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Soft - ly now the light of day Fades up - on my sight a - way.
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Calmly   q = 63-72
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Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord, I would com - mune with thee.
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Softly Now the Light of Day160

Text:  George W. Doane, 1799–1859
Music:  Carl Maria von Weber, 1786–1826;
     arr. by Henry Greatorix, 1813–1858

Psalm 55:16–17
Alma 37:37
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1. The Lord be with us as we walk A - long our home-ward road.
2. The Lord be with us till the night En - fold our day of rest,
3. The Lord be with us thru the hours Of slum - ber calm and deep,
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Fervently   q = 84-100
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In si - lent thought or friend - ly talk, Our hearts be near to God.
And be in ev - ’ry heart the light, In ev - ’ry home the guest.
Pro - tect our homes, re - new our pow’rs, And guard us as we sleep.
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The Lord Be with Us161


