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BEFORE THE LATTICE .

SONG.

Words by Music by
M7 REBECCA PERLEY REED. ADDISON P.WYMAN.
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1. ey told me thesoundofhis king - 1y feet Woll e-cho through the
2, It is noon andthe lan- guld leaves hang faint, Inthe stillness of the
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vines; Andthese clustersglow in tio won-drouslight,FromHis presence which out-

heat. While the bhushd windstar- ry,to kiss the dust - Of the jou-nef from  his
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shines. I wait infhedew Of the morning new, The leaves are astir And the
feet. 1 stand n the sun,And I pray “oh,come!” I falnt as I wait,For my
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air breathesmy1ThAsI watch thehills ForHis cha-rlot wheels:But the cleareast glowsIn the
thirst  is great, And those clus- tersfalr,Hangtoo high in alr., Whose right hand shallgive me to

— g S — i.; é i‘ — —_ i‘djil —
{ - * o4 3 7 ¥
| . . | |
——Y %5+ o = ——
—4 * i t
7 Y 7 -
l% 1 T 'y —t 1 1 T 1
hushed re-pose,And the Lord of the vintage com - cth not........... :
eat and live, While the Lord of the vintage com - eth not?...........
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Who notes thgt a - lone in the twi - light dim, I
Then sud - den- ly al my heart did a - wake,
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walt at the lat - . tice still............. Tho' foot-sore and weak , a-
As at  the lat - . tice He stood , Whoe mind - eth the watch of the
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bid - ing  yet, The time of His own ... good will,
sul - -try- day, That rests in the deep,....... still  wood,
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in the shadeWhere my tryst was made, Hush!the wait- ing air v breathes
of his vine, For these lips of mine, And the fruit of Heavhto my
¥ ] ¥ i S =% i —

t i - — —
1 % ! e Ay b:
' - -
v L i i ) % ; 1 . gkl 'h]
| — l‘\ } Y 1 b ‘ "
) £ +[ Fl ﬁ; xrr 3 ¥
ev - 'ry-where. He comes! andthe hills,With ex - peet - ant thrills, Glowwith
taste  was givh, If He ope His store, It shall close no more. So,
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lambent light,Thro'the sol - emn night, A% the Lord ofthe vintage draw - eth
blessingthe Lord For his gra - clous word, 1 wait, till a-gain he draw - eth
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