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Morning has broken 
like the first morning
Blackbird 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, 
sunlit from heaven

Like the first dewfall 
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 ev'ry morning

God's recreation 
of the new day



Psalm 119:1-6
#841 UMH



L: Blessed are those whose way is 
blameless, who walk in the law of the 
Lord!

P: Blessed are those who keep God’s
testimonies, who seek God with
their whole heart,



L: who also do no wrong, but walk in 
God’s ways!

P: You have commanded your 
precepts to be kept diligently.



L: O that my ways may be steadfast in 
keeping your statutes!

P: Then I shall not be put to shame, 
having my eyes fixed on all your 
commandments.
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Thy Word is a lamp 
unto my feet 

and a light unto my path.



When I feel afraid,
Think I've lost my way,

Still you're there right beside me.



And nothing will I fear
As long as you are near.

Please be near me to the end.



Thy Word is a lamp 
unto my feet 

and a light unto my path.



I will not forget
Your love for me and yet

My heart forever is wandering.



Jesus be my guide,
And hold me to your side,
I will love you to the end.

.



Thy Word is a lamp 
unto my feet 

and a light unto my path.



OLD TESTAMENT: 
PSALM

119:11-16



NEW TESTAMENT:

HEBREWS 4:12

COLOSSIANS 3:16

2 TIMOTHY 3:16
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I love to tell the story 
of unseen things above, 

of Jesus and his glory, 
of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story, 
because I know 'tis true; 
it satisfies my longings 
as nothing else can do. 



I love to tell the story, 
'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story; 
more wonderful it seems 

than all the golden fancies 
of all our golden dreams. 



I love to tell the story, 
it did so much for me; 

and that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee. 



I love to tell the story, 
'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story; 
'tis pleasant to repeat 

what seems, each time I tell it, 
more wonderfully sweet. 



I love to tell the story, 
for some have never heard 
the message of salvation 

from God's own holy Word. 



I love to tell the story, 
'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story, 
for those who know it best 

seem hungering and thirsting 
to hear it like the rest. 



And when, in scenes of glory, 
I sing the new, new song, 
'twill be the old, old story 
that I have loved so long. 



I love to tell the story, 
'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love. 




