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“Temperance Hymn” by Pierpout. Key of E Major William S. Tilden
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1.Let the still air re-joice, He ev - 'ty youth - ful voice, Blend-ed in one: While we re -
A 2.His hand in beau-ty gives Each flow’r and plant that lives, Each sun - ny rill, Springs! which our
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3. Each sum-mer bird that sings, Drinks from dear na - ture’s springs, Her ear - ly dew, And the re -
A 4. So let such faith - ful child, Drink of this foun - tain mild, From ear - ly youth. @ Then shall the
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5.Now let each heart and hand, Of all this youth - ful band, U - nit - ed move, Till on the
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new our strain, To Him with Joy a - gain Who sends the eve-ning rain, And morn-ing sun.
A foot - steps meet, Foun-tains! our lips to greet, Wa - ters’ whose taste is sweet, On rock and  hill
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fresh - ing show'r, Falls on each herb and flow’r, Giv - ing it life and pow’r, Fra - grant and  new.
A song we raise, Be heard in fu - ture days, Ours be the pleas-ant ways, Of peace and truth.
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moun - tain’s brow, And in the vale be - low, Our land may ev - er glow, With peace and love.
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