
64  CHI  Cfyrtgs  23rigljt  an6  3eauttful. 

2.  Each  lit  -  tie  flow’r  that  „  -  MO  muu  uia„  sings, 
a  mi?8  +oIn  ̂ lnd  P  tbe  wm  '  ter>  The  pleas-  ant'  sum-mer  sun, 4.  Ihe  tall  trees  m  the  green  -  wood,  The  mead  -  ows  where  we  play 
5.  He  gave  us  eyes  to  see  them,  And  lips  that  we  might  tell 

He  made  their  glow-ing  col 
The  ripe  fruits  in  the  gar  - 
The  rush  -  es  by 

ors,  He  made  their  ti  - 
den, — He  made  them  ev  - 
ter  We  gath  -  e 

How  great  is  God  Al- might  -  y,  Who  has  made  all  things  well’. 

65  Saviov,  £<>acl?  2TTe  Day  3y  Day. 
Jane  E.  Leeson.  Posen.  7s.  G.  G.  Strattner. 

o  *or’ ,™e’  ,day  by  day,  Love’s  sweet  les  -  son  to  0  -  bey; 
2.  With  a  child -like  heart  of  love,  At  Thy  bid -ding  may  I  move; 3.  Love  in  lov  -  mg  finds  em  -  ploy,  In  0  -  be-dience  all  her  ioy; 
4.  Thus  may  I  re  -  joice  to  show  That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 



Samor,  Ceacfy  2TTc  Day  3y  Day. 

Sweet  -er  les-sonci 
Prompt  to  serve  and  fi 

Ev  -  er  new  that  jc 
Sing  -  ing,  till  Thy  fa 

- 

I  r 
an -not  be,  Lov-ing  I 
ol  -  low  Thee,  Lov  -  ing  I 

>y  will  be,  Lov-ing  I 
,ce  I  see,  Of  His  1< 

lim  who  fii 
lim  who  fii 
lim  who  fii 
)ve  who  & 

rst  loved  me. 
rst  loved  me. 
rst  loved  me. 

rst  loved  me .  A-men. 
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66  $5o6,  £f?at  ZHafcest  (Eartfy  att&  X?eapert. 
Reginald  Heber.  Welsh  Traditional  Melody. 
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”  r  ~  w  r  ̂   -z 
jd,  that  mad  -  est  earth  and  heav  -  en,  Dark  -  ness  and  lig 

nd  when  mom  a  -  gain  shall  call  us  To  run  life’s  ws 
aard  us  wak-ing,  guard  us  sleep -ing;  And,  when  we  di 
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 r u  f  ■  r1  r- P 

TT 
Who May 
May 

.  r  *  '  *  r 
i  the  day  for  toil  hast  giv  -  en,  For 

we  still,  what  -  e’er  be  -  fall  us,  Thy 
we  in  Thy  might  -  y  keep  -  ing  All 

*  *  1 

rest  the  night;  | 

will  o  -  bey. 

peace  -  ful  lie. 

May  Thine  an  -  gel-guards  de  -  fend  us,  Slum  -  ber  sweet  Thy  mer  - 

From  the  pow’r  of  e  -  vil  hide  us,  In  the  nar  -  row  path  -  way 
When  the  last  dread  trump  shall  wake  ns,  Do  not  Thou,  our  Lord,  for- 

send  us,  Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  at-tend  us  This  live  -  long  night. 

"guide  us,  Nor  Thy  smile  be  e’er  de-nied  us  The  live  -  long  day. 
sake  us.  But,  to  reign  in  glo  -  ry,  take  us  With  Thee  on  high.  A-men. 


