Savior Breathe an Evening Blessing
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1.Sav - ior, breathe an eve-ning bless-ing FEre re - pose our spir - its seal;
2. Tho' the night be dark and drear-y, Dark-ness can - not hide from Thee;
3. Should swift death this night o'er -take us, And our couch be - come our to;n\b,
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Sin and want we come con - fess-ing, Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal.
Thou art He who, nev - er wea-ry, Watch-est where Thy peo - ple be.
May the morn in heav'n a - wake us, Clad in bright and death - less bloom.
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Words: James Edmeston

Music: George C. Stebbins
& PDHymns.com



