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GOD SHALL WIPE AWAY ALL TEARS.

Words by MaRY FLEMING. Music by ALEXANDER LER.
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I. When grief and sor - - row dim the eye,......... . And life is naught but one long
2. Look up, and see the dawn - ing light......... No earth-ly sha - - dow can de -
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Pain..cunae ‘When trou - bled clouds ob -scure the sky,......... And e’en our prayers to Heaven seem vain— There steals a
Stroy, ... euuee For sor-row last - - < eth but a night,...... And with the morn - - - ing com - eth joy. Life’s dream will
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&/ whis - - per,sweet and low, That drives a - way all doubts and fears: ‘ Weep not, for One thy grief doth
soon be o'er: to Him A day is like a thou-sand years! So grieve not  if thine eyes be
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know,” ¢ And God shall wipe a - way all tears.”
dim,  “For God shall wipe a - way all tears,” ..
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