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Take up the bro ken- threads of life; The flow’r that with ered- long a-
Take up the bro ken- threads of life; The lost i deals- of oth er-
Take up the bro ken- threads of life, Thy God can weave the strands a-
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go- Will bloom a gain- in God’s own time, And thou wilt
days Will be re born- a mid- thy tears, And all thy
gain;- He will not cast His work a side,- Nor suf fer-
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say, ’twas bet ter- so.
heart be filled with praise. Take up the bro ken- threads of life, Let
thee to live in vain.
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God re store- the wast ed- years;   Be gin- this day to live a-
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new,- And bid fare well,- fare well- to all thy fears.
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