
THE CHURCH: 

398 Christ, Whose Glory Fills the Skies 
The rising sun will come to us from heaven to shine on those living in darkness. 

Luke I :78, 79 
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I. Christ, whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, the 
2. Dark and cheer - less is the morn un - ac - com - pa-
3. Vis - it, then, this soul of mine; pierce the gloom of .. . 1:10 • • _l'"" - ,... • 1:10 
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on - ly Light, Sun of Righ - teo us - ness, a - rise, 
nied by thee; joy - less is the day's re - turn 
sin and grief; fill me, Ra - dian - cy di - vine; 
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tri - umph o'er the shades of night; Day - spring from on 
till thy mer - cy's beams I see; till they in - ward 
scat - ter all my un - be - lief; more and more thy-
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high, be near; Day - star, in my heart ap - pear. 
light lm - part, glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 
self dis - play, shin - ing to the per - feet day. 
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Charles Wesley, 1740 LUX PRIMA 7.7.7.7.7.7. 

Charles F. Gounod, 1872 
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JESUS CHRIST: 

Jesus, I Am Resting, Resting 
Let us fix our ey'!s on Jesus, the author and peJfecter of our faith. Heb. 12:2 
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1. Je - sus, I am in the joy of what thou art; 
2. 0 how great thy 

rest - ing, rest - ing 
lov - ing - kind- ness, 
thee, Lord Je - sus, 
face up - on me 

vast- er, broad-er than the sea! 
3. Sim-ply trust- ing I be- hold thee as thou art, 
4. Ev - er lift thy as I work and wait for thee; 
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out the great- ness of thy lov - ing heart. 
- ous thy good- ness lav - ished all on me! 

pure, so change - less, sat - is - fies my heart; 
smile, Lord Je -
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gaze up - on thee, 
thee, Be - lov - ed, 

deep - est long - ings, 
Fa - ther's glo - ry, .. . 

sus, earth's dark shad - ows flee. 
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as thy beau - ty 
know what wealth of 
meets, sup - plies its 

sun - shine of my 
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fills my soul, 

grace is thine, 
ev- 'ry need, 
Fa-ther's face, 

_J"_ . ..L 

I 



HIS LOVE AND GRACE 
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_by thy trans - form - ing 
thy cer - tain - ty of 
pass - eth me round with 
me ev - er trust - ing, 
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Jean Sophia Pigott, 1876; alt. 
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whole. 
mine. 
deed. 
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of thy lov - ing heart. 
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James Mountain, 1876 


