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B4 Do for others what you want them to do for you.
A T, AL Pt 224 o) 1 F
LTk, NiiTF N, © SRR, 20T A Bl (hoz - &)
IR PG T7 B R e G B RIS 5ok E , R T 1) B A kX XK X & £
ANFERE, 15 A EE T AR, 1 2
3 4 5 6 7 8
WEMR: BIOCE « BT o SRy JEATE K 10 11 12 13 14 15 16
MR SRR < MK - R THALESTEL % 17 18 19 20 21 22 23
REAETHYRRE GRR) MARKTHE 24 25 26 27 28 29 30
31

D Go Tell Aunt Rhodie D

PIEMZEL HIFFE D

> MIREE D

688 : 7A v - T (Issac Watts) K?B%H‘E% 1881 £
{Edl : )LV — (Jean—Jacques Rousseau) {EEAAEE
Go tell Aunt Rhod?e, The goslins are dying, . (%E/%EE ﬂflﬁjj
Go tell Aunt Rhodie, The goslins are dying, ﬁ?ﬁ%i KT F# B AR IR
Go tell Aunt Rhodie, The goslins are dying, /N i s 3
Her old gray goose is Sec:use their Mama's PR %k ZL;I;% EE;;&
dead. ead. o 2N
s H‘ NN D Yu
’ The gander is weeping, KI5 %ﬁlﬁﬂi%ﬁ Tl_ﬁ )7'{
The one she's been | The gander is weeping, mnNF o i
saving, The gander is weeping, | /NF/NFA] L% [FEfE 70 1A ]
The. one she's been gzzzuse his wife is GRYED) TR 3=
Saving, , ' L N il A AL L
The one she's been | g, to| aunt Rhodie, ﬁ’é%i I TRV [ 4T
saving, Go tell Aunt Rhodie, /N ST . T S
To make a feather bed. | Go tell Aunt Rhodie, | #&lZk fEﬁ(ZﬁWTBZJ:?Jﬁ/&
Her old gray goose is 3'52@5%@03 E"J%EE%
dead.
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(Handsome is as handsome does!)
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(keep your eye on the ball; the name of the game)
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D What a Friend We Have in Jesus D
words: Joseph Scriven, 1855. HREK, Bl
music: Charles Converse, 1868

What a Friend we have in Jesus
All our sins and griefs to bear!

Have we trials and temptations?

BEERHR

i 20K 1910 4
el avyr—2

B ARRRE BLNE

W R A ENEE

What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer!

0 what peace we often forfeit,

0 what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer.

Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged;

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness;

Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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D Annie Laurie ) > F&k D [IEEHE]
music: Lady Scott words: William Douglas . R B3 17 4F (1884 4F)
Maxwelton’ s braes are bonnie, | Her brow is |ike the PLEAS FEi BN
Where early falls the dew, snowdr i ft, SEBEM VT B 4E R
And it's there that Annie Her neck is like the swan, %fﬁﬁfﬁ”[‘ﬁl FE BRI R
Laurie Her face it is the fairest, | MJIkAF a0 B H
Gave me her promise true. That e’ er the sun shone on.
WE S w5 D 1Y) JF L Ly e
Gave me her promise true, That e’ er the sun shone on. | =2 jrm W2 B
Which ne’er forgot will be, | And dark blue is her e'e, HIh TR IR 1 R
And for bonnie Annie Laurie | And for bonnie Annie Laurie | JGrj{2s EES
I"d lay me doon and dee. ["d lay me doon and dee. CEAFD) GEbghs)
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D Lightly Row ) A v BR D i » 1881 (1A 14 4F)
VER BPATRCR VE Fgte 78
Lightly Row, lightly row, | Let the winds and waters be, %ﬂ%”ﬁﬂ @EE“E
0’ er the shining waves we | still and calm and clear to @Eﬂ%: " @};E[[E
! see. frpse b Hieb A
" L A
Smoothly glid thi Drift and float, drift and S it RS E
moothly glide, smoothly rift an oat, drift an s e 2 T —3
e - TEBEAIRBERIN | oe e
e Pl L TN
on the silent tide. inside our little boat. NSYE/EN 5 %r;na N
fit 2k S S B
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D The Golden Rule ) > ITEEFAN D > iR\ D
AF¥YREE: 18814, —a—3—sTHilRan | (FA: B RR | MEE OMHER
FRE—ILY DY - BEIE 1889 4 (Ui 22 4F)
The golden rule, the | Were this the rule, in | &AM SR KOG EE
golden rule, Oh, that's | harmony,  Our  lives | fEBCITHAIK R IR
the law for me:; would pass away; %gﬂ@gﬁﬁﬂ RUr S| BRATTE A B =
Were this the law for | And none would suffer, grf;;i FEAE AT S L
all the world, How | none be poor, And none |’ iK;X . . | MIE#HAE 2
happy we should be! their trust betray. %%%?s%%ﬁﬁ%ﬁm TN O
The golden rule, the| The golden rule, the| . Botilika 2 Asmgng
golden rule, Oh, that’s | golden rule, Oh, that’'s FEEXBUZE ?][:{EZJ: Kigig bk

