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5. Days are dawning, days are flying!
Hold thou fast the Word of God:
"Lamp unto my feet", still crying
"Light unto my dreary road!"

Joy thou in that Holy Word

Which of old on earth was heard,
For man's peace and comfort given,
Only guide from earth to heaven.

6. Let us, Christians, here that wander,
As our fathers in their day,

Piously together ponder,

Gladly sing and meekly pray;

Be the children's voices raised

To the God their fathers praised.

Let Thy bounty failing never

Be on us and all forever.

A 7. Bless us, Father, and protect us,
Be our souls' sure hiding place,

Let Thy wisdom still direct us,

Light our darkness with Thy grace!
Let Thy count'nance on us shine,
Fill us all with peace divine.

Praise the Father, Son, and Spirit,
Praise Him all that life inherit.



