ENDLESS SONG
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1. My life flows on in end- less Song: A- bove earths lam-en-
2. What though my joys and com- fort die. The Lord my Sav-iour
5. 1 lift “mine” eyes: the cloud prows thin: I see the blue a-
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ta- tion. I catch  the sweet not  far - oF hymn tha
liv-eth: What though the dark- rtess  gath- er  round, Songs
beve it: And day° by day this ‘gath-way Smooths, Since
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hails a new cre- a- tion. Through all the tu- wmult
inalfhc night He iv- eth.  No pc.s’form can Shake m
firt 1 learned to  “love it. The peace of Christ makes
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and the strife. I hear the mu- sic  ring- ing; It
in- most calm. while to that re- fuge Clivg’r if§s; Sinee
fresh my heart. A foun- tain ev -er Spring-ing; Al
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ec- hos in m joy- ous heart; Wow can T keep €rom sin[g—ing.
Christ is Lord o{ \écav'rl and earﬂf\}- How can I keep from sin nr}g
Jrh'mgs arte mine Since I dm H'\s,. How cdn I keep fom SinB -i g.
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