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EIMIN through the 1'Ing bro ad aislE you glid-e
With brow demu's and drooping EYES -

For you I'm sure wil-1 - open. -wide
Dne, day the'. po rtal of the skies,

Fo-P heavEnis shining in youil face,
Its airs a-PE' brEathing you apound -

Your. pressnce sanctifies the place
-And lwheTs -you walk is holy ground,


