Into the woodland,

Found (Gefunden) Elementary

A|one I Weﬁ-l_.

Seekmg moﬂwing,

|\/|y sole intent.

Iﬁ Jrhe Sl’\OdOWS I sSaw

A ﬂovver 9I"OW,

Shmmg like s+or|igh+,

ITs brithr eyes og|ovv

I went to |oic|< i+,




It gehﬂy said:

Must I be broken,

\/\/iﬂﬁered, and dead”

So | dug T up with all

Its roots and rich |oom,

Carried it to the gorden

O]C m>/ |ove|y home.

And |o|chreo| T ogom

In « oLuie+ p|oce;




There it spreods out iTs flowers

B|oommg with grace.




Wanderer's Night Song (Uber allen Gipfeln) Elementary

T'”]OU -H’\O-i_ from +l’1€ heo\/ens OI’“-‘_)

Every |oc1in and sorrow eri||eer,

Aﬁd -H’\e CIOUb|>/ vvr*eJrched l’\eCII’“-I_

Doub|y wiTth refreshment fi||es+,

[ am weary with corﬁending!

\/\/hy +|’1|S I"OP+UI"@ CIDCI unreerf?

Peace descendmg

Come, ah, come info my breast!




How g|orious|>/

May Song (Mailied) Elementary

NCI-I_UI"G g|eoms ]COI’“ me!

HO\/\/ -H'\e sun 5PCH’“|<|@5!

How the field |oug|ﬁs!

B|ossoms bUI’“S-I_

From every bough

And a thousand voices

I:T"Ol’ﬂ every bUSl’]

And o|e|igh+ and erJrure




From ever“y bI’“GOS-I_.

O earth, O sun!

O J'o>/, O blissl

O love, O lovel

So go|o|en fair

As mormihg clouds

On >/omo|er hills!

You bless with g|ory

The fresh fie|o|,




In a mist of blossom

The Jreemmg world.

O maiden, moiden,

HOW I |OV€ >/OL,I!

HOW >/ou |OOI< C1-|_ me!

HO\/\/ you |OV€ me!

The S|<>/|CH"|< |O\/GS

Somg and air,

And mornmg flowers




The hozy sky,

As [ with warm blood

Love you,

\A/hogyve me you+h

AVKJJOY and heart

FOI" new SOﬂgS

Aﬁd new dOﬁC@S.

Be hdppy O|\/\/O>/S

As in your|ove for mel




Autumn Feelings (Herbstgefuhle) Elementary

F|OUI’“iS|’] gr*eener“, as >/e c|omber‘,

Ql’\ >/e |@C1V€S) -I_O see|< my chomber,

U|o the trellis'd vine on higlﬁ!

|\/|o>/ ye 5vve||, twin—berries +ender,

Juicier for‘,—cmd wiTh more 5|o|eno|our

Ripem, and more speedi|>/!

Q'er >/e bI"OOCIS -H'We sun CI+ even

AS l’\@ SiﬁkS -l_O reer, Oﬂd heoven

SO'F-HY breo‘Hﬁes iﬂ-I_O >/OUI” ear




All its {er+i|ismg fu||ness,

VVhile the moon's r*e]rr“esldmg coolness,

Mogic—|oden, hovers near:

AHCI) O|OS! ye're Wo+ered ever

B>/ d 5‘|‘redm O]C _I_GOI"S -H’]G+ r“|||

From mine eyes—JreQrs ceosing never,

T@CII"S O]C |ove -H’]CI-I_ nouthr can S-I_I|||




Great God, with Wonder and Praise Elementary

Great God, with wonder and with proise,

Qﬁ C1|| -H’]>/ WOI’“|<S I |OOI<,'

But still Jrlf\y vviso|om, power and grace

Shine briglﬁJrer N +hy Book.

The stars that in Their courses r*o||,

Have much instruction given;

BU-I_ +l’1>/ gOOCI WOI"CI imforms m>/ SOU'

How | may climb to heaven.

The fields |orovi0|e me Food, and show




T'”]@ goodness O]C -H'\e \_Ol’“d;

But fruits of life and g|ory grow

Iﬁ -H’W>/ mos+ "10|>/ WOPCI.

Here are my choicest treasures hid,

Here m>/ beer COI’TﬂCOI’“-I_ |i€5,’

Here my desires are scﬁ‘isfy'd;

Aﬁd hence my I'WOP@S arise.

LOI"CI, m0|<e me undererond -H']>/ |OW,

S|’]OW \/\/|’1C1-|_ my ]COUH_S |’1CIVG been;




AI’WCI fr“om +l’1>/ Gospe| |e+ me CII“OW

FPardon for all my sin.

