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3. Sum mer- flowers, in their bowers, Trust in God a lone;- So may we,
2. Na ture- tells, all is well, God the Fa ther- reigns; Dark or light,
1. Fac es- bright, with de light,- Greet the smil ing- morn; Voic es- raise,
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joy ous,- free, Seek His roy al- throne. There to pray, ev ery- day,
fair or bright, Con stant- He re mains;- And His love, from a bove,-
songs of praise, Win ter’s- hour is gone. Sil ver- shower, bring the flowers,
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For the faith that lives; For we know, as we go, Such He free ly-
Round us e’er shall rest; Trust in Him, on ly- Him, He knows what is
Full of fra grance- rare, Now is heard, song of bird, Thro’ the sum mer-
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gives.
best. Sing ing,- sing ing,- God the Fa ther- reigns; Praise Him, praise Him,
air.
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for His lov ing- care; Ring ing,- ring ing,- o’er the grass y- plain,
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Songs are swell ing- ev ery- where.-
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