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:’? Z: 2. 0 Lord, the ages are long,
y E and weary my heart for thee,
. for thee, O my one Beloved,
when fair break, whose Voice shall call for me.
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C7 3. I would see thee face to face,
LT T TS “ thou Light of my weary eyes,
S S S [ wait and I watch till morning
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- $ $ - _I shall open the gate of the skies;
the hour of glad - ness come,
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; ; o g_ 4. the morn when I rise aloft,
- to my one, my only bliss,
o to know the smile of thy welcome,
the mystery of thy Kiss.
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I fo Re ) oV ) ed. 5. For h-ere hath my foot n-o rest,-
and mine eye sees all things fair
7T N === d f a land hanted,
. . . — as a reamo'a an -enc ante !
@ . . o for my heart's love is not there;
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5 - - h ; - 5 6. and amidst the thronging of men
@ o o oK I am lonelier than alone,
5 ";'___—_,______,/d 4 Led ::' < for my eye seeketh One I find not,
HHHHH my heart craveth only One.
thee, O my  Lord, go home?
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