DEATH

When the Shadow of Death 29
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1 When the sha - dow of  death blots out my
2 When the per - son I love re - turns to
3 When my  heart feels crushed with a sense of
4 When I feel ~all en - closed with the walls of
5 Bv - ery death is a part of the mys - tery’s
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joy, and e - ras - es the face of the sum,
dust, to the place where histher life first be - gan,
loss, may I find vyour rich peace deep in - side,
grief, when the room seems so emp - ty and  bare,
wheel— through your love all  the cy - cles are one—
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give me strength to en - dure, give me hope to  be -
may I know that  life is a stream that
for deep - er than sor -  row, griev-ing or
turn my thoughts, 0 God, to the web of
the wheel shall re - volve from dark - ness to
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lieve that liv. - ing and dy - ing are one.
flows be-yond where my rea - son will scan.
loss, love flows like the surge of the tide.
life and your net - work of love and care.
light, the mists be dis - solved by the sun.
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This hymn could be sung as a solo at a funeral

Text: William L. [Bill] Wallace.

Music: melody William L. [Bill] Wallace; harm. Graham Holloban. 109108
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