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

Let the Whole Creation Cry 876
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1 Let the whole cre - a - tion cry, “Glo - ry to the Lord on  high!”
2 Ser-vants striv-ing for the Lord, proph-ets burn-ing with the word,
3 Men and wom-en, young and old, raise the an - them loud and bold,
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Heav’n and earth, a - wake and sing, “Praise to our al- might-y  king!”
those to whom the arts be-long add their voic-es to the song.
and let chil-dren’s hap - py hearts in this wor-ship take their parts;
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Praise God, an - gel hosts a-bove, ev - er bright and fair in love;

Pow’rs of knowl-edge and of law, to the glo-rious cir - cle draw;
from the north to south-ern pole let the might-y  cho-rus roll:
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sun and moon, lift up your voice; night and stars, in God re - joice.

all who work and all who wait, sing,“The Lord is good and great!”
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“Ho-ly, Ho -ly, Ho-ly One; glo-ry be to God a - lone!
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Text: Stopford A. Brooke, 1832-19186, alt. SALZBURG
Music: Jakob Hintze, 1622-1702; arr. Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750, adapt. 7777D




PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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Let All Things Now Living
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1 Let all things now liv-ing a song of thanks - giv - ing to
2 God rules all the forc - es: the stars in their  cours-es and
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God the cre - a - tor tri - um - phant - ly raise,
sun  in its or - bit o - be - dient - ly shine;
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who fash-ioned and made wus, pro-tect-ed and stayed us, who
the hills and the moun - tains, the riv - ers and foun - tains, the
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still  guides us on to the end of our days.
deeps of the o - cean pro - claim God di - vine.
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God’s ban - ners are oer us, God’s light goes be -
We too should be voic - ing  our love  and re -
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fore us, a pil - lar  of fire shin-ing  forth in the  night,
joic-ing; with glad ad - o - ra-tion a song let us raise
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till  shad-ows have van-ished and dark-ness is ban - ished, as
till  all things now liv-ing wu - nite in thanks - giv - ing: “To
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for - ward we trav. - el from = light in - to light.
God in the high - est, ho - san - na  and praise!”

Text: Katherine K. Davis, 18921980, alt.
Music: Welsh folk tune
Text © 1939, 1966 E. C. Schirmer Music Company
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