
TI-ROUGH THE DESERT.
Air by MOZART. Words by I3OWMAN STEPITr'EO.
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bond - age of self - isIs - ness and si n Andi we seebeforethe gIn ry, Whch

A -br'am'a sons shahl w;in 1 «Ma-rh I ac rm Egy: 'ssîrand, Marclitill we.rcachît

-v-e- -le

promised lasnd, Mlarch rnarch from Egypt's straad, March till %ve reach the promised lai

a Tlsough witbtn the bouinds of Egypt Our God doth make thcrn sweet;
le Many a pleasant wile; And strengthien'd by one trial,

Thou h the plains are green in Coshea, We march the next to net.
An d at the banksofNilc;

Bende tean romdrw aboe, 4 So soon we'il reach the Jordan,
Andle round us auon us The goal of ail aur toi>,
Rests God's bright smile of love.,iii im h ein

March, march from Egypt, &ae'îî ow ur h covnean c il;y
a Though Anialek arrayeth t March through the parted tide,

Dis mpight le bar the rond, I And niaunt the batiks of litaven,
We smiee him ; for ive combat I With Jeanis for sur guide.

Clothed wiîl, tIse might of Cod. March, matcl fiarn Egypt, &c.
Though Marah's urelis ire bitter,
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