"How Lovely Shines the Morning Star"

by Philipp Nicolai, 1556-1608

1. 
How lovely shines the Morning Star!
(THE MORNING STAR SHINE++ LOVELY 
WOW!

The nations see and hail afar

ALL-OVER NATIONS SEE | WELCOME

The light in Judah shining.

(LIGHT SHINE++ IN J-U-D-A-H

O David's Son of Jacob's race,

SON O-F DAVID |JACOB

My Bridegroom and my King of Grace,

MY BRIDEGROOM | MY KING O-F GRACE

For You my heart is pining.

MY HEART WANT YOU (

Lowly, Holy,

HUMBLE | HOLY

Great and glorious, O victorious

GREAT | WONDERFUL | SUCCESS[FUL]

Prince of graces,

PRINCE O-F GRACE

Filling all the heavenly places.

FILL ALL HEAVEN-LIKE PLACES
2. 
O highest joy by mortals won,
(BEST JOY | PEOPLE WIN

True Son of God and Mary's Son,

TRUE SON BELONG-GOD | ALSO MARY 
HER( SON

The high-born King of ages!

EXALT BORN KING ETERNAL

In Your blest body let me be,

ALLOW ME IN YOUR( BLESS BODY

E'en as the branch is in the tree

SAME-AS BRANCH IN TREE

Your life my life supplying.

(YOUR LIFE GIVE-ME( LIFE

Sighing, Crying.

WANTING | YEARNING

For the savor Of Your favor;

FOR-FOR? EXPERIENCE (YOUR KINDNESS

Resting never,

ME CONTINUE

Till I rest in You forever.

UNTIL ME REST IN (YOU FOREVER
3. 
O, mighty Father, in Your Son
MIGHTY FATHER | IN (YOUR SON

You loved me ere You had begun

(YOU LOVE ME SINCE (YOU BEGAN

This ancient world's foundation.

THIS OLD WORLD FOUNDATION

Your Son has made a friend of me,

(YOUR SON MAKE ME (HIS FRIEND

And when in spirit Him I see,

HAPPEN ME SEE (HIM IN SPIRIT

I joy in tribulation.

ME HAPPY DURING TROUBLE

What bliss   Is this!

HAPPY | WOW!

He is living To me giving

(HE LIVE | (HE GIVE-ME (

Life forever;

LIFE FOREVER

Nothing me from Him can sever.

NOTHING SEPARATE (( CAN
4. 
Oh, joy to know that You, my Friend,
ME JOY KNOW | (YOU MY FRIEND

Are Lord, Beginning without end,

TRUE LORD | BEGIN WITHOUT END

The First and Last, Eternal!

FIRST | LAST | FOREVER

And You at length--O glorious grace!--

(YOU | AT END | WONDERFUL GRACE

Will take me to that holy place,

WILL BRING ME TO HOLY PLACE

The home of joys supernal.

HOME O-F HEAVEN JOY

Amen, Amen!

AMEN! | AMEN!

Come and meet me, Quickly greet me!

COME | MEET-ME | HURRY WELCOME-ME

With deep yearning,

WITH STRONG WANT

Lord, I look for Your returning.

LORD ME WAIT (YOU COME-#BACK

5. 
Lift up the voice and strike the string.
OFFER-UP YOUR VOICE | PLAY MUSIC


Let all glad sounds of music ring

COME-ON OFFER-HIM MUSIC SOUND


In God's high praises blended.

(PRAISE GOD TOGETHER


Christ will be with me all the way,

CHRIST | (HE WITH ME ALWAYS


Today, tomorrow, every day,

TODAY | TOMORROW | EVERY-DAY


Till traveling days are ended.

UNTIL TRAVEL DAYS FINISH

Sing out, Ring out

(PRAISE-HIM | CRY-OUT

Triumph glorious, O victorious,

TRIUMPH WONDERFUL | VICTORY

Chosen nation;

GOD CHOSE YOU

Praise the God of your salvation.

(PRAISE GOD | (HE GIVE-YOU 
SALVATION
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1. 
How lovely shines the Morning Star!


The nations see and hail afar


The light in Judah shining.


O David's Son of Jacob's race,


My Bridegroom and my King of Grace,


For You my heart is pining.


Lowly, Holy,


Great and glorious, O victorious


Prince of graces,


Filling all the heavenly places.

2. 
O highest joy by mortals won,


True Son of God and Mary's Son,


The high-born King of ages!


In Your blest body let me be,


E'en as the branch is in the tree


Your life my life supplying.


Sighing, Crying.


For the savor Of Your favor;


Resting never,


Till I rest in You forever.

3. 
O, mighty Father, in Your Son


You loved me ere You had begun


This ancient world's foundation.


Your Son has made a friend of me,


And when in spirit Him I see,


I joy in tribulation.


What bliss   Is this!


He is living To me giving

Life forever;


Nothing me from Him can sever.

4. 
Oh, joy to know that You, my Friend,


Are Lord, Beginning without end,


The First and Last, Eternal!


And You at length--O glorious grace!--


Will take me to that holy place,


The home of joys supernal.


Amen, Amen!

Come and meet me, Quickly greet me!


With deep yearning,


Lord, I look for Your returning.



5. 
Lift up the voice and strike the string.


Let all glad sounds of music ring


In God's high praises blended.


Christ will be with me all the way,


Today, tomorrow, every day,


Till traveling days are ended.


Sing out, Ring out


Triumph glorious, O victorious,


Chosen nation;


Praise the God of your salvation.
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