FULFILL THE SABBATH DAY IN ME

Words by Kathleen Pluth Music by Colin Brumby
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1.Ful - fill the Sab-bath Day in me That day a - round Your ho -ly throne The
2.That day, no grief or harm or ill There all temp - ta - tions flee a-way Be -
3.Your grace up - on the earth in-crease, O Fath - er, Son and  Spi-rit blest That
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day  when hu - man li -ber-ty Is lift - ed to Your praise a - lone.
cause the Son of Man is still The Mas - ter of the Sab-bath Day.
all things may be brought in peace In - to Your last - ing Sab - bath  Rest.
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