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I Dreamed Of Peace

VIRGINIA THORNBERRY

Valse moderato
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dreamed Christ viewed the bat-tle
dreamed  of France, dear bleed -ing

OhL What have you done to-my beau-ti - ful
1 dreamed of the pi- ty-ing Christ on the

of the world,
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world, The world which died to  save?? What de - mon has  en-tered  there?”

throne Whose eyes were look-ing down froma - bove, 1 dreamed thatthe dove of Peace
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= And sud - den - ly an an - gel camefromthe Hea-ven-ly hosts a - bove,
Had flown from Heavn to Earth a - gain, And in its  beak a mess -
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Strew-ing sweet flow-ers a-mong  the thorns, Where or - ange blos-somsused to  grow.
- age of  Peace,Sent down — from _ the great White Throne.
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I  dreamed the dove of Peace flew low,Wherethe dead and dy - ing lay,
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= Strew<ing sweet mess - a - ges of Peace’Mong the thorns where or - ange blossomsused to
L ——
- = e —
&r !
- | 2 2 | hJ J— -
= =t =
'
)
y——— =
== =
grow, Coo-ing in mnotes  so sweet and low: “Peace, sweet Peace I bring once more.”
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