
moi cnrs,
• T TH I LIGHT, alien the sun jail fill.

■* ™ And skies change from silver to grey. 
Often unir lienrl lo the heavens 
hui semi oui unir thoughts jor the day.

To those ii ho are ill and su ffering 
I message of love, hope and cheer.
May the merciful Tatlier above us 
Com lor! and hover near.

Tor those alio are pool and neglected 
In all this lonely land.

I friend true and loving 
To lend a helping hand.

To those who have strayed from the patlnvay 
And wandered afar in the cold.
I lay lie who is ever our guidance 
Restore them once more to the fold.

Ami out of the dusk at twilight 
Comes hapf 'ness homeward bent.
And love a ./ joy and kindness 
A million ones more than you sent.
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