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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.	

When	Jesus	Came	to	Jordan	
	
When	Jesus	came	to	Jordan	
to	be	baptized	by	John,	
he	did	not	come	for	pardon	
but	as	the	sinless	one.	
He	came	to	share	repentance	
with	all	who	mourn	their	sins,	
to	speak	the	vital	sentence	
with	which	good	news	begins.	
	
He	came	to	share	temptation,	
our	utmost	woe	and	loss,	
for	us	and	our	salvation	
to	die	upon	the	cross.	

So	when	the	dove	descended	
on	him,	the	Son	of	Man,	
the	hidden	years	had	ended,	
the	age	of	grace	began.	
	
Come,	Holy	Spirit,	aid	us	
to	keep	the	vows	we	make;	
this	very	day	invade	us,	
and	every	bondage	break.	
Come,	give	our	lives	direction,	
the	gift	we	covet	most:	
to	share	the	resurrection	
that	leads	to	Pentecost.	
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He	Leadeth	Me	
	
He	leadeth	me:	O	blessed	thought!			
O	words	with	heavenly	comfort	fraught!			
Whate'er	I	do,	where'er	I	be,		
still	'tis	God's	hand	that	leadeth	me.			
	
(Refrain)	
He	leadeth	me,	he	leadeth	me,		
by	his	own	hand	he	leadeth	me;		
his	faithful	follower	I	would	be,		
for	by	his	hand	he	leadeth	me.	
	
Sometimes	mid	scenes	of	deepest	gloom,		
sometimes	where	Eden's	bowers	bloom,		
by	waters	still,	o'er	troubled	sea,		
still	'tis	his	hand	that	leadeth	me.	[Refrain]	
	
Lord,	I	would	place	my	hand	in	thine,		
nor	ever	murmur	nor	repine;		
content,	whatever	lot	I	see,		
since	'tis	my	God	that	leadeth	me.	[Refrain]	
	
And	when	my	task	on	earth	is	done,		
when	by	thy	grace	the	victory's	won,		
e'en	death's	cold	wave	I	will	not	flee,		
since	God	through	Jordan	leadeth	me.	[Refrain]	
	


