IN THE SPRING

Folk Song
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1. In the Spring, in the Spring, Sweet and fresh is ev - ’ry-thing; Win - ter winds no

2. As Godwill, as God will, My fond heart yearns toward Him still. Should the heav’ns be

3. Hush, my heart, hush, my heart! Joy will come and pain de-part. If in sor-row
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more are blow-ing,
o - ver-cloud-ed,

Blos - soms fa1r
All  the earth

a - gain are

grow -ing, Gai - ly mounts the
in

dark - ness shroud-ed, Light will sure - ly

thou art weep-ing, Great - er peace thou shalt be reap -ing, Ev - er lift  thine
Fe i = =—=Vc2=—C=
N\ | ' ' | ~ -
1y I . owe 7 o~
# ¢ : 1 =t ]
R s =5
lark on high! In the Spring, in the Spring, Sweet and fresh is ev - ’ry-thing.
shine a - gain. As God will, as God will, My fond heart yearns toward Him still.

eyes a-bove.
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Hush, my heart,
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hush, my heart!
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Joy will come and

pain

.

de - part.
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