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5. From the church in the val ley- by the wild wood,- When day fades a way- in to- night, I would
4. The re,- close by the si de- of that loved one, To trees where the wild flow ers- bloom, When
3. The re,- close by the chu rch- in the val ley,- Lies one that I lo ved- so well; She
2. Ho w- sweet on a cle ar,- Sab bath- morn ing,- To list to the clear ring ing- bell; Its
1. There’s a church in the val ley- by the wild wood,- No love li- er- spot in the dale; No
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fain from this spot of my child hood- Wing my way to the man sions- of light.
the fare well- hymn shall be chan ted- I shall rest by her side in the tomb.
sleeps, sweet ly- sleeps, ’neath the wil low,- D is- turb- not her rest in the vale.  
to nes- so sweet ly- are call ing,- O h,- come to the church in the vale.
place is so dear to my child hood,- As the lit tle- brown church in the vale.

Refrain

                 O

    Come to the church in the wild wood,- Oh, come to the church in thecome, come, come, come

dale, No spot is so dear to my child hood,- As the lit tle- brown church in the vale.

1. Ich weiß eine liebe Kapelle, da weilet mein Herze so gern. Da sing ich mit meinen Geschwistern Loblieder zum Preise des Herrn.

2. Wer kennt diese liebe Kapelle, wohin mein Verlangen stets geht? Da glühen in Andacht die Herzen in innigem, heißem Gebet.

3. O Pilger, du kennst die Kapelle, sie stehet am friedlichen Ort! Da höret man heilige Zeugen verkünden das lautere Wort!

4. Lieb Kirchlein, du Vorhof des Himmels, in dir fand mein Herz Gottes Haus. An meines Immanuels Herzen ruh ewig im Frieden ich aus!

O Pilger, komm mit zur Kapelle, bald weilst du gewiß hier auch gern! Da findest du liebe Geschwister, komm, singe zum Preise des Herrn!
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