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1. This world is all a flee-ting show, For man's il-lu - sion giv - en; The smiles of joy, the tears of woe, De - ceit-ful shine, de-
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2. And false thelight on glo-ry's plume, As fa-dinghues of ev - en; And love and hope and beau-ty's bloom, Are bloss oms gath-ered
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3. Poor wand'rers of a storm-y day! From wave to wave we're driv - en, And fan-cy's flash and reas-on's ray Serve but to light the
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v ceit - ful flow — There's no-thing true but heav-en!
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v for the tomb; There's no-thing bright but heav - en.
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trou-bled way — There's noth-ing calm but heav - en.
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