UNDER THE STARS
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G C G 2. But comes the crushing thought — 8. My longing eyes I raise —
# : I am a thing of nought, ah, I can bear to gaze
3 | I seem so feeble, worthless, small; - on this mild Form of Majesty!
4 | o [ #1 51 & a .
y T} g he o o ‘i_ # i > > - who thinks of care or grief In him I dare to trust;
& - for a pale autumn leaf, on me, low in the dust,
hen he beholds it fad d fall? I feel he looks with pityi .
Stars of the si - lent night, mov -ing in gold - en light WHER NE DENDIAS THIdHE ant e St e 100RS Wt PILYINT €78
9:# 3 ° Z oK . : 3. Why do these longings vain 9. And of this blissful faith,
—% t ; - - ~ : |P t 5 |P g ever return again? this hope for life and death,
’ ’ Why should my weak and wayward soul philosophy would rob my hold!
strive in her narrow grasp You strike his staff away,
C G D D’ eternity to clasp, and reach no better stay
# and the Almighty Ruler of the whole? to the blind wanderer on the wold!
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% o = L2 “r <" ro f‘ 4. O thou Unseen, Divine! 10. What comfort can you boast
N— I long to find thee mine, to give, when mine is lost,
SO calim - ly through the vault 3 - bovel but all my search and labours fail; - from your own cold and shadowy creed?
and to my yearning cry Not such as Christ imparts
_ _ _ - fair Nature makes reply to lonely, breaking hearts,
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G C G B Em hidding my soul rejoice? he whispers, "Peace, be still!"
# ; My weary heart has heard of One, leading the way to home and rest:
. - z : whose unexampled love for every cross and care
,d'_ j_ O : g I & S L led him, in heaven above, gives strength to do or bear, -
to leave for earth his glory-throne. in joy or sorrow, I am blessed!
Could 1 but fol - low  you, and my life - course pur - sue
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= o . . the lowly paths of earth he trod; errors and falls on every side,
yet would a light divine shall my soul turn away
through all his actions shine, from the celestial ray
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S~ his own life-blood he gave, sinless himself alone,
| | dying in agony and shame; — whose life for sinners once was given,
shed - ding all round me light and love! and now, set free from fear, who journeyed through the grave,
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