a Sunup Sive of Life.

A, Rosavtue Canny. W J. Kinkrarrick,
o

g
1. Oh, sigh not in sorrow for the joys that will not siay, Nor dim all the
2, Though trial and teil bave found o home in ev'ry land, And care, like a

3. Each heart has its burden and its weary, weary pain, Aud tears oft will
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present with the thought of coming ill; Let no eloud of to-morrow shade the
phanton, haunts each carthly gleam of Tight; Yet, the angel of fnith will point her
gather on the smile of love and hope; But, the tears of his children God will
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hrightness of to- day, Foreach clond has jis bow of promise still,
snowy, gentle hand, To the realma where will come no grief nor night.
change to smiles again, And pour balm in their ev'ry hit - ter cup.
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Then look where the brightsnni=shining, O'cr the sbadowes ol this weary world of
Th.eﬂ]nok |uok-htr:l]ubn;hlhu:.u shining, g watld, this wesify warld of strife,
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For euch clowd has it5 fair, silver lining, Praise (iod! there'sasnnoy side of life.
Forzach cloud hasiws fir, has i (@irsilver lining, side; a sunnyside el life.
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