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Oh, it was
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dark, dark, dark Til
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God turned on the light. Yes, it was
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made the day and night, And the
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night was not as dark, But the
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day was ve ry bright. Oh, it was
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dark, dark, dark Til he
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made stars moon and sun. No long er
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dark, dark, dark, But He'd
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bare ly just be gun; The
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first of se ven days Told that
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we might know his ways, No long er
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dark, dark, dark.
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