
S  .  M .  G  R  A N  t V .  

Arranged for the Guitar, 

by 

J U S T I N . H O L L A N D .  

Moderato. M i 

j J J i n^m 
r r r * 

1948—3 
Ert.rc4»cc„rdfctf toActofCottfr... A. D. 1866 hj S. BRAIKAED .rdSONS,to tb.Cl.rH.Offic.of the Dis'tCourt fort he Kor, torn M.'t .f Ohio. 



4 
\ 

1 It" you 
2 if 

can.not on theO-cean Sail a 
are too weak to j the 

• mong the swiftest fleet stocking 
moun-tain steep andhigh,You can 

on the highest bil-lows, Laugh-ing 
stand with in I the vol • ley, While the 

at the storms you meet, You can 
mul-ti - tudes go by, can 

stand a mong the sail ors, Anchord 
chant in hap -py meas ure. As they yet with-in the hay, You can 

slow - ly pass a - long 

lend a hand to help them,As they 
for~§et the sing-er They will 

launch their boats a - way, As they 
for ' get the song, They will 
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launch their boats a - way. 
not for • get the song. 
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If you have not gold and silver, 

Ever ready to command, 
If you caimot towards the needy, 

Reach an ever open hand, 
You can visit the afflicted, 

O'er the erring you can weep, 
You can be a true disciple, 

Sitting at the Saviours feet. 

4 
If you cannot in the conflict, 

Prove yourself a soldier true, 
If where fire and Smoke are thickest, 

There's no w ork for you to do; 
When the battle field is silent, 

You can go w ith care fid tread, 
You can bear away the wounded, 

You can cover up the dead. 

5 
Do not then stand idly waiting 

For some greater work to do, 
Fortune is a lazy goddess, 

She w ill never come to you-, 
iio and toil in any vineyard, 

Do not fear to do or dare, 
,jf you want a field of labor, 

You can find it anywhere. 


