898 SAVIOR, BREATHE AN EVENING BLESSING

1. Sav - ior, breathe an eve-ning bless-ing, ere re-pose our spir-its seal.
2. Though the night be dark and drear-y, dark-ness can-not hide from Thee.
3. Though de-struc-tion walk a-round us, though the ar-rows near us fly,
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Sin and want we come con-fess-ing; Thou canst save and Thou canstheal.
Thou art He who, nev-er wea-ry, watch-est where Thy peo - ple be.
an-gel guards from Theesur-round us; we are safe, if Thou art nigh.
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James Edmeston, 1820 —Psalm 139: 11-12; 91: 5-12 “Sardis,” Ludwig van Beethoven (1770-1827)
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