THEe NARRKROW WAY
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What thou - sands nev - er Knew the road!
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S one, only, leads to joys on high:;
by that my willing steps ascend,
pleased with a journey to the sky.
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What thou - sands hate it when tis known!
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’ ~Oo s o - = g' 3. No more I ask, or hope to find,
A — delight or happiness below;
sorrow may well possess the mind
; that feels where thorns and thistles grow.
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but the cho - sen tribes of God
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o &, 4. The joy that fades is not for me,
I seek immortal joys above;
, there glory without end shall be
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— the bright reward of faith and love.
g o 5
- : @ ‘5 @ oL q.
o C o =L =L
seek or choose it for  their own.
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