204 WHAT A DAY.
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1.1 know my Lord will pi-lot me, O-ver life’s dark un-cer-tain sea; And I'll dwell with Him a-bove, In a home of peace and love. What a day that day will be!
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D. §. When we walk down those gold-en streets; There we Il sing with friends we love, With our God as King a-bove. W
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2.°Tis grand to serve a God that’s real, Who to me doth His pow’r re-veal; All His prom-is-es He'll prove, And we'll live with Him a-bove. What a day that day will be! ‘
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