
THE SANDS 0F TIME.
(By permist-on.) TUde "RUTdEII70ID."

TUhe sands of time are aink - ing, The driwi of hea - Yen breake

4 t, --à -

The aura-mer morn I've sigh'd for, The fuair, siweet mcmn a - wakes.

Dark, dark bath been t ha raid - night, But day.- apring ia at hand,

.And glo ry, glo - ry' dwell -eth la mani -uel!s land.

2 O Christ, Hoe la the fOuflaiià, 3 With mercy and wlthjudgmnt~
Thre deep, aweet well cf love; My web of life He wove,

The atreame on earth I've tasted, And aye the dewa cf sorrow
More deep MI drink above; Were lustred wlth Ris love.

There, tô an ocean-fuiness. M'I blesa Ithe band that gulded,
Ris maroy dotis expand, MIt bleai the heart that planned,

And ~rgoydwelleLi1 WheL tiircined wbere g1cr, <Iwaliet
I mnyannteUný iand. lu ImmLknuel'a landc.

4 O 1 arn iny flelovèd'a,
&dmyBeicved la mine;

Hbiga a oor vilo ainner
> loto Ris hnseor wiae

I stand npon His mernt,
1 know no othLer stands

Net c'en where glory dweiietb>
In Immanuel'a land.
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