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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, straight from the world.

Sweet the rain’s new fall, sunlit 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 recreation of the new day.

Held in J Fraser & Sons’ Chapel on Saturday 29 August at 10am.
Celebrants: Lesley Soper and Cathy MacFie Accompanist: Stanley Fox Singer: Clive Thompson

They TOko Ticad the Path. of Labour

(Tune: What a friend we have in Jesus)

They who tread the path of labour follow where My feet have trod;

They who work without complaining, do the holy will of Godde;
Nevermore thou needest seek Me; I am with thee everywhere;

Raise the stone, and thou shalt find Me, cleave the wood and I am there.

Where the many toil together, there am [ among My own;

Where the tired workman sleepeth, there am [ with him alone: /8

I, the Peace that passeth knowledge, dwell amid the daily strife;
I, the Bread of Heav’n am broken in the sacrement of life.

Every task, however simple, sets the soul that does it free;
Every deed of love and mercy, done to man is done to Me.
Nevermore thou needest seek Me; I am with thee everywhere;
Raise the stone, and thou shalt find Me; cleave the wood, and I am there.
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