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HYMN #40  The Morning Hangs a Signal 
 
Verse 1) 
The morning hangs a signal 
upon the mountain crest, 
while all the sleeping valleys 
in silent darkness rest; 
From peak to peak it flashes, 
it laughs along the sky, 
til glory of the sunlight 
on all the land shall lie. 
 
Verse 2) 
Above the generations, 
the lonely prophets rise, 
while truth flares as the daystar 
within their glowing eyes; 
And other eyes, beholding, 
are kindled from that flame, 
and dawn becomes the morning, 
when prophets love proclaim. 
 
Verse 3) 
The soul has lifted moments, 
above the drift of days, 
when life's great meaning breaketh 
in sunrise on our ways; 
Behold the radiant token 
of faith above all fear; 
Night shall release its splendor 
that morning shall appear. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Hymn #114 Forward Through the Ages 
 
Verse 1) 
Forward through the ages, in unbroken line, 
move the faithful spirits at the call divine: 
gifts in differing measure, hearts of one accord, 
manifold the service, one the sure reward. 
 
(Chorus) Forward through the ages, in unbroken line, 
move the faithful spirits at the call divine. 
 
Verse 2) 
Wider grows the vision, realm of love and light; 
for it we must labor, till our faith is sight. 
Prophets have proclaimed it, martyrs testified, 
poets sung its glory, heroes for it died.  
 
(Chorus) Forward through the ages, in unbroken line, 
move the faithful spirits at the call divine. 
 
Verse 3) 
Not alone we conquer, not alone we fall; 
in each loss or triumph lose or triumph all. 
Bound by God’s far purpose in one living whole, 
move we on together to the shining goal.  
 
(Chorus) Forward through the ages, in unbroken line, 
move the faithful spirits at the call divine. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Hymn #212 We are Dancing Sarah’s Circle 
 
We are dancing Sarah’s circle, 
we are dancing Sarah’s circle 
we are dancing Sarah’s circle, 
sisters, brothers, all. 
 
Here we seek and find our history, 
Here we seek and find our history, 
Here we seek and find our history, 
sisters, brothers, all. 
 
We will all do our own naming, 
We will all do our own naming, 
We will all do our own naming, 
sisters, brothers, all. 
 
Every round a generation, 
Every round a generation, 
Every round a generation, 
sisters, brothers, all. 
 
On and on the circle’s moving,  
On and on the circle’s moving, 
On and on the circle’s moving, 
sisters, brothers, all. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


