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4 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless •

I triumph stm. if Thon abide with me.

the skies r '
^"^ P'^"'* "^^ '

Heaven's morning breafea a«^ «xv»
shadows fle'e • ' ^ ^""^^^ ^^

iBlife, in death, Lord, abide with me.

TITLE CLEAR.
1 WHEN I can read my title clear.

I II bid farewell to every fear.'And wipe my weeping eyes,

Chorus.
We will stand, the storm.

Wewdlanchorbyanlby.
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