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Alan Franks Long has been the winter Brian Stewart
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1. Long has been the win - ter, with its bit - ter cold.
2. Great  was our be - reav -  ing, _ Poor we grew with loss.
3. Life is lived in sea - sons,_ Man is made of years.
Aa 4.We che - rishnow our new born, We ho - nourour de - ceased. We
N e —
SE o S A - S
v \\\\
[ 4 | | | | ‘ | | | | ‘ | |
TenOr ; g é; [ | I | | [ I % [ I | | | | |
V™ A& 1 \/\ | Y 7 || "4 I 1 \ /
§) r === \ ! \ ===
1. Long hasbeen the win - ter, with its bit - ter cold.
2. Great wasour be - reav - ing, Poor we grew with loss.
3. Life is lived in sea -  sons, Man is made of years.
4.We che - rishnow our new born, We ho - nourour de - ceased. We
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Green is now em - er - ging_ And the spring - time ~ gold.
Far be-yond be - liev - ing, Was thebound - less cost
Sun may bless  the hill - tops, Vales may run with  tears.
pray your pow'r will  save us, And earth - ly joy in - crease.
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Green is now em - er - ging And the spring - time gold.
Far be-yond be - liev - ing, Was the bound - less cost
Sun may bless  the hill - tops, Vales may run with tears.
pray yourpow'r  will save us, And earth - ly joy in - crease.
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Dark has been the val - ley, bleak has been the pain
Af - ter strife and sick - ness, Such as we en - dured.
Lord of all cre - a - tion, Of sea and sky and ground,
A Now the veil is lif - ted, We see with cla - ri - ty, And
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Dark has been the val - ley, bleak has been the pain
Af - ter  strife and sick - ness, Such as we en - dured.
Lord of all cre - a - tion, Of sea and sky and ground,
Now  the veil is lif - ted, We see with cla - ri - ty, And
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We are now em - er - ging on - to the sun - it plain.
May we come to wit - ness, Mor - tal fe - vers cured.
Grant to us, your pil - grims, This e - ver fruit - ful round.
hear the Earth re - soun - ding In end - less Har - mo - ny
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¥ We are now em - er - ging on - to the sun - lit plain.
May we come to wit - ness, Mor - tal fe - vers cured.
Grant to us, your pil - grims, This e - ver fruit - ful round.
hear the Earth re - soun - ding In end - less Har - mo - ny.
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