River of God

Kenneth 8. Proctar (ravised)
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Riverr an the bave keights. Own all bave keighis . pasture.  The glowing

s ool

O River of God, Thy quickening streams

Cause me to bud again;

My winter past as one who dreams

I zee my Summer reign.

Fot my bare height fresh pasture yields,

Whete never grass did grow;

And i the borders of my fields

I zee fair lilies blow.

IZATAR 41:18; 48:9, 35: 7 (EV)
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My glowing sand becomes a pool
And all around is green,
And all is restful, quist, cool,

Az ina deep ravine.
O for a worthy song to

sing

Thy poodness wnto me.

Lord Jesus, my eternal Spring,

Al glory be to Thee.

1217 Amy Carmichssl (1867-1951) © The Dohnavur Fellowship, 80 Windmill Foad, Brentioed, Middx, TWE (QH, UK
Mlountzin Brearez & 1900 pi4 Photocopying permitted S non-commerrizl nes only. CCLI r2eizterad.



