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The Day You Gave Us, Lord, Is Ended
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5. So  be: it,  Lord: Your throne shall  nev - er, Like earth's proud em - .
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1. The day - You gave us, Lord,”: is. end-ed, The sun is sink -
2. We thank You that Your Church, un - sleep-ing, While earth rolls on -
3. As  to each con - ti - nent and  is-land The dawn pro - claims
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pires, pass a - way;  Your King - dom stands, and  grows for ev - er,
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ing in ‘the . west; To You our -morn - ing hymns as - cend-ed,
ward in - to light, Thru all the world: her  watch is  keep-ing
an - oth - er day, The voice of pray'r is nev - er si - lent,
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By day the Lord directs His love, at night His song is with me — a prayer to the God of my life.
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" Un - il there  dawns that glo -  rious day. A. - men ;
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Your praise - shall sanc - i - fy our rest.
And rests not  now by day or night.
Nor dies the  sound of  praise a - way. A - men.
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4. The sun that bids us rest is waking
Your church beneath the western sky;
Fresh voices bour by hour are making
Your mighty deeds resound on high.

.5. .80 beit,.Lord : Your tthne shall never,

-Like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
Your kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
Until there dawns that glorious day. Amen.




