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One Sweetly Solemn Thought

Ambrose. S.M.

RoBERT 5. AMBRO&E, 1B76
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sweet -1y sol - emn thought Comes to me o'er and o'er;
Nenr -er my Fa- ther's house, Where man - y man - sions be;
3. Near - er the hound of life, Where bur -dens are laid down;
4. But, ly - ing dark be - tween, Wind - ing down through the night,
5. Fa - ther, per - fect my trust; Strength-en my power of faithf
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WATCHFULNESS
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Near - er my home to - day am I Thxm e'er I've been be - fore.
Near -er to-day the great whitethrone, Near - er the crys-tal sea,
Near-er to leave the heav- y cross, Near -er to gain the crown.
There rolls the deep and un-knownstream Thatleads at last to  light.
Nor let mestand, at last, & - lene Up - on the shore of death.
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