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My Jesus He Did Strike A Light 

Words and Music by 
Mrs. E. MARGARET TIFFANY 

* 

Lento Maestoso 

& 

sempre marcato 

^ 

t ̂m î i k 
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Yes, They Speak 
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Words and Music by 
Mrs. E. MABGABET TIFFANY 
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The Mountain King 
HIGH KEY 

I will lift up mine eyes to the hills 
from whence cometh my help/ 

Lento Maestoso 
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Words and Music by 

Mrs. E. MARGARET T I F F A N Y 
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Peace, After Life's Turmoil, Comes Stealing 

Words and Music by 

Mrs. E. MARGARET TIFFANY 
Andante cantabile 
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My Prayer 
Words and Music hy 

Mrs. E. MARGARET TIFFANY 
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Faith 
Words and Music by 

Mrs. B. MAR&ABET TIFFANY 
Adagio 
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Oft Comes A River To My Dreams 

W o r d s and Music by 

Mrs. E. MARGARET TIFFAJNTY 
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The Mountain King 
LOW KEY 

I wilLlift up mine eyes to the „hills 
fromwhence cometh„my help.' 
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Mrs. E. MARGARET TIFFANY 
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