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1. Fresh from the throne of glo-ry, bright in its crys - tal gleam,
2.Stream full of life and glad-ness, spring of all health and peace,
3. Riv-er of God, I greetthee, not now a - far, but near;

bursts out the liv-ing foun-tain, swells forth the liv - ingstream.
no harps by thee are si - lent, no hap - py voic-es cease.

my soul to thy still wa-ters hastes in its thirst-ing here.

Y. JLMMH

Bless-ed riv-er, let me ev - er feast my eyes on thee;
Tran-quil riv-er, let me ev -er sit and sing by thee;
Ho - ly riv-er, let me ev-er drink of on-ly thee;

bless-ed riv-er, let me ev - er feast my eyes on thee.

tran-quil riv-er, let me ev - er sit and sing by thee.
ho -1ly riv-er, let me ev - er drink of on-ly thee.
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