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ig glow,

»g Held,

t yield.

Oil! .S[»int Ci'le-stiiil, iMighty, Infusor of graeft in our heartu,

SpaiT, spare u.h, poor HUppliaiit siiincr.s, wlieii the soul from the liody

departs.

F-ef the light of Tljy preseuee l)e near lis. wiieii darker earth grows to

our view,

Let Thy heavenly radiance guide U8, uh deaths dark.sonie vale we pa«H

through ;

And to those Avho are now gone before us, no more oy earth';! trouble.s

oppressed,

(Jrant, Heavenly Jesii, Thy mercy May they with Thy saints he at

rest I

peaceful

er breast,

less, and

Hushed is the voice that once v.ri ..'red in tones sweet and low,

Pale are the clieeks that once bloomed with life's health-giving glow,

Dimmed are the eyes that once looked on hope's wide-spreading ilehl,

The dying lies dead .... Earth irth, dust to dust, we must yield.
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