
66

MY HAND IS ON THE DOOR.
Dr. Guthrie

Ritard.
J. C. Guest.
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1 I'm kiiei;! • in;; at ; threshold, So wea - xy, sick, and sore,
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Wait \n". (01 the dawn - ing. The op'ning of tile door.
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wait - ing till the Mas - ter Shall bid me rise and come
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His all glori - ous pres - ence,
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Tht. glad - ness of His home.


