301 When Morning Lights The Eastern Sky
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1 When morm- ing Tigrhues I-!n vasl - emn skies, O Lord, Thy mer - cy show ;
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2 Teach me the way that I should go;
1 lift my soul to Thee;
Tor refuge from my cruel foe
To Thee, O Lord, I flee.
3 Thou art my God, to Thee I pray,
Teach me Thy will to heed;
And in the right and perfect way
May Thy good Spirit lead.
4 For Thy Name's sake, O gracious Lord,
Revive my =oul and bless,
And in Thy faithfulness and love
Fedeem me from distress,
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On Thee a - lone my hope e I.r,s, Let me Thy kind-ness know.
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