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I	Want	to	Walk	as	a	Child	of	the	Light	
	
I	want	to	walk	as	a	child	of	the	light.	
I	want	to	follow	Jesus.	
God	set	the	stars	to	give	light	to	the	world.	
The	star	of	my	life	is	Jesus.	
	
(Refrain)	
In	Him,	there	is	no	darkness	at	all.	
The	night	and	the	day	are	both	alike.	
The	Lamb	is	the	light	of	the	city	of	God.	
Shine	in	my	heart,	Lord	Jesus.	
	

I	want	to	see	the	brightness	of	God.	
I	want	to	look	at	Jesus.	
Clear	sun	of	Righteousness,	shine	on	my	
path,	
And	show	me	the	way	to	the	Father.	
[Refrain]	
	
I'm	looking	for	the	coming	of	Christ.	
I	want	to	be	with	Jesus.	
When	we	have	run	with	patience	the	race,	
We	shall	know	the	joy	of	Jesus.	[Refrain]	

	
Christ	is	the	World’s	Light	
	
Christ	is	the	world's	Light,	Christ	and	no	other;	
born	in	our	darkness,	he	became	our	brother.	
If	we	have	seen	him,	we	have	seen	the	Father:	
Glory	to	God	on	high!	
	
Christ	is	the	world's	Peace,	Christ	and	no	other;	
no	man	can	serve	him	and	despise	his	another.	
Who	else	unites	us,	one	in	God	the	Father?	
Glory	to	God	on	high!	
	
Christ	is	the	world's	Life,	Christ	and	no	other;	
sold	once	for	silver,	murdered	here,	our	Brother	-	
he,	who	redeems	us,	reigns	with	God	the	Father:	
Glory	to	God	on	high!	
	
Give	God	the	glory,	God	and	no	other;	
give	God	the	glory,	Spirit,	Son	and	Father;	
give	God	the	glory,	God	with	us,	my	brother:	
Glory	to	God	on	high!	
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Christ,	Whose	Glory	Fills	the	Skies	
	
Christ,	whose	glory	fills	the	skies,		
Christ,	the	true,	the	only	light,		
Sun	of	Righteousness,	arise,		
triumph	o'er	the	shades	of	night;		
Dayspring	from	on	high,	be	near;		
Daystar,	in	my	heart	appear.	
	
Dark	and	cheerless	is	the	morn		
unaccompanied	by	thee;		
joyless	is	the	day's	return,		
till	thy	mercy's	beams	I	see;		
till	they	inward	light	impart,		
cheer	my	eyes	and	warm	my	heart.	
	
Visit	then	this	soul	of	mine;		
pierce	the	gloom	of	sin	and	grief;		
fill	me,	Radiancy	divine,		
scatter	all	my	unbelief;		
more	and	more	thyself	display,		
shining	to	the	perfect	day.	
	


