
Philipp Nicolai, 1597 (in German)

887. 887. 44. 44. 8. Transcribed from The Kentucky Harmony, 1825
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1. How splendid shines the morning star,  God's gracious light from darkness far,   The     root      of      Jes   –   se     bles–sed.                Thou
2. O  pre–cious pearl, crown of my life,       Tru – ly   God's  Son,  of  Ma – ry   born,    A       King    with   high –  est    birthright.                 As

3. Put  yourself  deep  within  my  heart,   Clea–rer    than   jas–per   or    ru  –  by,    Em  –  bed       the   flames  of     your  love.               And
4. Glorious light comes to me from God,   When you  with  your  beautiful     eyes    See       me        with  true    friend – li – ness.               O 

5. Lord  God Fa–ther, mighty champion,   Be – fore  the  world  you have al–ways  Loved  me    through  your  on –  ly    Son.               Your
6. Strum the strings on the harp and lute,  And  let  the  swee–ter  music's  sound    Car  –  ry     through   the    joy – ful   land.             There –

7.    I    am  full    of     joy   in    my  heart,   My  true     Al – pha  and  O – me –  ga,    My      be   –   gin – ning    and    my   end.                  As

4. Lord   Jesus,  my     highest   good,   Your  word,  your  spirit. life and blood.    Make   them   a – live       with–in   me!        As    a   friend,  take
3. free  me,  so   that    I    may   be        Cho–sen  to    be      in    your   bo – dy,      Close   as       a     rib       or   arm–bone!     Because    of     you,

2. a    li  –  ly,   my  heart  sees  you;      Redemption's  sto–ry     is      my     song,    Is        pu – rest    milk     and   ho–ney.      O     my   flo –wer, 
1. David's  son    of     Jacob's stem,  My bridegroom, King, and wondrous Lamb, Thou  hast   my  heart   pos–ses–sed.    Sweetly,   friendly, 

5. Son  promised  himself   to  me;       He    my  vic – to – ry,     I         his   bride,     Re  –  joi  –  cing   great–ly    in    him.       Tru – ly,    tru –  ly,
6. –fore  I may with  my     Je–sus,     My most  beau–ti–ful    com –pa –nion,      Dai – ly        live    in    con–stant love.      Singing,  jumping,

7. his re –ward   he     will    take   me     With  him  up   to    his    pa  –  ra – dise,     There–fore,   we   all   clap   our  hands.    A – men,  A  –  men!

1. O  thou  handsome,  Pre–cious ran–som,    Full       of    gra  –   ces,    Set   and   kept     in     heaven–ly   pla  –  ces.
2. Sing hos – sa – na,   Heav'n–ly man – na   That     we've  ea –  ten,    Sac – ri  – fice      un – for  –  get – ta    –  ble.

3. Rose  of  hea – ven,   Full    of    gra  –  ces,  My        heart    is     full,    Warmed  by  all  your  con – vin – cing     love.
4. me   in   your   arms,   So  I   am   warmed    In      your sweet grace,    I      am   in      –   vi   – ted     by    your    word.

5.  He  will  give  me     Life     in    hea – ven    There     for – ev   –    er!    There–fore  I      will     praise   him   al  –  ways.
6.  Vic–to–rious–ly,      Tri –umph –ant –ly,    Thanks   to     the    Lord!  Give   ho –nor     un  –  to          the   great  King!  

7. Come,  you  joy–ous   Crown  of  glo – ry,     He   –   si   –  tate     not,    I       am   lon – ging,   wai – ting   for       you.

________________________________________________
Stanza 1 – Unknown translator
Stanzas 2-7 – Free paraphrase by B. C. Johnston, 2017 
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