
MORNING

4 Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty

!

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, m
earth and sky and sea

;

Holv, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty,

God in Thrbb Persons, Blessed T»iNm I

Amen.
Bishop B. Hxbeb, 1827.

O PaetI. I^M«

' / mytelf wUl atvake rigM early* Pa. cviii. 2.

1 AWAKE, my soul, and with the sunA Thy daily stage of duty run ;

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Redeem thy mis-spent moments past.

And live this day as if thy last

;

Improve thy talent with due care ;

For the great day thyself prepare.

3 Let all thy converse be sincere.

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ;

Think how all-seeing God thy ways

And all thy secret thoughts surveys.

4 B;, influence of the Ught divine

Let thine own light to others shine

;

Reflect all heaven's propitious rays

In ardent love and cheerful praise.

5 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart.,

And ^4th the angels bear thy part.

Who all night long unweaiied sing

High praise to the eternal King. Amen.
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