Sweet the Evening Air of May

English version by Betty Askwith
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Sweet the even-ing air of May, soft my cheek ca - res - sing
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Sweetthe un-seen i - lac spray with its scent-ed bles - sing. White and ghost - ly
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) in the gloom shine the ap - ple trees in bloom;
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ap- ple trees in bloom. Sweet the even-ing air of May, soft my cheek ca- res - sing.
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Thomas Tallis' Canon
1 *
H & 2.
s —s 7 i ]
R < 1
—&@
D)
All praise to thee, my
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God, this night, for all the bles - sings of the light.  Keep
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me, oh keep me, King of Kings, be - neath thine own al
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might - vy wings.



