IP, MY SOUL, "TI§ DAY

( J = Ca. 120)
F C’ F 2. All things around are bright;
come, steep thyself in light.
h O Darkness from earth has gone,
4 i ’ Z < < wilt thou be dark alone!
L. |
P oW, my soul, tis day: 3. Peace rests on yon green hill,
joy sparkles in yon rill;
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> — > - < < join thou earth’s song of love,
P74 that pours from every grove.
Bl F 4. Be happy in thy God;

on him cast every load,
to him bring every care,

? & . #‘ 25 & to him pour out thy prayer.
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Lone night has fled 3 - way; 5. To him thy morning praise
with joyful spirit raise,
o - - the God of morn and even,
@ e e the light of earth and heaven.
—® o =
i i 6. Rest in his holy love,
C C A Dm which daily from above,
T e———— like his own sunlight comes,
##’ . : g. o ; o : down on earth's myriad homes.
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7. Put thou thy hand in his!
i, |
soft yon east ern blue! Ah. this is safety: this
g o . . .
is the soul's true relief,
o » #‘9" o - freedom from care and grief.
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3. Be thou his happy child,
; ; loved, blessed, and reconciled;
By G C K walk calmly on, each hour
safe in his love and power.
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9. Work for him gladly here,
How fresh this morn -  ing dew! without a grudge or fear;
thy labour shall be light,
S and all thy days be bright!
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