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| AM WEARY AND FAINT IN THE BATTLE OF LIFE.
®

Words by P. S. PENNELL. Fuy. Musiec by J. P. WERSTER.
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I. I am wea-ry and faint in the hat- fle of life. And the lone au-fwonshad-ows ap -
1. Why, oh, why chonld we mounfor the  Ioved that aregone, To the land of a win - fer-less
Hi. tat 1  ak far a wign vhen The  An-gel will come,Oerthe lane mys-tic riv - er for
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« pear, When I wan - der a; vay from the worldk hn - sy ofrife, To  re-
year, Whepe the 1 - liex and ro - sex e - for - nal -ly hloom, And the
me, And » low whispered sound fram the  dis - fant un-known, Soft-ly
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fleet by fhe tomh  of the  yoar Wherethe Iov - ing and loved lie in
smile  nov - ar furns  to a tear? Theirfrail bark is  now moored on the
an - swers'Sheweom - ing for thea? When e Swn - mer lies shoen of  her
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dream - less  re-pose, Whomn the  an - pel  hath gath-ered to rext, Wherethe
op - po-sile cide.  And her name is The An- gel of s, Though the
gar - landz of green, And the  sun - sef's doep crim-son  and gold. Are o -
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warm sutamer rain and the  cold winter snows,Pall a - like on thegravesof the  hlest. ......
wa - terswepe dark and the  riv-er xeemd wide,Still she bore them safe o-ver fram this. .......
pur-plinglifes val-leyirock  mountain and streamWith such views as thehard nev-er  told. . ......
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CHORUS.
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And  hlexs-ed are fhey who fir-

time and for- e - ver,

T

And ble-ed  are they who for-

time and for - e -ver,
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gri-ting  us nev-er, Are wai-ing 1o wel -come us
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get-ting  u: nev-ar,  Are wait-ing  to wel-come us

.

Then O Father! he with me the tempest o hrave.
Of Thy mercy pray grant me rich store.

To dispel the dark mist that hangs wwer the wvave,
And nhscures from my vision that shore.

Though the hillows may foam and the river be wide.
1 shall faint not with Thee at the helm.

When the Angel shall glide n'er the mysiical tide.
Dearing me to that Beautiful Realm .
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