260 Awake, My Soul
“dwake, O harp and lyre! Iwill awake the dawn. ” (Ps. 57:8)
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1. A- wake, my soul and with the sun Thy dai-ly stage of du- ty run;
2.Lord, I my vows to Thee re- new: Dis- perse my sins as morn-ing dew,
3.Di- rect con- trol. sug- gest this day, All I de-sign or do or say,
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Shake off dull sloth and joy - ful rise, To pay thy morn - ing
Guard my first springs of thought and will, And with Thy - self my
That all my powers, with all their might, In Thy sole glo - ry
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sac - 1 - fice, To pay thy momn - ing sac - 1 - fice
spir - it fill, And with Thy - self my spir - it fill.
may u - nite, In Thy  sole glo - 1y may u - nite.
~ )
—d e e e DN
e Y, ¢
a—| ¢ . . . ] |
' | | | V ' '

www.4tons.com.br
Pr. Marcelo Augusto de Carvalho




