Day is Dying in the West
PFTL 119

1

Day is dying in the west;

Heav'n is touching earth with rest;
Wait and worship while the night
Sets her evening lamps alight
Through all the sky.

Refrain:

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts!
Heav'n and earth are full of Thee;
Heav'en and earth are praising Thee,
O Lord most high!

2

Lord of life, beneath the dome
Of the universe, Thy home,
Gather us who seek Thy face
To the fold of Thy embrace,
For Thou art nigh.

3

While the deep'ning shadows fall,
Heart of Love, enfolding all,
Through the glory and the grace
Of the stars that veil Thy face,
Our hearts ascend.

4

When forever from our sight
Pass the stars, the day, the night,
Lord of angels, on our eyes

Let eternal morning rise,

And shadows end.

Dia, al oeste, se nos va

1

Dia,_al oeste, se nos va,
Dios reposo_a todo da.
Quieto;_adora, y veras:
Prendera sus lamparas
La noche ya.

CORO

iSanto, santo, santo, Sefor Jehova!
iLlenas cielo_y tierra, o Dios;

Todo Te alaba_o Dios

Altisimo!

2

Dios, de vida el Autor,

Dios, del cosmos el Sefior,
Te buscamos, nuestro Dios;
En Tu_amor recégenos,
Pues cerca_estas.

3

Mientas va bajando_el sol,
Sube nuestro corazon;
Pasa_estrellas de_esplendor
Y_a Tu corazén de_amor
Ascendera.

4
Cuando_estrellas, luna_y sol
Pasen ya con su fulgor,

O Senor de angeles,

El eterno_amanecer
Queremos ver.



