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Words by P. 8. PERNELL,
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| 1. Be- '|.lr'|l| "Il il III]H ihiat o'er us form. Be- '|.l::-"pli all earth-ls 1!-“55' lI-IjII-E ]:'l-..'-lil'tl.!- a bow 80
2. Though torrents roar,and mountains frown, While Oceans roll  be - tween, Though tempests pour their
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_ If.ITI. iq[ no storm Will ev - ér reach from this- Ha E[u rious and di - vine - fair, Its
; fu - ry down, To weil the gold-en sheen; With ‘crys - tal touch each P-niuﬁﬂd beam Shot
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bBlended hues  ap - pear, Wo know that God hath placed it there, And dwells for-ev - er near.
from thy ra - di-ant bows, Lilew twi-light stars doth brighter gleam, As might the dark-er grows,
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Oh pglorious Hope, Oh un - secn shore On which the dear one walt-ing stands  And
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beck - ong me for - ev er mora With gen -4 gen - tle  wav - ing hands,
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3 0h! matchlesas Hops thot buoys me op, 4 Oor vislon may not pleres the gloom, 5 We mearn not for the long by gones,

Throogh life"s dark, gleomy hinlls Thnt darken o®er Ehe diile, That died in moctal atrifie,

Whaoas footsteps ave on river croaded, Anil hilitea feom view tha roses Blaom, Bt rather ponad these dosty bands,
Whers mortal never falls; Tpon the shining siide; Which chain the ervatal life;

OF golden eands (oo uneson ahara, Eit thera's a bliss wo often eateh, While hope beams brighter on the strand,
{in which ye waiting stand, In fragrance from the gale, And shadows lengthen fast,

And beckon me forever nyopo, Which geoma [ta pweobneas toliavo enfohoed  As noarer to her woving knnd,

Wilh gentla waving hiand, From floweras beyond the vebl, Faclyday oor anchor cast,




