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At eventide when darkness falls
around us
Earth’s sorrows dim and burdens
fall away
As we with dear ones, meet in
sweet communion
Loves holy presence doth all
fear allay
Abdul Baha
We turn our hearts to Thee
For Thou art love devine
Eternally.
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At eventide when lifes short day
is ended
And deaths glad tidings fallupon
our ear
As into realms of bliss and joy
and rapture
Thy hand will guide us. Thou
wilt still be near
Abdul Baha
We turn our hearts to Thee
For Thou art love divine
Eternally.



