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tonne and old ye can still be sprightly
sprightly9 attly every onetone I1

heavens blue still hanging oer vsus
tilledfilled with the stare above

while around are those who love us
yes and those we lovlore

noMID 10
solo contralto

owingdaring a lull in the ddanceance
ballad

conceal 0 heart thine aching woesboes
broodblood not onan weight of sorrow

lest the despairdespairr thine anguish knows
refuse gods aid to borrow

seek to forget at pleapleasuresaures shrine
just torfor a moments seeming

the ththoughtsouitta otof wrongs that haviehave been thine
which tthroughough the brain are teeming

seek to forget 0 bearr otof mine
things thou didot dearly cherish

lent I1 offend gods present loveI1

brooding ooon what has peril
seek to forget the zion lost

with many a cherished treasure
lest I1 the aton god will givefive

fallfail to embrace with pleasure
look thou beforebeam e 0 soul of mine

cst mat behind thy glances
that vet to be and not tae a

ever the thought entrances
mourn not the seed catcast in the earth

look to the time of reaping
CHor loas the harvest thou reapreal

sown in the daysdayo otof Weeweepingpint

solo and chorus
to slumber

r no 21

the time for mirth torfor the night tois pastpaa
to slumber now to slumber

restbest torfor the hours will hasten fast
A to slumber now to slumber

restbest let your aptnow re
anall hhappy7 thoughts thothat waking k1

fiatbest athetul the dawn brings toll antaw
to slumber now to slumber

craving a blessing onan our oleosleep
to0 slumber now to slumber

we in our heavenly fathers keep
winwill slumber now well slumber

silence sod peace around usno fall
until the mornings cheerful call11

sweet a good night to one and all
woto slumber now to slumber

music dies away end of night in camp

A call to arms mormon bataillonBattillon incidentalincident
music no 12

chorus
whatW evilev 11 tidings

what ovaevil now are brought amongst us
the foe fromdau whence were driven still t plot

Us
and oteneen the land whose memory we cherish
beneath its flag would call us forth to perish

tend us
stalwartart men whose valor now d-

er
thethey call away who left then to befriend us T

alme the mother wife and
daughter

perchance to or to the indiansIndianla slaugh-
ter

aia do they ask defenders of the ban-
ished T

has from ththe earth all sense of justice van
ayiy fished

solo or
baritone

peaceleacelI1 brethren leacel forgetarget you who tois
f guide

what heavenagaten wills we canncannot set saidaside0
know that all is wellellV be5 calm nor tearfear and

i thowho it not wew aa theae foe totio quell t
OUTour country calls8 faveto men orgr more

to march at once to thei shore

from our poorPOC r numberer raise them all wwe can
and shall though it require verghanver yHanman
be not alarmeded norhoravakthink our loved oweones need
our buwald to shelter guard or feed

aall leave au safe in his hand
forth still dundei his commandt Aand journey

pi
1 no 18

male chorus harkbark my brethren

harkshark my brethrenbrethrOng hear the call I1

1 our country calls torfor aid
nivervar shirk be ready all

herW canstattcaB be obeyedobaedJthoughmgt her hand
wa V ta been

well defend dear tr doms lendland

r 9 god toy WebelosloS
balse them from UP

hear they sreeveW 0

ai

Asan wewa travel in the desert
lead us father be our guide

trusting alieethee weire fear no danger
foes and peril we deride

fall into rank no longer tarrtarry
march sideaide by side to meet weIs foe

think of the promise that we carry
idicaaad will fight our battles reler

we go
raisekalse up the flag our glorious standard

on to the west bebe our retrainrefrain
trae to his word god will be ath us

safely our loved well meet againadain

no 1424

soprano and tenor
duo loves assurance

know this beloved wherever be thy lot
my boundless love shall still forsake thee not
still ever present ever dear to me
the hallowed presence of thy lovelore shaa be
myy soul witwithh tbthine stillati habandnd in hand shall go
0oer lonely pathst to sharehar each weal or woe
Tthou0 thou the star which heaven anns grantedd

me
to guide me true toward lifes destiny

hzha in peril think of me love and be strong
bonxshinin lonelinesstonell ness or pain love let my song

of constant love still softly soothe and
bless

until in ibafancy feeling my caress
thou rt comforted

ilaHB dear one next to heavenheaven
and duty place to thee toIs ever given
in every thought of mine

