31R Thou Art O God the Life and Light
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make the sun's
turn, thy glo - ries shine: all things beau-teous and  bright are thine
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1. Thou art, © (God, the Life and Light of all this
2. When  day, with fare-well beam, de - lays a -mong the
3. When budd -imng spring a - round us breathes thy spir - it
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won-drous world we  see; Its glow by day, its  smuile by rnight,
open -ing clouds of even, and we can al - most think we gaze
Wartns  a fra-grant sigh, and eve -ry flower the sum-mer wreathes
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are but re - flec-tions caoght from thee, Wher-e'er we
through gold-en wis - tas in - to heaven, those hues, that
15 born be-neath that  kind - ling eye--  Wher-e'er we
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turn, thy glo - Fies shine: all things beau-teous and bright are thine.

Fod, are thine.
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Words: Thomas Moore [(1216); alt. REH {2006)
Music: OLD 113TH (8.8 8.8 8 8); Matthaus Greiter (1500-155%2)
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