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REFRAIN

Let me linger in my memory's garden here

,

Let me dream that you will love me some-
time, dear.

Dreams, just in dreams there I meet you,
You, if you could but care.
Let me linger in the past a little while.
Dreams of you will all my cares and pain

beguile.
In memory life is love's melody
In my memory's garden here.
Let me dream, dear.

Let me linger, dear.

memory’s garden

Mutio by
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REFRAIN

My faith in Thee, my faith in Thee, shall
never change.

No matter what betide,
'Tis like a star, in heaven above,
A ray of light my steps to guide.

When heartaches come, when hope is dimmed.
When clouds appear, and dreary is my day,

I know with me. Thy love wilt be.

My faith in Thee, shall last alway.
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“The Way To Slumberland”

Wm. FELTER.

Andante.
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This is the way to slumberland, You take the dream God
Ov - er the valley where sweet dreams grow, Ov-er the garden where
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I am trusting in the promise
Christ has made to me ;

I can hear His pray'rs of anguish.
From Gethsemane.
I am waiting in the shadows
To my Saviour cling.
Waiting, waiting, trusting still
He will comfort bring.

When the busy day is over.
When the night is still.
Thou who marks the sparrow's fall.
Be my comfort still.
In the lonely hours of sorrow
Benediction bring.
Thou, 0 Christ, the Rock of Ages,
Trustingly I cling.
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Suppose a rose with beauty a-glow ;

Suppose this rose was never to know
That a shadow of a flower there,
He watched over her with loving care.

The light, the night, the heavens above;
The breeze, the trees, all whispered his love.

The whole world knew he was tender and true.

Suppose this rose were you.

CHORUS. (With expression)
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