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Still sweeter every day
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SEOITHEH

FHZELERT: | (3L | & hILEE

577 it w

STILL "‘“” TEREVERF DAY S0 Saweter Every L.dq

ﬁﬂ&%ﬁi%w&ﬁ?mﬂﬁ*

-
- Pl _
Lt A

>
» Y

JE k8 B Webpage: https://www.feng-huo.ch/
Date: May 6, 2022

o %%3 8.

p—




Ed

mo H Ol

Still Sweeter Every Day
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1.To Jo-sus ev-"ry day I find my heart is clos - er drawn;He's
2. His glo-ry brokeup-on mewhen I saw Himfrom a - far; He's
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fair - er than the Il - y,bright-er than the morn-ing star;

fair - er than the glo-ry of the gold and pur-ple dawn; He's all my
He fills and
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fan - ¢y pic~tures in

gat - ig- fies my long-ing spir - it o'er

its fair - est dreams, and more; Each day He grows
and o'er; Each day He growsstill
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gweeb -er than He was the day be-fore. The half............ can-not he
gweet -or than He was the day be-fore. The half can-not be fan-ciedon this
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fan - cied this  side............ thegold-en  shore; Oh,
side the gold-en shore, The half can-nob befan-ci_ed on this side the gold-en shore; Oh,
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THere:, inis sio He'll be stillsweet - er  than He ev-er was be - fore.
there He'll be still sweet-er than He ev - er was be-fore, than Heev - er was be - fore.
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Still Sweeter Every Day

W. C. MARTIN, 19th century C. AUSTIN MILEs, 1868-1946

1. To Je-sus ev.-'ry day I find my heart is clos - er drawn,
2. His glo-ry broke up- on me when I saw Him from a - far,
3. My heart is some-timesheav-y but He comes with sweet re - lief,

He's fair- er than the glo- ry of the gold and pur- ple dawn;
He’s fair- er than the 1lil- y, bright-er than the morn- ing star;
He folds me to His bos-om when I droopwithblight-ing grief;

He's all my fan- cy pic-tures in its fair_est dreams, and more —
He fills and sat- is- fies my long-ing spir. it oer and oler—
I love the Christ who all my bur-dens in His bed- y bore—

Each day He grows still sweet-er than He was the day be - fore.
Each day He grows still sweet-er than He was the day be - fore.
Each day He grows still sweet-er than He was the day be - fore.

The half can-not be fan - cied this -’
The half can. not be fan-cied on this side the gold- en shore, The

side the gold-en shore; (0] there , )
half can-not be fan-cied on this side the gold-en shore; O there Hell be still
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He'll be still sweet - er than He ev- er was be- fore.
sweet-er than He ev-er was be-fore, than He ev- er was be- fore.
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Still Sweeter Every Day

1. To Je -sus ev-'ry day [ find my heart is clos - er drawn; He's
2. His glo - ry broke up-on me when I saw Him from a - far; He’s
3. H;‘ heart :s sume -times heav-y, bot He comes with sweet re -lief; He
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fair - er than the glo-ry of the gold and pur- ple dawn; He's all my
fair - er than the 1il - y, bright-er than the morn-ing star; He fills and

folds me to His bos-om when I droop with blighting grief; I  love the
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fan - cy pic-tores in  its fair—estdreams. and mc-ra; Each day He grows still

sat - is - fles my long-ing spir - it o'er and o'er; Eachday He grows still
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sweet-er than He was the day be-fore. The half . . . . can-not be
sweet-er than He was the day be - fore.

sweet-er than He was the day be - fore. The half can-not be fan-cied on this
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fan - cied this side . . . . the gold-en shore; Oh,

side the gold-en shore, The hall can-not be fan -cied on this side the golden shore; Oh,
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ther He'll be still sweet - er  than He ev-er was be - fore.
there l:[e'].l 'be still sweeter than He ev - er was be- fore, than Heev-er was be - fore.
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Still Sweeter Every Day.
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1. Tl:: Jo-ms ev-'rydsy Ifind myheart i clos - er drawn; He's
9. His glo-rybrokeup-on me when I saw Him from a-far; He’s
3, My heart is sometimes heav-y, but He comes with sweet re-liei; He
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fair = er than the Il = y, bright-er than the morn-ingstar; He fillb and
folds me to His bosom when I droop withblight-inggrief; I love #he

fan - cy pict-ures in  its fairest dreams,and more; Each day He grows still
pat - is-fles my long-ing spir - it o’er and o’er; Each day He grows still
Christwho all my bur-dens i His bod - y bore; Each day He grows still
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8“” Sweeter Every Day from www traditionalmusic.co.uk
William Martin, ca. 1899.
Austin Miles.

To Jesus every day | find my heart is closer drawn,

He's fairer than the glory of the gold and purple dawn;

He's all my fancy pictures in its fairest dreams, and more,
Each day He grows still sweeter than He was the day before.

Refrain

The half cannot be fancied this side the golden shore;
O there He'll be still sweeter than He ever was before.

His glory broke upon me when | saw Him from afar,

He's fairer than the lily, brighter than the morning star;

He fills and satisfies my longing spirit o'er and o'er,

Each day He grows still sweeter than He was the day before.

Refrain

My heart is sometimes heavy, but He comes with sweet relief,
He folds me to His bosom when | droop with blighting grief;

| love the Christ who all my burdens in His body bore,

Each day He grows still sweeter than He was the day before.

Refrain



Still Sweeter Every Day from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk
To Jesus every day I find my heart is closer drawn,

He's fairer than the glory of the gold and purple dawn;

He's all my fancy pictures in its fairest dreams, and more,

Each day He grows still sweeter than He was the day before.

Chorus

The half

cannot be fancied

The half cannot be fancied on this side the golden shore.
This side

the golden shore;

The half cannot be fancied on this side the golden shore
Oh, there

He'll be still sweeter than He ever was before.

Oh, there He'll still be sweeter than He ever was before, than He ever was
before.

His glory broke upon me when I saw Him from afar,

He's fairer than the lily, brighter than the morning star;
He fills and satisfies my longing spirit o'er and o'er,
Each day He grows still sweeter than He was the day before.

Chorus

The half

cannot be fancied

The half cannot be fancied on this side the golden shore.

This side

the golden shore;

The half cannot be fancied on this side the golden shore

Oh, there

He'll be still sweeter than He ever was before.

Oh, there He'll still be sweeter than He ever was before, than He ever was
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My heart is sometimes heavy, but He comes with sweet relief,
He folds me to His bosom when I droop with blighting grief;
I love the Christ Who all my burdens in His body bore,

EFEach day He grows still sweeter than He was the day before.

Chorus

The half

cannot be fancied

The half cannot be fancied on this side the golden shore.
This side

the golden shore;

The half cannot be fancied on this side the golden shore
Oh, there

He'll be still sweeter than He ever was before.

Oh, there He'll still be sweeter than He ever was before, than He ever was
before.