BOTH lotlet our true hearts
each for the other beat while were apart
farewell mine own well meet again and

proproveIS
Tto0 each and heaven our true and boundboond

I1 less love

no 1615

double chorus

farewell mine own farewellI1 to theetheal I1

nolwell meet again grieve not torfor me
cheer thee and love me thenthem
god speed and bless well meet again

balse up the flag outour glorious standard
on to the west be our refraintrue to his word god will be with us
safely our loved ones well meet winagain

aihbota together

PART III
nearingNearl ng the mountains tha first glimpse

the Prompromisedleed land t tributes
no 18

male chorus behold in yonder blue
behold in yonder blue majestic fislrise
orandgrand mountain peaks piercing the skies

in glistening snowy mantles crowncrowneded
what do they bodetbodeT hold they a friendly nest
of shelter mid their orcrags1 19 Wwhere restred

corthe oppressed 1lais found1 I1

or do they raise in menace hold their heads
to stay our progress do we only trwtread

in vainivain the deserts wildt
only to be engulfed entombed at last
between their mighty rocky ridges fast

by freedoms hope beguiled
solofiolo baritone

soon we shall find I1 only know I1 feel
throughout my being iree donis pulses steal

As near ti ey comebome to view
and a still voteevoice doth whisper to my soul

press on press on thou soon halt reach
a goal

yet7et boughtsought or gained by few
chorus

0 leader bold we trusttrue and know thee atruetrue
guided by heaven thou arthutart but when we

throughyon chain of mountains reach
where Is the place the land of promised rest I1
still farther farther toin the distant west

near the pacifica beache
solo

be yoye content my own with me to know
were on the path and from it cannot go

and we shall surely findand
the place prepared for us and we shall see
pairfair valleys nestlingbeetling near a glimmering seaa

panned by the mountain winds
tolltoil on saymy brethren and the path we make
shallyet be tead by in outour wake

lain quest of tand
the dry and barren valesaveo which soon well see
shall be a garden yet to feed

towered by Jehovahs handband
lohmus

we feel the troth of every spoken word
boketo aftA byawto caw us in our toltoil

dearclear me the path oer mountain and through
gian1

x

meardear me the path well be rewarded whenbon
we kitfu soil

i no 17
trio andnd chorus 1

look lootlook ahead a

solo letast soprano
look took ahead I1Is there no opening yet i

in this entanglement of mighty hills t
solo ind soprano

A barrier to lift tfrowning seems its head s

rightbight in our path while rise on either sideridegreat mountain steeps yet on they press
with dauntless step as if the goal was nearnax

trio
0 weary way yet grand beyond compare
could we but rest amidst in some sweet valleytaller

fair 1

1stast voice
look once again where those in the advance
climb yonder steep Is there no sign that they
seebee something hopeful yet beyond the hillshollst

ard3rd voice 2

they climb and toll as day by dilyday weve done
with faces set toward the setting sun
no more

chorus inthe distance
behold behold

but harki I1 hear a shout and msee they waving
stand r

As if they gazed upon thetee promised landiland
0 rap rapturesBapRap see the promised land

trio and chorus
joy joy the promised land to nearl
joy joy the blessed words we heart
at lastslast at last the home we sought tois found
onOB mountain tops gods consecrated
seel see the vale in beauty wide extends
where we shall rest our toilsome journey slidendy

no 18
solo baritone k

the very place

this Is the place torfor us by god prepared
whence never more to exile winwill be drivengods chosen people here shall1I risegods holy temple here shall come thetee greatgreak
the wise from tarfar toth gaze on zionalons beauty y A
girt around with everlasting hills
A god bleat her light shall shine
beyond thetee barren waste still on and ontill fillinfilling all thetee earth with beams of holy 1

truth s

the mountain tops shall be thetee heaven
crowned home of liberty

seel see yon sparkling mountainbuntain rullkill
olvegive to parched earthe its balmalm
and let her drink anandd bring forth glorious

frufruit
and blossoms fair will opspringring on every sideelde
and fill with fragrance sweet the mountain
Leahappy homes fillall every mountain votedo i

where they who trust lain god will never tallfall
chorus

STICKNY q

weve found thetee place for usas by ged prepared
far away in thetee westwesl

where none shall boorde to hurt or make afraid
there thetee saintswill be blest

well make the airwith muriomusto ring
sing praises to ourconr godanagod and king

above thetee rest these wordsworde well tell
all Is nellt all Is wella

A

no 10

trio and full chorus
0 glorious freedomsfreedomtml blessed peace

sweet though in exile yea are found
the soul leapsleapal joyous in release

the heart freed from its sorrows bounds
in this pure air from sunny skies

heavens smiling welcome seems
As round thetee giant mountains rise

like guardian sentries over all
0 noble heroes ye who lead thetee way

your faith your courage and your trust ingod
your suffering tolltoil bor none in thetee tryingtryingday

gave unto us our blessed mountain sod
your names we bless your mem ries we

no word shall sound more sweet ttoanZ aloarPloar
while star in splendor rise and shane

illumed forever with thetee light divine

A sunday school onion bbu abblbblmathto the proftonProf tot
lain ban boceI1 clcal


