
MORNING HYMNS 

• ~ ~I~~ ~ ~tp±¥t?ittt£;;=-~~-: , u;;a 
Shake off dull sloth, and joy - ful rise To pay thy mom - ing sac - ri - fice ! 
One ray of Thine all - quick-ening light Dis-pels the clouds and dark of night. 
That all my powers, with all their might, In Thy sole glo - ry may u - nite. 
Praise Him a - bove, ye heaven-ly host; Praise Father, Son, and Ho -Jy Ghost. 
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The Sun Is on the Land 
Wentworth. 8.4.8.4.8.4. 

LOUIS F. BENSON, 1897 FREDERICK C. MAK.ER, 1876 
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