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1.

2.

3.

4.

5. Weak is the effort of my heart, 

        And cold my warmest thought:

    But when I see Thee as Thou art, 

        I'll praise Thee as I ought.

6. Till then I would Thy love proclaim,

        With every fleeting breath;

    And may the music of Thy Name

        Refresh my soul in death.


