R 1
1

) |

hymn  be blend - ing With the ho -
an - cient sto - ry, Their Cre-a

cease we griev - ing; At His touch
fove rise glo - rious, Shin - ing in
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ly calm a - round.
tor’s change-less love.
our bur - dens fall.

the spir - it’s skies. A-men,
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Savior, Breathe an Evening Blessing
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1. Sav - ior, breathe an eve - ning bless - ing Ere re -
2. Though de - struc - tion  walk &2 - round us, Though the
3. Though the night be dark drear - vy, Dark - ness
4. Should swift death this night o’er - take us, And our
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pose  our spir - i seal; Sin and want we come con-
ar - rows past fly, An - gel guards from Thee sur -
can - mnot hide Thee; Thou art He who, nev - er
couch be - come t;)_?b, May the mom in heaven a -
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fess - ing, Thou canst save Thou canst heal,
round us; We safe Thou art nigh.
wea - ry, Watch - est where Thy peo - ple  be.
wake us, Clad bright death - less bloom. A - men.
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Words: James Edmeston, 1791-1867 EVENING PRAYER
Tune: George C. Stebbins, 1846-1945 87.87.
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