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Shine through the clouds that
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our on-ly life and joy,

Show us the hope that noth-ing can des-troy.. .

5, Stumbling and blind, we atrive to do your will,
Trusting the word you surely will fulfill,

That all are yours, however far they roam,

That love shall triumph, and your Kingdom come.

Come, through the faith whereby the Church must live;
Come, through the word of truth she has to give;
Come, through her teaching, and her healing, too;
Come, through the work united hearts can do.

4. The Kingdom come; come too, God's glorious Son!
Oh, may our task for you be nobly done!

Faithful let all your gservants be, and true,

Until they bring all nations home to you.



