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I, Is Shining
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When the Summer Sun
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1.When the sum-mer sun is shin - ing
9, When the sum-met clouds of thun - der
3. In the cool of sum-mer eve- ning,

o - ver
bring the long- a-
when the danc-ing

gold- en

s e e e e e e
@31 jﬁ‘l f ]«9 l

—

Am Gm F Dm
A ] P . ]
oy ——— —r
|
S —— ———
heart is glow - ing, full of warmth for
sum mer sun - shine, but I know  that
full of yearn - ing; hopes and mem - ‘ries
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ev - ery one, and I feel an
clouds and tears are a part of
flood  the whole of my be - ing
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land and sea, and the flow-ers in the hedge - row
wait - ed rain, and the thirst-y  soil is  moist - cned
in- sects play, and in  gar-den, street, and mead - ow
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wel - come but - ter - fly and bee; then my o - pen
and the grass is  green a - gain;  then 1 long for
lin - ger ech - oes of the day; then my heart is
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Words: Sydney Henry Knight, 1923~

Music: From The Southern Harmony, 1855, arr, by Margaret W. Mealy,
b, 1922, © 1984 Margaret W. Mealy

SUMMER

HOLY MANNA
B.7.8.7.D.

.in - ner beau - ty which re - flects the sum- mer sun.
life’'s  re - fresh- ment, like the rain-bow’s hopes and fears.
reach - ing  in - wards to the «cor-ners of my soul
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Be Thou My Vision 20
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1. Be thou my vi- sjon, O God of my heart;
2. Be thon my wis- dom, and thou my true word;
3. Rich-es 1 heed not, nor world's emp - ty  praise,
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naught be all else to me save that thou art.
T ev-er with thee and thou with me God;
thow my in - her - i- tance, now and al- ways;
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Thou my  best thought, by day or by night,
thou my soul's shel - ter, thou my high tower,
thou and thom on - 1y, first in my heart,
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wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres- ence my  light.

raise thou me heaven - ward, O Power of my power.
Sov-'reign of hea - ven, my trea - sure thou  art,
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Words: Ancient Irish, trana. by Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931],

versed by Eleanor H, Hull, 1860-1935, alt.

Music: Traditional Irish melody, harm. by Carlton R. Young, 1926 , SLANE
harmony renewal! © 1992 Abingdon Press 10.10.9.10.

PRAISE AND TRANSCENDENCE



