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Unclouded Day

J K Alwood 1885
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Oh they tell me of an un-cloud-ed day
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Oh they tell me of an un-cloud-ed day
Sheds its fra-grance through the



9
/ h H | | | |
A1l A4 il I fr— p— il '  ——
. '\\3 il . (l | | . / | ;
Oh theland of____ cloud - less__ day Oh theland of____
ﬂ’) #u A N | r el
A 2] i ) fr—  — P — _!:
= o .
Oh theland of ___ cloud - less__ day Oh theland of ___
. - = = & e
Bar. )i / ! o o / ! 6
(== = : %
D Oh theland  of __ cloud - less day Oh theland of ___
12
~ ) 4
Yy &1 £
A l|Hes—2 — il S
NS o . O
un - cloud-ed sky Uh
(IR
g % —
A. 2] ® ft uﬁ f— f % I
o - o ¥ & e — -~
.‘.
un - cloud-ed sky Oh they tell me of a home where no
| o) = J A ©
Bar. ‘ ye =L O bl : z
D un - cloud-ed sky Uh
14
-;’) #tu f ! — =
Al |Ha——4 ”- — A I
ANV = ] ‘.
PY) 4
In that love-1ly land of un - cloud - ed day.
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Oh, they tell me of a King in His beauty there And they tell me that mine eyes shall behold
Where He sits on the throne with a radiant glow In the city that is made of gold

Oh, they tell me that He smiles on His children there And His smile drives their sorrows away

And they tell me that no tears ever come again In that lovely land of unclouded day