. . AR UMY N ]
the law for me, the law for me, . A B AATT Pepie sk

RIS L2 R B 1 e g

Jo do to others as I| Io do to others as I| yrpcoeyppams | BAHEAHILL N
would That they should | would That they should | yirs gz 7 ZITER SRR
do to me. do to me.
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D John Brown’ s body D

Battle Hymn of the Republic

D AR UIEhIN

music/words: a famous Union marching song of the American Civil War DF] D 65 - KEEX

WL HFEERET

John Brown’s body lies | He captured Harper’'s Ferry | Mine eyes have.seen the AR )T Ph

a-moldering in the grave, with nineteen men so true, glory of the coming of the I 1T BAEE 2

John Brown’s body lies | He frightened old Virginia Lo}”d, ) EHFH AABEKLER

K i K He's trampling out the
a—moldering in the grave, | till she trembled through .
, . vintage where the Grapes o
John Brown’s body lies | and through, of Wrath are stored. RIZWE  f
a—moldering in the grave, | They hanged him for a | He’s loosed the fateful ANFE WRER T

But his soul goes marching
on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, hallelujah!

His soul goes marching on !

traitor, they themselves the
traitor crew,

But his soul goes marching
on.

He’ s gone to be a soldier in
the army of the Lord,

He’ s gone to be a soldier in
the army of the Lord,

He’ s gone to be a soldier in
the army of the Lord,

And his soul is marching on.

lightening of his
terrible swift sword,

His soul goes marching on.

The
are
The
are

stars above in heaven
looking kindly down,
stars above in heaven
looking kindly down,
The stars above in heaven
are looking kindly down,
On the grave of old John
Brown.
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Get the scales to fall off your eyes. Open your eyes
PEARKAE, FEIF. [ACTS9]

Don't let appearances deceive yourself.  Try to look and you can see it.

¥ 3T EEL TR R AEH TS Lo

0] p € +en o p € e€n
hole opt/photo eye look pupil  see

AN ot AR CHET AR D E B (R BRI

VEHHIRE . s, O AR SRR R TR A . AR AR ITE R 7 7
Where's Wally? F3REKFT!  GIRm A 1050 2100 REER? )

(o p e a =p/ b /v/w observe > vision > watch > wise )

H > H > > > H

(B) (<« 1) (REH (%) (WEH, WA
look, see, hope, expect, oversee (= supervise), dream, audience, aural
D> Goin’ home ) > TEIZEK D

Goin" Home” (“New World” Symphony, by Antonin Dvorak)

“Goin Home”, the spiritual based on the Second Movement of Dvorak’s ) ) .
Symphony No. 9 (“From the New World”) has often been requested at F itk Antonin Dvorak GEHXH [SREFEFA )

funerals. It isprobably second only to “Amazing Grace” for that solemn ﬁ;ﬁj %?J:%ﬁ

occasion.
Goin" home, goin’ home, I'm a goin’ home; RFHHTE L ARIPT | 7E R AR 2k

Quiet-like, some still day, I'm jes’ goin’ home. MR SRR B0 ﬁgﬁw”@
, o .| ARMTAE Woor R
[t s not far, jes' close by, Through an open door; O i e
Work al | done, care laid by, Gwine to fear no more. PUUEEIE e

