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2. Full of memories of mercies,
full of hopes of calm repose

in the rest of heavens's fruition,
when the day of faith shall close.

3. Emptied of self's sin and weakness,
filled with Grace and strength Divine,

onward, upward, homeward toiling,
till the day of work decline.

4. Ever let our conversation
be in heaven, though we are here,
till the night of death hath vanisheq,

and the day of life appear.
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