When Some Great Sorrow
THIS, TOO, WILL PASS AWAY
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1. When some great sor - row, like a might-y r1iv - er, Flowsthru your life with
2. When cease-less toil has hushed your song of glad-ness, And you have grown al-
3. When for - tune smiles, and full of mirth and pleas-ure The days are flit - ting
4. When ear - nest la - bor brings you fame and glo - ry, And all earth’s nobl - est
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peace - de - stroy -ing pow’r, And dear - est things are swept from sight for-ev - er,
most too tired to pray, Let this truth ban - ish from your heart its sad - ness,
by with-out a care, Lest you should rest with on - ly earth -ly treas - ure,
ones up - on you smile, Re-mem - ber that life’s long - est, grand-est sto - ry
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Say to your ach - ing heart each try-ing hour: This, too, this, too, will
And ease the bur - dens of each try-ing day: This, too, this, too, will
Let these few words their full - est im-port bear: This, too, this, too, will
Fills but a mo - ment in earth’s lit - tle while: This, too, this, too, will
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pass a - way. Thank God that earth - ly things are not for - ev - er, Thank
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Words and Music by Lanta Wilson Smith
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When Some Great Sorrow

And bliss su-preme
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that waits us there.
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God, e - ter-nal life is free from care; That joy and  peace, and glad-ness reign-ing
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And bliss su - preme Shall nev - er, nev - er pass a - way.

2
i s
i i

N
o
]

N
)
]

s E:g:ﬁ:ﬁ
]

N
N
~

PDHymns.com



