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1. As sings the moun - tain stream, Past rock and
2. 0 bound-less source of might, My praise must
8. I sing my way to - day, My  heart is
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ver - dure wild, So let me sing my
e’er in - crease, For Love is Life e -
joy - ous, free, For what is Thine is
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way  to Thee, Thy pure and hap - py child
ter - mnal - ly, Whose bless - ings nev - er cease.
ev er mine, I find my - self in  Thee.
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