Hymn
Awake, My Soul, And With The Sun
Piano Sheet Music / Guitar Sheet Music
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MORMING

Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun

I will awaken the dawn. | will praise you, O Lord, among the nations. Ps. 57:8,9

Thamas Kan,
Muod.

1685, 1709
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I.A - wake, my soul, and with  the sun  your dai ly
2. By in - fluence of the light di - vine let your  own
3. All praise to  you, who safe  have kept, and have  re -
4. Lord, I my vows 1o you re - new, dis - perse my
5. Praise God from whom all bless - ings flow; praise  him, all
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stage  of du ty run:  shake off dull  sloth, and
light o oth - ers shine; re - flect all  heav'n’s pro-
+ freshed me whilst I slept:  grant, Lord, when I from
sins as mom - ing dew; guard my first springs  of
crea - tures  here be - low; praise him a - bove, ye
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joy - ful rise 1o pay  your morn - ing sac - ni - fice.
pi - lious rays in ar - dent love and  cheer - ful praise.
= death shall wake, | may  of end - less light par - take.
thought and will, and with  your - self my spir - it fill.
heav'n - ly host: praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
L
.- *
»
DlSes = e e ﬂ
» —h—-—h'—-—b-—f—f' i -

MORMING HYMM LM

Frangms H. Barthédémon, 1791



all
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thought and will, and with
their might, in your sole glo - ry

your - self my
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1 A - wake, my soul, and with the sun your dai - ly
2 Lord, 1 my vows to you re-new. Dis - perse my
3 Di - rect, con-trol, sug-gest, this day, all I de -
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stage of du - ty run; shake off dull sloth, and
sins as morn-ing dew; guard my first springs of
sign or do or say, that all my powers, with
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joy - ful rise to pay your morn-ing sac - ri-fice.

spir -it  fill.
may u-nite.

e

Glory to God 663
TEXT: Thomas Ken, 1695, alt.

MUSIC (MORNING HYMN, LM): Francois Hippolyte Barthélémon, 1785; harm. The Church Hymnal for the Christian Year, 1917
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1 A - wake, my soul, and with the sun Thy

2 All  praise to thee, who  safe hast kept And
3 Lord, I my VOWS to thee re - new Dis -

4 Di - rec, con - trol, sug - gest, this day, All
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dai - ly stage of du - ty run; Shake
hast re - freshedme while 1  slept

perse my sins as mom - ing dew; Guard
I de - sign or do or  say, That

off dull sloth, and

Grant, Lord, when | from

my first springs: of
all my pow'rs, with
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joy - ful rise To pay thy mom-ing sac - n - fice

death shall wake, | may  of end - less light par - take.

thought and will; And with thy - self my spir - it fill.

all their might, In thy sole glo - ry may u - nite
e
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5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heav'nly host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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Teet: Thomar Ker, Ja17-101
Tume; Frangois 1L Bariféiémen, [74]-1808
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Awakef My SO'U.l, and Wlth the Sf}&lp\fvww.traditionaEmusic.co.uk
By:Bishop Thomas Ken, 1695 (Text of 1709)
Tune :Morning Hymn

Comp:Franois H. Barthlmon, c¢irca 1789

1) Awake, my soul, and with the sun
Thy daily stage of duty run;

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise,
To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2)Redeem thy misspent moments past,
And live this day as if thy last;
Thy talents to improve take care;
For the great day thyself prepare.

3)Let all thy converse be sincere,

Thy conscience as the noonday clear;

For God's all-seeing eye surveys

Thy secret thoughts, thy words and ways.

4)Wake, and 1lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels bear thy part,

Who all night long unwearied sing
High praise to the eternal King.

5)Al1ll praise to Thee, Who safe hast kept,
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept!
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
I may of endless light partake.

6)Lord, I my vows to Thee renew;
Disperse my sins as morning dew;
Guard my first springs of thought and will,
And with Thyself my spirit £ill.

7)Direct, control, suggest, this day,

All T design, or do, or say,

That all my powers, with all their might,
In Thy sole glory may unite.

8)Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.



