“HOw LONG?”

( J = Ca. 104)
G D’ G
# ¢ o o @ @ g e
& S ® Z  «
% 4 ..|. _j_ - N o o & @ N
How long, O Lord, in wea - ri - ness and Sor - row,
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must thy poor peo - ple tread the pil - grim road,
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2. Sighing o'er faded flowers and cisterns broken:;
gazing on setting suns, that rise no more;

list'ning to sad farewells, and last words spoken
by loved ones leaving us on Jordan's shore!

3. How long, through snares of error and temptation
shall noblest spirits stumble on their way?

How long, through darkening storms of tribulation,
must we press forward to eternal day?

4. How long shall passing faults and trifles sever
hearts that have known affection’s holy tie?

when shall the slanderer's tale be hushed for ever,
and brethren see in all things eye to eye?

5. How long shall last the night of toil and sadness,
the midnight hour of gloomy doubts and fears?

When shall it dawn, that promised morn of gladness,
when thine own hand shall wipe away our tears?

6. How long, O Lord? our hearts are sad and weary,
our voices join the whole creation's groan; —

with eager gaze we watch for thine appearing, —
when wilt thou come again, and claim thine own?

7. Return! return! come in thy power and glory,
with all thy risen saints and angel throng;

bring to a close time's strange, mysterious story, —
how long dost thou delay, — O Lord, how long?
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