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Hearts un- fold like flowers be - fore thee, O
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Stars and  az 51_-c a -round I eg Cen = ter
We il- sprmf“ joy of liv - rest!
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Melt the clou sin and sad-ness;Drive the dark of doubt ~ WAy
Field and for , vale and moun-tain, Flow-ery mead-ow, flash - ing ses,
Thou our Pa he ,Christ our brath-ezx i in love thine
Ev - er sing-ing, marchwe on- the midst strife
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Giv-er of Wth the hgm of day!

Chant-ing bird and ain, CaH us re - joice in thee.

Teach us how to love each oah~ joy di-vine,
Joy= ful mu- sic leads us sum-ward Irv the tri-umph song of life. A-men.
£ - o e 2 ey,

e : B 2 :._%35 ": 5T T

i 1 i 3 e~y

b ’

Words reprinted with the permissioa of Cheries Seri GETS Hewnry var Dyke by

Henry van Dyke. Copyright } Charles Scribner’s Sons; rene Tersivs van Dyke.




