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Psalm 23:6;  Jeremiah 30:17;
Malachi 4:1, 5–6; John 3:5;

1 Corinthians 15:29; 2 Corinthians 5:17; 
Hebrews 6:19–20; Alma 5:50
2 Nephi 1:15;  3 Nephi 12:47

D&C 6:20;  D&C 88:68;  D&C 93:1
D&C 109:74;  D&C 128:14, 18, 22
D&C 137:7–8;  Moses 5:6–13, 59

Words: Jeffrey M. Bradshaw (1956–) and Samuel H. Bradshaw (1990–).
Music: LINDEN LEA, Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872–1958),
public domain in the USA.

(SATB parts based on an arrangement of “Linden Lea” by Arthur Somervell (1863-1937),
originally published by Boosey & Hawkes in 1921, accessed via CPDL.org,
believed to be public domain.)

© 2019 Jeffrey M. Bradshaw and Samuel H. Bradshaw.
This work may be copied for incidental, noncommercial, church or home use.
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