It Was There
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1.The ev'n - ing sun was sink - ing low, To rest, the birds had flown,
2. A ten - der song of love di - vine Came ring -ing to me there;
3. The song was waft - ed down to me From out a house of prayer
4.1t made me think of “Home, sweet home” Which, then, was far a - way,
5.0h, lit - tle church up - on the  hil,, Tho” now a - far from me,
6.My way-ward life was end - ed there, As sank the gold - en sun;
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I stood  with - in its gold - en glow, De - spair - ing and a - lone.
It touched this way-ward heart of mine And lift - ed my de - spair
Which in a dis - tance I could see With - in a  grove most fair.
For I in sin  had loved to roam Since boy-hood’s hap - py day.
I still can feel that hap - py thrill, When - e’er I think of thee.
‘Twas  there I lost my heart’s de - spair, “Twas there my heart He won.
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It was there, it was there, I lost my load of sin;
It was there, it was there,
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It was there, it was there, A flood of glo - ry came in.
It was there, it was there, J J
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