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HYMN FOR NIGHTFALL.

Words 3y T. B.8.' u o Music by 3izy. ExAvp. - -
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The morning’sglo-1y’s longslnfeﬂed?i‘benoon‘sstrongma.nhoodtoo is dead, And
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solemn volce to  eachdothsay,  Life glides away, . Lite glidg away. Its
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solemn woice to eachdothsay, Lifo glides away, & ~ way.
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2 Just beyond the nightfall comes ancther day; .
- Thon in glory throned, hear us as we pray.
The grava is not the end of all,
Our souls shall hear a trumpet cail—
The summons to a grander state,
IWhen falth’s reward I3 great.
From beyond death's nightfell shines another day 3
¢ 38 would live,” faith hears it s3>+ ** Lore, work, aud pray®
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