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Brother, thon art Gone Before us,

(Intended to be sung unaccompamed at the grave-side.)

1 nds by 2he Jo'e DEAN MILMAN.

Mesic by the Rev. L. Mcapows WHILE, M. A,
(Vicar of Horning.)
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. The toilscme way thou'st travelled o'er,

And borne the heavy load

But ( hrist hath taught thy languid fect
To reach Iis blest abode

Thou art sleeping now hke Lazaru-,
Upon lus Father s breast,

Where the wiched cease from trauliling,
And the weary are at rest.

. Sin can never taint thee now,

Nor doubt thy fath assail
Nor thy .acek trust in Jesus Chn-t
And the Heoly Spirit fail.
And there thou rt sure to meet the good
Whom on carth thou lovedst best,
Where the wicked cease from troubling,
And the weary are at rest.

NoTe.—The ties are to be used or not as the verses require.
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wea-ty arc at rest,Where tae wicked cease from trou 11ing, And the wea - ry
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are at rest. A -

" Farth to carth,” and ** dust to dust,”
‘The solemn priest hath said ;

So we lay the turf above thee now,
And we seal thy narrow bed :

T'ut thy spint, brother, soars away
Anong the faithful blest,

WWhere the wicked cease from troutiing.

And the weary are at rest,

And when the Lord shall summon ue,
Wliem thou Last left beland,

May we, untunted by the world,
As sure a welcome find

May cach, like thee, depar.in peace
To be a glorious guest,

W\ here the wicked cease from troubling,
And the weary are atrest.  Amen.

The 1ast two lines of each

stanza are repeated.




