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F SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY
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Lo the il -ies of the field, how their leaves in - struc-tion yield!
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Hark to Na. ture’s les - son given by the bless-ed birds of Heaven!
/7 TN y ] » -
® o £ £ £ » w- h B
ﬁ: — #ﬂ $ " ; of )
> ) &, )
F C G’ C
o o ;
s o ¢—eo N
o o '
e Z oo |
Ev - ery bush and  tuft - ed ftree war - bles sweet phi - los - o-phy:
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"Mor-tal, fly from doubt and sor-row; God pro-vid-eth for the mor-row!
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2. Say, with richer crimson glows
the kingly mantle than the rose?
Say, have kings more wholesome fare
than we, poor citizens of air?
Barns nor hoarded grain have we,
yet we carol merrily.
Mortal, fly from doubt and sorrow!
God provideth for the morrow!

3. One there lives whose guardian eye
guides our humble destiny;

One there lives who, Lord of all,
keeps our feathers lest they fall:

pass we blithely then the time,
fearless of the snare and lime,

free from doubt and faithless sorrow:
God provideth for the morrow!”
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