The Beautiful World
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1. There’s beau - ty in the sun - shine, There’s beau - ty in the show'rs,
2. But there’s a  world of prom - ise More beau - ti - ful and  pure,
3. One sea - son bland and  ver - nal Shall bless that hal - lowed ground,

= R
D= ‘w’;z:
| |
g

| | | | | | |
[ [ | | [ | |
1 o o o s <+ = ==
j ﬁ r o o o— @ *__»& ‘ =
There’s beau - ty in the wild - wood, There’s beau - ty in the flow’rs;
Where  all that’s bright and love - ly For - ev - er shall en - dure;
And  change - less and e - ter - nal Shall beau - ty smile a - round;
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The val - ley and the moun - tain, The o - cean and the plain,
No an - gry storms as - sail it, No  blast, no sick - ly blight,

From hun - ger, thirst, and weak - ness, The ran - somed souls are free,
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In beau - ty robed en - trance the heart, And ev - ’ry sense en - chain.

No  chill - ing winds, no burn - ing heat, No dark and drear - y night.
They drink the stream and pluck the fruit Of im - mor - tal - 1 - ty.
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Words: H. Stinson

Music: F. S. Stanton, Mus. Bac.
PDHymns.com



