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Morning Has Broken    
Devotion    

 

        

[Please provide: copies of the devotion for attendees.] 

One of my greatest pleasures as a redeemed child of God through Holy Spirit given and 

nurtured faith in my Savior Jesus Christ, is awaking early enough to soak in the hot tub while 

watching the sun rise. We live on a farm outside of Boise, Idaho. The Treasure Valley is 

surrounded by distant mountains and as the sun peeks over their crest, the purpled silhouette 

glows a glorious morning greeting. 

 

I snapped a photo this morning as I was leaving this relaxing ritual. The brightness of the 

already risen sun obliterates the horizon in this shot, but the promised corn fields of summer 

in the foreground await the fresh warmth of a new day, even if today’s temperature does not 

rise above freezing. 
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As I scrolled through my amateur photography, I noticed how the lone pine tree broke the 

sun’s rays. But, in turn, the sun’s rays seemed to break a portion of the tree, too. And I found 

myself humming “Morning Has Broken.” 

 

Although the version in my head was the Cat Stevens’ song of the 1970s, I discovered that it 

was written in 1931 by English poet and children’s writer, Eleanor Fajeon, to a Scottish tune 

shared with a nineteenth century Christmas Carol, “Child in the Manger.” 

 

As I examined the lyrics of Fajeon’s song, I realized they capture that sense of God’s wonder 

He always provides, “Born of the one light/ Eden saw play!” These are the lyrics. 

 

Morning Has Broken 

 

Morning has broken  

Like the first morning, 

Black bird has spoken  

Like the first bird. 

Praise the singing!  

Praise for the morning! 

Praise for them springing  

Fresh from the Word!  

 

Sweet the rain's new fall  

Sunlit from heaven, 

Like the first dewfall  

On the first grass. 

Praise for the sweetness  

Of the wet garden, 

Sprung in completeness  

Where His feet pass. 

 

Mine is the sunlight!  

Mine is the morning. 

Born of the one light  

Eden saw play! 

Praise with elation,  

Praise ev'ry morning, 

God's recreation  

Of the new day! 

  Words: Eleanor Farjeon 

 

What a great way to start a day, reflecting the Son, “God’s recreation” not only “Of the new 

day”, but of me; as in the words of Dr. Martin Luther, I am blessed each morning to arise, 

remember my Baptism through which the Old Adam is drowned and the new person comes 

forth, spend some time with my Father in His Word and prayer, and joyfully go off to my 

appointed duties, singing a hymn while rejoicing in who and whose I am through faith in 

Jesus Christ my Savior. 

 

What a blessing is ours as the called and redeemed children of Almighty God to know, 

experience, and be able to share with others the fact that The steadfast love of the Lord never 

ceases; his mercies never come to an end; they are new every morning; great is your 

faithfulness (Lamentations 3:22-23 ESV). 

 

Prayer: Thank You, Lord, for each new day with its fresh newness, strength, and promise.  

And just as each new day is fresh and new, thank You for constantly restoring me to a right 

relationship with You through the blood of Jesus Christ. Please bless this day as You bless all 

our days, reminding us that You are always near. In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen. 
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