
Chorales

by David Joseph Stith

made available under the Creative Commons Universal license
http://creativecommons.org/publicdomain/zero/1.0/

i



Lord, Have Mercy
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Lord, have mer cy up on us

Lord, have mer cy up on us

Christ, have mer cy up on us

Christ, have mer cy up on us

Lord, have mer cy up on us

Lord, have mer cy up on us
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Lord, have mer cy up on us
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Christ, have mer cy up on us
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Lord, have mer cy up on us
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Love made my eyes
David Joseph Stith
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Love made my eyes that I may see you.

4
4

4
4

Love made my hands that I may serve you.

Love made my lips that I may praise you.

Love made my heart that I may love you.



Bright and Joyful is the Morn
For Matthew by David Joseph Stith
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Words by James Montgomery (1771-1854)

1. Bright and  joy ful is the morn,
2. On His  shoul ders He shall bear

3. Won der ful in coun sel be,

4. Come and  wor ship at His feet;
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For to  us a Child is  born;
Power and  ma jes ty, and  wear
Christ the in car nate De i ty;

Yield to  Him the ho mage  meet;

From the high est realms of Heaven,
On His ves ture and His thigh,
Sire of a ges, ne’er to cease,

From the man ger to the throne,

Un to us  a Son is given.
Names most aw ful, names most high.
King of kings,  and Prince of peace.

Ho mage due  to God a lone.



Almighty Spirit Guide my Soul
music by David Joseph Stith
text by Rebecca Li Balcarcel
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Al migh ty Spi rit guide my soul, that I may e ver
A wake my heart, Lord God a bove, and stir ring it to
Oh Gra cious Fa ther, in Thy sight my soul doth trem ble
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do Your will; from fear and dark ness please re lease and
grea ter love, ac cep tance, strength, and wis dom give that
with de light and fill with won der at thy love that

grant thy e ver last ing peace.
near er to Thee I may live.

bound less flows from Heav’n a bove.


