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1.My lifa flow*on in end-less song, a - bove esrth,s la - men - ta-tjon.

Refrain

I hsarthe realthough

far offsong that hails a n6w cre - a-tion No storm can shaka my in most calm, whlle
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to that rock l'm cling ing; lt sounda an echo - o in rny soul. How can lkeep fiorn sing-ing?-

2. What though the tempest round rne roars, I know tha truth, it liveth.
What though the darknese round l1,ira clos6, songs in lhe night it giveth.
No stonn can shake my ln-most calm, whila to that rock I'm clinglng;
$ince love ls lord of hraven and earth, How can I keep from slnging?
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