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D’ G
- =
o @ o ﬂ ZE ”
Y 2 @ @
- ing the day de - part - ed,
_Q-
4 o ¢
o
o
E ___E Am
4 TN
—
o @ d .
o to—e - e
ly eve - ning  steals on!
ST < -o[ 1 & 0 e
¢ . . . . i
B’ C
@ @
o o : & g
jo - cund and how mer - ry - ed

N O

D Em’ D’ G
N T <
— .--""'""i/
sing  their eve - ning song!
HH"*‘\ .--=“""'=""‘"'"=--\
o o o o o o
| .
of " o o z =
_____ e
« /

2. T'he flowers have no power of saying
their prayers with audible sound,

and yet are they silently praying,
as they bend their heads to the ground.

3. Wherever I look is devotion,

God's praise is the general theme,
from the distant boom of the ocean

to the voice of the murmuring stream.

4. And all around us is praying
for rest from the toils of the day,
and seems as though it were saying,
"Poor mortal, do thou also pray!”
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