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Let the Light Enter (The Dying Words of Goethe)

Words: Frances Ellen Watkins Harper
Music: Dan Harper

Lyrics are in the public domain. Music Copyright © 2012 Dan Harper.
Permission is hereby granted to nonprofit organizations and  congregations to
reproduce this music, provided this copyright notice accompanies all copies.

5. Heeds he not the gathered laurels,
        Fading slowly from his sight;
All the poet’s aspirations
        Center in that prayer for light.

6. Gracious God, O when life’s day-dreams
        Melt and vanish from the sight,
May our dim and longing vision
        Then be blessed with light, more light.


