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1. I saw the young bride. in her beauty and pride, Be - decked in her snowy ar - ray; And the
2. I saw the young moth-er in tenderness bend O’er the couch of her slumbering boy; And she
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bright flush of joy mantled high on her cheek, And the future looked blooming andgay; And with
kissed the soft lips as they murmured her rame, While the drcamer lay smiling in joy. 0!
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v&!oman’s de -votion she laid her fond heart At the shrine of i- dol - atrous Jove, And she
sweet a8 the rosebud en - circled with dew, When its fragrance is flung on the air, So
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auchored her hopes to this perishing earth, By the chain which her tenderness wove. But 1
fresh and so bright to that mother he seemed, Ashe lay in his in - nocence there. But I
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saw when those heart-strings were bleeding and torn, And the chain had been severed in  two, She had
saw, when she gazed on the same love - ly form, Pale as mar - ble, and silent and cold; But
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changed her white robes for the sables of grief, And her bloom for the pale - ness of woe! But the
pa - ler and cold - er her beauti - ful boy, And the tale of her sor - row was told! But the
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Healer was there, pouring balm en her heart, = And wiping the tears from her eyes; : He
Healer was there who had sirick-en her heart, @ And taken her treas - ure a - way; To al-
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strengthened the chain he had broken in twain, And fastened it  firm to the skies! There had
lure her  to heaven he has placed it on high, And the mourner will sweetly o - bey. There haa
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whispered & voice— 't was the voice of her God— “I  love thee, love thee— pass under the rod!”
whispered & voice— 't was the voice of her God— “I love thee, Ilovethee— pass under the rod!”
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Verse 8.

I saw a father and mother who leaned
On the arms of a dear gifted son,
And the star in the future grew bright to their gage
As they saw the proud place he had won:
And the fast-coming evening of life promised fair,
And its pathway grew smooth to their feet;
And the starlight of love glimmered bright at the ond,
And the whispers of fancy wure sweet.

And I saw them again bending low o'er the grave
Where their hearts’ dearest hope had been laid,
And the star had gone down in the darkness of night,
And the joy from cheir bosom had fled.
But the Healer was there, and his arms were around,
And he led them with tenderest care;
And he showed them 2 star in the bright upper world—
T was their star shining brilliantly there!
They had each heard a voice—'¢c was the voioe of their Gog—
%[ love thee, [ love thee—pass under the rodd”
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Few American musical editors have reached a
wider public than W. J. Henderson. He is en-
dowed with a sound, practical musicianship of the
highest order and this collection of sacred songs
advances his already high repute.

The group of songs contained in this set is the
greatest contribution yet made to collective sacred
songs, and cannot fail to make a very powerful ap-
peal to the interests of all singers.

Mr. Henderson has here collected the very best
of sacred song literature produced during a period
covering two hundred years—from Bach to Cowen.

Price each volume, heavy paper, $1.50
Price each volume, cloth, gilt, 2.50

THE JOHN CHURCH COMPANY
CINCINNATI NEW YORK LONDON



