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6.  Come, then, banish all your sadness,                    7.  Dearest Lord, Thee will I cherish.                  
     one and all,                                                                     Though my breath 
     great and small;                                                              fail in death, 
     come with songs of gladness.                                       yet I shall not perish, 
     Love Him who with love is glowing;                           but with Thee abide for ever
     hail the star,                                                                     there on high,
     near and far                                                                     in that joy 
     light and joy bestowing.                                                which can vanish never. 
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All My Heart This Night Rejoices

WORDS: Paul Gerhardt, 1653; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1858, alt.
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