HOW BRIGHTLY BEAMS
THE MORNING STAR
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Words and Music by Phillpp Nicolal
Transiated by Willam Mercer
Harmonized by J. B Bach
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|, How Bright ly  Beams  The Mom - ing Sar!  Wha sl - den m - diance
Ay of God that breoks  owr  might  And fills the dark - en'd
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friom & « far Doth il s with its shin - img? The
souly, with  light, Who El»ng for trath  were pin - ing
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Thy word Je - sk tu - Iy feeds s, Raght Iy leaads us,
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Life be - wow ing Praise, ©h pratse  such love o'er flow - ang
2 Through thee alope can we be blest: X, O praise to him who came b save,
Then decp be on our hearts imprest Who conguier’d death and burst the grave;
The love that thou hast bome uy) Each day new priise resoundgth.
So make us ready to fulfill T him the Lamb who once was stun,
With burnimg seal thy holy will, The frend wham none shall trust in vain,
Though men may vex or soorm us; Whose grace for ay abousdeth;
Saviour, let us mever lose thee, Sing. ye hewvens, tell the story
For we choose thee. Of his glory,
Thirst 1o know thee, Tell his pradsies
All we are and have we owe thee! Food with light earth’s darkes) places!



