LH 537
Now rest beneath night's shadow


Tune: O Welt, ich muss dich lassen

1
Now rest beneath night's shadow


the town and wood and meadow;


the whole world lies at rest.


But you, my heart, awaking,


sing praises, undertaking


what pleases your Creator best!

2
Where has the sun now vanished?


The daylight has been banished,


defeated by the night.


But Jesus, sun of gladness,


dispels all gloom and sadness,


and fills my heart with endless light.

3
Spread out your wings, my Saviour,


and let your chickens gather;


shield me beneath your arm.


Though Satan would devour me


your angels keep watch for me,


and sing: This child shall meet no harm.

4
My loved ones, rest securely,


for God this night will surely


keep danger from your heads.


A restful sleep God send you,


his angel-guards defend you,



and keep their watch around your beds.

Nun ruhen alle Wälder

Paul Gerhardt 1607-76

Tr. cento, rev. David Schubert (1989)

