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1. Fair-er than the li - ly, Sweet-er than the rose, Was our lit - tle darling, at that
2. Quick we has - ten’d homeward, But the flames were there, And the frighten'd crowd were surg-ing’
. When, oh sight of rap-ture! At the o - pen door, Stood the lit - tle bare feet on the
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au - tumn twi - light's close ; Sweet-ly she was sleep-ing In the an - gels care,
here and ev’ - ry where; Oh, my pre-cious dar -ling, Who can save her now,
hard and heat-ed floor, ‘““Ma - ma, come and take me They said you were here,”
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When ~ we  joined the foot - steps throng - ing to the house of prayer.
For the roof s burn - ing, and the chim - neys sway and bow.
Then we knew  the an - gels saved |her, for none- else  were mnear,
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b Elrange were the sounds when the eer - vice was throneh, Fierce the red clare that then burst en our view,
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2. Still the strange soundswhen theser - vice was through, Still the fierce glare hur:st-mg red on our view,
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3. What tho’ the sounds rush’d the wide cit - ¥

through, What tho’ the glare was still bright in  our view,
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Dread - ful the words that rose high-er and higher, Lost in the Fire! Lost in the Fire!
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Still  the dread words ris -ing" high - er and higher, Lost in the Fire! Lost in the Fire!
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Chang’d were the words that rose high - er and higher, Saved from the Fire! Saved from the Fire |
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