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Organ Prelude

Hymn.

Nearer, my Qod. to Th««
Ntartr to Thoo;

E'on though it be » croas

That raiuth ma:
Still all my long thaM bo

Naaror, my God, to Thoo,

Noaror to Thoo.

Though like the wanderr

The si.in gone down,

Oarknees be over me,

My roit a ntone:

Yet in my drofcmt I'd be

Nearer, my God, to Thee.

Nearer to Thoo.

Cr if on Joyful wing
Cleaving the aky.

Sun, moon and etara forgot,

UpwArda I fly,

Still all my iong ahall be

Nearer, my Qod, to Thee,

Nearer to Thoo. Amon.