Here \/\/OU'd I |€Ol’“ﬂ |’10W C"]I"IS-I_ l’\OS dyld

TO save m>/ SOU| {rom l’]@“ﬁ

NO+ O|| ‘|‘he bOOI<S on GOI’“-H’\ beside

SUCl’] I’WGO\/II’\|>/ vvorwders -l_e||

Then let me love my Bible more,

And take a fresh o|e|igh+

B>/ CIO>/ -l_O I"@Od +|’1€S€ WOﬁCI@I”S o'er,




And meditate by nithr.




James 1:2-8 Elementary

|\/|y breﬂwr‘en, count it all Joy when you fall into

various Jrr*ic1|5, knowing that the Jreermg of your

faith produces poJriemce. But let poJrience have

i-I_S P@I"]CGC-‘_ WOI"I<) -H’\O-I_ >/OU moy be P@I"]CGC-‘_ CIHCI

comlo|eJre, |oc|<mg noﬂwmg. If any of you lacks

Wisdom, let him ask of God, who gives to all

|ibero||>/ and without reprooch, and it will be

given to him. But let him ask in foiﬂw, with no

doubJring, for he who doubts is like a wave of




the sea driven and fossed by the wind.

FOI’“ |e-|_ ﬂO-I_ -H']O-I_ man SUPPOS@ -H’\O-I_ |’1@ \/\/|||

recelve onyﬂwmg from the \_ord; he is a

double—minded man, unstable in all his ways.




	Into the woodland,
	Alone I went.
	Seeking nothing,
	My sole intent.
	In the shadows I saw
	A flower grow,
	Shining like starlight,
	Its bright eyes aglow
	I went to pick it,
	It gently said:
	Must I be broken,
	Withered, and dead?
	So I dug it up with all
	Its roots and rich loam,
	Carried it to the garden
	Of my lovely home.
	And planted it again
	In a quiet place;
	There it spreads out its flowers
	Blooming with grace.
	Thou that from the heavens art,
	Every pain and sorrow stillest,
	And the doubly wretched heart
	Doubly with refreshment fillest,
	I am weary with contending!
	Why this rapture and unrest?
	Peace descending
	Come, ah, come into my breast!
	How gloriously
	Nature gleams for me!
	How the sun sparkles!
	How the field laughs!
	Blossoms burst
	From every bough
	And a thousand voices
	From every bush
	And delight and rapture
	From every breast.
	O earth, O sun!
	O joy, O bliss!
	O love, O love!
	So golden fair
	As morning clouds
	On yonder hills!
	You bless with glory
	The fresh field,
	In a mist of blossom
	The teeming world.
	O maiden, maiden,
	How I love you!
	How you look at me!
	How you love me!
	The skylark loves
	Song and air,
	And morning flowers
	The hazy sky,
	As I with warm blood
	Love you,
	Who give me youth
	And joy and heart
	For new songs
	And new dances.
	Be happy always
	As in your love for me!
	Flourish greener, as ye clamber,
	Oh ye leaves, to seek my chamber,
	Up the trellis'd vine on high!
	May ye swell, twin-berries tender,
	Juicier far,—and with more splendour
	Ripen, and more speedily!
	O'er ye broods the sun at even
	As he sinks to rest, and heaven
	Softly breathes into your ear
	All its fertilising fullness,
	While the moon's refreshing coolness,
	Magic-laden, hovers near;
	And, alas! ye're watered ever
	By a stream of tears that rill
	From mine eyes—tears ceasing never,
	Tears of love that nought can still!
	Great God, with wonder and with praise,
	On all thy works I look;
	But still thy wisdom, power and grace
	Shine brighter in thy Book.
	The stars that in their courses roll,
	Have much instruction given;
	But thy good Word informs my soul
	How I may climb to heaven.
	The fields provide me food, and show
	The goodness of the Lord;
	But fruits of life and glory grow
	In thy most holy Word.
	Here are my choicest treasures hid,
	Here my best comfort lies;
	Here my desires are satisfy'd;
	And hence my hopes arise.
	Lord, make me understand thy law,
	Show what my faults have been;
	And from thy Gospel let me draw
	Pardon for all my sin.
	Here would I learn how Christ has dy'd
	To save my soul from hell:
	Not all the books on earth beside
	Such heav'nly wonders tell.
	Then let me love my Bible more,
	And take a fresh delight
	By day to read these wonders o'er,
	And meditate by night.
	My brethren, count it all joy when you fall into
	various trials, knowing that the testing of your
	faith produces patience. But let patience have
	its perfect work, that you may be perfect and
	complete, lacking nothing. If any of you lacks
	wisdom, let him ask of God, who gives to all
	liberally and without reproach, and it will be
	given to him. But let him ask in faith, with no
	doubting, for he who doubts is like a wave of
	the sea driven and tossed by the wind.
	For let not that man suppose that he will
	receive anything from the Lord; he is a
	double-minded man, unstable in all his ways.