Mother’s there "spectin’ me, Father’swaitin® too; = -LHi#F# Witk RIGWA R HTHTEK
Lots o' folk gather’ d there, All the friends I knew, & &%  #A>I>] FATHET 8 22 VTR
SRIE LEFRAT BRARHE &

All the friends [ knew. A1l Sl LR b
11 41 e A 2 ARE
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= oto tone = koe echo

h=3 seion sound F hai hi

=E ougon gold HELE otemba tomboy

iR sirogane | silver B shisou thought
ENn S+ hareruya | hallelujah VWS (F)  hiira holly
BE yuri lily & sakura sacrament
< aruku walk oL sei saint
{o&Y kukkiri clear Fh shi se / self
=3 =t YA kitanai dirty EXB ! Dame ! Damn!

3 A surudoi | shrewd =Gw) tei(tai) | stay

BF deshi disciple TILA darui dull

> Home! Sweet Home! ) D p=E D

music: Henry Rowley words: Bishop John Howard Payne YRR B X 1889 4
"Mid pleasures and palaces | An exile from home e e ALK T I
though we may roam, splendour dazzles in vain :@E&E"J? E?ﬁﬁ/‘ﬁﬁ)ﬂ
Be it ever so humble, there’ s | Oh, give me my lowly &;i}iﬁ g;iiﬁiﬂm
no place |ike home. thatch’ d cottage again! b o

A charm from the skies seems | The birds singing gaily | #xprss TR I e
to hallow us there, that came at my call AT H TN I anK
Which, seek thro’ the world, | Give me them with the peace | fE& % W A ik

is ne” er met with elsewhere. | of mind dearer than all. RS 5 A
:ome, home, sweet, sweet Ir-]lome, home, sweet, sweet W R T
ome, , ome, , BRI PSR i
There's no place |ike home, | There' s no place |ike home, T . TR
There's no place |ike home. | There' s no place |ike home. : AR
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D> Long Long Ago ) > Bz b iR A3
words: Thomas Haynes Bayly (IR LARDD B TR R
Tell me the tales that to me | Then to all others my iﬁji %i{“}[ﬂﬁi i ?Eﬁ\u‘ﬁﬁ% EAHA
were So dear‘Y smile you preferred, EVIE,\J%IZ "2 - DEHE JEJ_‘ZEEA?\B@
Love, when you spoke, gave M@Eﬁm A NS SR
Long, long ago, long, long S MR M .
ago. gt?}llellrm tﬁ eazhtword. Eﬁ@\?}?i_m HWDH ﬁlﬁ!/ﬁ\g[@
Slng me the SOngS I 1 m}./' ear reasures EJ)LE]/\]'E’]—VKEE \ \j:,l % lif JZIE
delighted to hear, e e o oy oo | HEHHEH A1 B IR
Long, long ago, long ago. ' ' T HIL BEERIR o
Now you are come all my , , FekehEiE ‘Eﬂﬁ ‘E@ﬂw‘}a%é\i
griefs are removed. Tho’ by your kmdn?SS " %AW@B@EWW B S
Let me forget that so long iond hlopes Werelralseld’ SN IRABARTAIBIY M2
ong, long ago, long, long
you have roved, ago. = . « » o
Let me believe that you love | You by more eloquent lips gé’\i?ﬂﬂ’[‘/bm% %&iﬁk UJZJE% E/‘ZETUT
as you loved, have been praised, ?ﬁﬂ?ﬁﬁ?@ H?ﬁ‘kql‘]ﬁ%
Long, long ago, long ago. Long, long ago, long ago. | JR4RELW BHI/NE j&?i;ﬁijxﬁﬁ}gﬁgﬁi -
Vg v YN I N (W] ““j: ‘[_J‘
Do you remember the paths where ]f;lztﬁyhiznie;lﬁsiiizdyour S AR e
t? - ’ AL
lean? long ago, long, long ago. S‘Flll to. your'accents I L{g@ EISRGE TS BifgE BRIBALUGEHIAS K
Ah, ves, you told me you never 1istendw1th pride, LN/ E./\\ %Hﬁﬁ"]ﬁ?? , o
would forget, Blesse as.Iwas when I sat %&‘WAE‘@/J‘UJWW IR A AR
Long, long ago, long ago. by your side, REIT AT ﬁfﬁﬁ‘ﬂ%ﬂ%‘:”ﬁﬂ
Long, long ago, long ago.
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SEEEM PR M L
mermo 2350 RIS Skne] EEavELrd,
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Bk Mo SRR U oW g} MR, Fibl
frxzagl BEHZ Z
HALEARYL “ShE T
I I O =N - S Tk 22 4E (2010 4) 10ﬁ
R S o E B E Y
A T2 mEg 0 B i (D% - kD)
o Ewam o e
\p RiEE DuuE
R %%}Jé% B A & kK X & +
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D The Last Rose of Summer D (BEo4iv o5 | B HREHESBL) JE e L 1) 1884

