On Jordan’s Stormy Banks

Samuel Stennett American Melody

On Jor-dan’s stormybanks I stand And cast a wish-ful eye,
All  o'erthose wide-ex-tend-ed plains Shinesone e-ter - nal day.
No chill-ingwinds nor pois’nousbreath Can reach that health fulshore.

To Canaan’s fairand hap-py land, Where my pos -ses-sions lie.
There God the Sonfor-ev-er reigns, And scatters night a- way.
Sick -ness and  sorrow,painanddeath Are felt and fearedno more.
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