love Thee, how 1 love Thee. God, God, God,
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how I love Thee, How I love Thee, my God.
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Now the Day Is Over 104
MERRIAL
Sabine Baring-Gould, adapted Joseph Barnby
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1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw-ing nigh,
2. Through the long nightwatch - es, May Thy pres -ence spread
3. When the morn-ing wak -ens, Thenmay I a - rise
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Shad - ows of the eve - ning Steal a-cross the sky.
Its deeppeace a - bove me, Watch - ing o'er my bed.
Pure and fresh and sin - less In Thy ho -ly eyes.
e |
.._b o & ” J » F > { ©-
1 . Vf o — | »— lP <5




