The Rising Sun
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1. The ris -ing sun has chased the night, And brought a - gain the cheer - ing light;
2. We laid us down and sweet - ly slept; The Lord our souls in safe - ty Kkept;
3. We know not what His will or-dains, But ’tis our joy that Je - sus reigns;
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This mer - cy mul - ti-plies our days, And calls us to re - new our praise.
We wake, His good - ness to pro-claim, And sing new hon - ors to His name.
Though dan -gers, snares and foes a - bound, E - ter - nal arms will us sur - round.
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Text: Leonard Bacon (1802-1881)
Music: Judeth Keysor
Source: Relief Society Song Book, 1919—no. 66



