With You in the Morning

by Andrew Chinn

1. In the still, grey, silent dawning, two mourning women cry
A brilliant light shakes their gloom, with a message of new life

In the faintest light of morning, they run from the empty tomb

In a rush of joy they find him, and his Peace brings hope anew
I am with you in the morning, with you in the light

With you in the silence, until the end of time

Be with me in the morning, walk with me in the light

Together in the silence, until the end of time

2. At first they fail to see him as he shares their journey home

He listens to their story and shares with them his own

It is then they truly see him, in the Word that he has shared

In the meal they take together, in the breaking of the bread

3. Some of them are fishing Sun rising over the lake

He calls them from the water’s edge and one calls out his name

Once more they recognise him, in the sharing of the meal

He asks one, “Do you love me? If you do, then follow me!”

4. And his friends they gather round him, 
just like they did before

He smiles as he sees their faces, no need to doubt any more

“I have one last thing to ask you remember all we’ve done

Go to people everywhere and in my name make us one”
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