WILLARD H. M.

Key of F Major J. Osgood
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1. How pleas - ing is the voice Oof God, our heav’'n - ly King, Who bids the frosts re - tire,
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2. The morn, with  glo ry crowned, His hand ar - rays in  smiles: He bids the eve de - cline,
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'; 3. With life  He clothes the  spring, The earth with sum - mer warms, He spreads  the au - tumnal feast,
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And  wakes the love -1y spring! Bright suns a - rise, The mild wind blows, And beau - ty glows, Thru earth and skies.
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Re - joic-ing o'er the hills: The eve - ning breeze His breath per - fumes, His beau - ty blooms In flow - ers  and
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And rides on win-try storms: His gifts di - vine Thru all ap - pear; And round the year His glo - ries shine
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