Trosbekendelse



This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine *3
Let it shine, shine, shine
— |et it shine.



The light that shines is the light of
love, Lights the darkness from
above.

It shines on me and shines on you,

- shows what the power of love
can do.



I'm gonna shine my light both far
and near, I'm gonna shine my light
both bright and clear.

Where there's a dark corner in this
land, I'm gonna let my little light

shine.



This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine *3
Let it shine, shine, shine
— |et it shine.



On Monday he gave me the gift of
love. Tuesday peace came from
above. Wednesday he told me to
have more faith. On Thursday he
gave me a little more grace.



On Friday he told me to watch and
pray. Saturday he told med what to
say. On Sunday he gave me the

power divine, To let my little light
shine.



This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine *3
Let it shine, shine, shine
— |et it shine.






O kristelighed!

du skaenker vort hjerte, hvad verden
ej ved, hvad svagt vi kun skimter,
mens gjet er blat, det lever dog i os,
det fgler vi godt;

mit land, siger Herren, er Himmel og
jord, hvor kaerlighed bor



O vidunder-tro!

Du slar over dybet din gyngende bro,
som isgangen trodser i brusende
strand,

fra dgdningehjem til de levendes
land;

bo lavere hos os, det huer dig bedst,
du hgjbarne geest!



O kaerligheds And!

det evige liv i fuldkommenheds band!
O, smelt du vort hjerte ved hgjaltrets
ild,

og klar du jordklimpen i solglansen
mild,

sa glade vi fgler, os skabes i bryst

de levendes lyst!
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Herren velsigne dig. Herren bevare
dig, og lade sit ansigt lyse over dig
og veere dig nadig. Herren lgfte sit
ansigt mod dig, og give dig fred.
Amen.






