New Every Morning Is the Love

| | | | | 4 |
| I | I | [ |
= —— — e o - *
o : o o ® o *
’ 1 v T
1. New ev - 'ty morn - ing is the love Our wak - 'ming
2. New mer - cies, each re - tumn - ing day, Hov - er a -
3.1If on our dai - ly courses our mind Be set to
4.01ld friends, old scenes, will love - lier be, As more of
5. The triv - ial round, the com - mon task, Will fur - nish
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and up - ris - ing prove; Thru  sleep and dark - ness
round us while we pray; New per - ils past,  new
hal - low all we find, New treas - ures still, of
heav'n in each we see; Some  soft - 'ning gleam of
all we ought to ask— Room to de - ny our -
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safe - ly brought, Re - stored to life, and pow', and  thought.
sins for - giv'n, New thoughts of God, new hopes of heav'n.
count less price, God  will pro - vide for sac - ri - fice.
love and prayer Shall dawn on ev - 'ty cross and care.
selves, a road To  bring us dai - ly near - er God. A -men.
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Words: John Keble
Music: Samuel Webbe
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