music: 7 AT v REREE

words: T. Moore

PR B X

"Tis the last rose of
summer,

Left blooming alone;
All her lovely
companions

Are faded and gone;
No flower of her
kindred

No rosebud is nigh,
To reflect back her
blushes

Or give sigh for sigh.

T’11 not leave thee,
thou lone one,

To pine on the stem;
Since the lovely are
sleeping

Go sleep thou with
them.

Thus kindly I scatter
Thy leaves o’ er the bed
Where thy mates of the
garden

Lie scentless and dead

So soon may I follow,
When friendships

decay,

And from Love’ s shining
circle.

The gems drop away!

When true hearts lie
withered

And fond ones are
flown,

Oh! Who would inhabit
This bleak world alone?

RERE LA E R KAy A
WOHE —HEERR
EESLEISES)

A IV =
HACW FEFN A IRE
AT RS R E jE AR

W AR AR
EESLEISES)

NEIEEY AR — i
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D Dreaming of Home and Mother D Kz sh i iE Il D R D 1907
music / words: John P. Ordway VB © REBKIEZ

Dreaming of home, dear old home!

Home of my childhood and mother;

0ft when I wake 'tis sweet to find,

I’ ve been dreaming of home and mother;
Home, dear home, childhood’ s happy home,
When I played with
brother,

" Twas the sweetest joy when we did roam,
Over hill and thro dale with mother.

sister and with

Dreaming of home, dear old home,

Home of my childhood and mother,

Oft when I wake 'tis sweet to find,
[’ve been dreaming of home and mother.

Sleep balmy sleep, close mine eyes,
Keep me still thinking of mother;
Hark! ’tis her voice I seem to hear.
Yes, I'm dreaming of home and mother.
Angels come, soothing me to rest,

I can feel their presence and none
other;

For they sweetly say I shall be blest;
With bright visions of home and
mother.

Childhood has come, come again,
Sleeping I see my dear mother;

See her loved form beside me kneel
While I’ m dreaming of home and mother.
Mother dear, whisper to me now,
Tell me of my sister and my brother;
Now I feel thy hand upon my brow,
Yes, I'm dreaming of home and mother.
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music: Scottish folk song / words: Robert Burns B FEIE T3
Should auld acquaintance | For aul/d /ang syne, my %27\% e
be forgot, dear, GRAE EHEME
And never brought to For auld lang syne, B4 H B2z B
min’ ? ENERY)
Should auld acquaintance A =
be forgot We'll tak a cup o’ 7$H L $':'?jl‘j
kindness yet *Eﬂ:*;jtlj %B/f’tjg—‘/@
And days of auld lang ’ . e YL e
syne? For auld lang syne. TR L HREE
Rt i

<ToEERT—LIL HFHE http://

www. gionl224. jp

1}
o

- PR (by haruno)




