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Btll«»iadMd,«dod
ThMn h» what I ua this very nifht i

A cvlhtrad Ut.

Better MMii* Mvag* btf

With hb ynrnlng for

Immortality

Than bt as I am to-night i

lllfuUy blind—

alklag In darkncas throi«h hating the light,

antonly crucl»

A barbarottt aoul

Seeking nought but *Mttlgtnct

Of wlfullfe'i goal-
Talking In darimca through hating the Ught.

But etc dawn shall breaks
Ere dawn shall break I will find my God

;

In this hour of grief

h his mercy proved,

In his merqr this hour
To tears I am moved
And ere dawn shall < «k I wlU find my God,

Then leave me aloi^. io-nlght.

Go I leave me alon^ with my God

;

I am sick of my tde,

I am sick of the lusTt

I am sick of my piide

And am bowed In thedust.

Go 1 leave me alooe with my God.

OObert BemMttger


