
Nor is the least a checrfuJ heart
1 hat tastes those g.i-t«witlfjoy

rijrough ev'ry period of my Jife^hy goodness TJJ pursue
;A.K after deutJ, in distant worlds,

i iie glorious theme renew.

Duide the works no morl "
My ever grateful heart, O Lordihymerey shall adore.

HYMN Xlir.

Then, why lament departed friends

r,.^5, fhf^ at death's alarms? '

10 call us to lus arms.

The I
'*^^ "" '^*"'- ^^''^'i^

;

iiutUnist, our ransom, died'

tr4^::;-:^r^>o^es.hera;su

'^Tl,\"?>''^;"^'^^'^'^^^'f'-'wehave

u^;,^^,^^'J Victory, O Grave?
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