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soul thestill pray’r of devotion,Unheard by the worldrises silent to Thee; My God! silent to
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heard by the world;rises silentto thee, Unheard by the world;rises silent to thee!
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As still, to the star of it worship,tho’ clouded,
The needle points faithfully o’er the dim sea,
So,dark as T roam, in this wintry world shrouded,

The hope of my spirit turns trembling to Thee;
My God! trembling to Thee:
i True, fond, trembling to Thee! —
So, dark as I roam, in this wintry world shrouded,
The hope of my spirittums tremhliné‘ to Thee!




