WHEN MORNING
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GILDS THE SKIES
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1. When morn-ing gilds the skies,
2. The night be - comes as day,
3.In heaven’s e - ter - nal bliss,

My heart a- wak - ing cries,
When from the heart we say,
The love - liest strain is this,
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May Je - sus Christ be praised! A - like at work and prayer
May Je - sus Christ be praised! The pow’rs of dark- ness fear,
May Je - sus Christ be praised! Letearth, and sea, and sky,
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To Him do I re - pair; May Je - sus Christ be praised!
Whenthissweetchantthey hear, May Je - sus Christ be praised!
Fromdepthto heightre - ply, May Je - sus Christ be praised! A-men.
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Early 19th Century, Tr. E. Caswall

It
[

Laudes Domini, J. Barnby



