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b t.d-P aÂCI_QA - bide with me! Fast f11s the e - ven tide.
Swift lo its ch.se ebbs out lifes lit — tk day.

1 need Thy pres - ence cv - ry pass - ing hour.
1 fear no foc. with Thee at hand to hless;

HoId Thou 11v cross be — fore mv dos - ing eves;
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The dark - ness deep - ens: Lord, with me a - bide!
Earths joys grow dim; its glo — ries pass a — way.
What but Thy grace can foil the tempt - er’s pow’r?

Ilis have no weighz, and tears no bit — ter - ness.
Shine thro the gloom, and point me to the sbes.
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Help of lhe help - less, oh, a - bide with me!
O Thou who chang - est not, a - bide with me!

Thro clouds and sun - shine, oh, a - bide with me!
1 tri - umph still if Thou a - bide with me!

In life, in death, O Lord, a — bide with me!
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