
meet  me  Ctjere. 
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1.  On  the  hap  -  py,  gold-en  shore,  Where  the  faithful  part  no  mo
re,  When  the 

2.  Here  our  fond-est  hopes  are  vain,  Dear-est  links  are  rent  in  twain;  But 
 in 

3.  Where  the  harps  of  an  -  gels  ring,  And  the  blest  for  -  ev  -  er  sing,  In 
 the 

storms  of  life  are  o’er,  Meet  me  there;  Where  the  night  dis-solves  a  -  way 

Heav’n  no  throb  of  pain,  Meet  me  there;  By  the  riv  -  er  spark-ling  bright, 

pal  -  ace  of  the  King,  Meet  me  there;  Where  in  sweet  com-mun-ion  blen
d 

In  -  to  pure  and  per-fect  day,  I  am  go-ing  home  to  stay,  Meetmethere. 

In  the  cit  -  y  of  de-light,  Where  our  faith  is  lost  in  sight,  Meetmethere. 

Heart  withheart  and  friend with  friend,  In  a  world  that  ne’er  shall  end,  Meet  me  there. 

bloom-ing,  Meet  me  there;  When  the  storms  of  life  are  o’er,  On  the Meet  me  there; 



Itleet  Hie  tDiere. 

o/;o  ’Cis  So  Street  to  Crust  in  3^us. 
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1.  ’Tis  so  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus
,  Just  to  tata  Hun jrt Ba* 

2.  0  how  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  sus,  oust  i  gdf  to  cease; 

4.  Tm  ’so"  Tad  flearnedto  trust' Th
ee, Pre-cious  Je; sus,  Sg - ior,  Friend; 


