Still, Still, Still
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Sill, stil, still, to sleep is now His will. On
Sleep, sleep, sleep, while we Thy vi - gil keep. And
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Ma - ry's breast He |rests in slum - ber |while we pray in end-less num - ber.
an - gels come from | Heav-en sing - ing [songs of ju - bi -| la-tion bring - ing
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Still, still, still, to sleep is now  His will.
sleep, sleep, sleep, while we Thy vi - il keep.
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