THE SUN'S LAST BEAM OF LIGHT IS GONE

. Happy sunshine now true disappear
Dark night happens quick.

But you shine still, O Christ our Light,
Then we not lost in darkness.

. We thank you that through all day
YOUR angels watch-around our way
And free from hurt and fear

Finish lead us to our rest here.

. What any wrong we do to YOU

Let not any punish to us give.

That through YOUR free forgive blessing,
In peace sleep we can rest.

. 'Your guard angels around us put,

Chase all trouble from our bed.

Our soul and body, during we sleep in safe,
Loving father keep. Amen
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