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J— 1. I am old and gray, I am old and gra{ And my
2. They  bear me back, O they bear me buc To the
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strength ia fail-ing me day by day, Yet it warms my heart when the
field of youth and its flow - ‘ry traclk, ‘L_T_'hen my step wis light aud my
{ D JI? 1 i
: s 5 I 2] C )
An b T I o T | = | naa = i
eSS =—
| W |t ko e e £ a
|
‘.b__.s. ‘ I ; I
(l@b_g_"l = ? = { = > = F. ’ g-——-g

BT EE R e




I AM OLD A

e T TP A TR A R

bs

ND GRAY.

I =" ]

‘z—b—dl-——*ll - 1 ! _!'\td ._P_I__;—:—%ﬁ tﬁ?ﬁ

sun is And her robe

of stars the night

zone, puts  on,
heart  was hold. And my first young love wias  not  grown cold, 1
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gaze on  the glad ones who lin - ger here, To breathe their sweet songs on my a - ged

24T,

gaze on fullma-ny a smil-ing brow That sleeps in the still  old =~ church-yard now.
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8.
It wrung my heart, O it wrung my heart,
To ses them one by one depart,
And it cost me full many a tear of wos,
For my hopes then hung on the things below ;
But the visions of earthly joy grow dim
With the whitening hair and the failing limb,

4,
Iam old and gray, Iam old and gray,

But I've strength enough left me to kneel and pray,
And morning and evening I bless the power

That woke me to light in the midanight honr

That spared me to gaze with an aged eye

On & hope that can never fade or die.





