When Hope has Passed
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Things I've hoped have passed a - way leav - ing long - ing in it's  wake.
Things not seen are re a - it - ies, known by tes - ti - -/ mo - ny true
| | | | |
o1 I I I I I I I I I
re—r — ——— ——] . ————
P Ab D7 Gm Cm Bb/F Fsus Bbsus Bb
| |
i o I: i i . _up—F—P—F ® e e
| | | | | 1 I | | | | | 1/ | |
T T I — — T 4 I I
Faith has taught me trust in One who gives my hope a form.
Faith has kept those mem - ories strong and brings them in - to view.
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Things I've feared have kept me bound dark des - par my long - ings drown.
Things now passed are the sha - dows cast, as the fu - turemy pre - sent draws
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Some - how cour - age finds a way to pierce the dark  with | light.
In - to Light's own pre - sence where no sha - dow of turn - ing is.
1 » o
e iF e ° e | o
T ™ — I : : I T 6
T | T
, 11 cm Fm cm G Ab D7 G
)’ 4 .IU I I 1 I I I ]
D) h & R h-a
Dim - ly through a glass we see, T but then face to face. —
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Now we know in part  but then,— we shall know as we ae a - so known!



