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rob - in sings; | fol-low its cal. | gath-er much food from
2. The mourn - ing dove weeps:. |  fol-low its cal. The la evening mist has
3. The wrensings its song; | fol-low its cal. Its beau-ti- ful mu-sic with
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Fall. build a net and suc - cormy young. It
grieve each loss;, my pain toll. I

re - cal. Since Je - sus Christ has en- days, my
wait on the Lord; His grace free. The
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seems thatthe work is just nev- er done |
wait for the morn- ing, Oh Lord heal my soul. The song ris- es up from deep in my
flows, my heart fills with praise.
ismy God; | have found vic- to- ry.
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sé)ul. The sweet, flow-ing wa ters ha|ve ren‘— dered me whole. And though | may
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stray to coun -triesa far, I'ma child of God; Hal - le - lu- jah!
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