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The cMoon Jlas ‘Risen

Matthias Claudius | Johann Abraham Peter Schulz
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The moon has ri - sen the ti-ny gold - en sta -r1s shine in the
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heav - ens bright and clear. The  forest stands dark  and si - lent and
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from the mead-ows ci - mbs a won - drous whi - te mi - st.

How still is the world,

And in the veil of twilight,

As comfortable and lovely

As a quiet chamber,

Where the misery of the day
You will sleep away and forget.

Do you see the moon standing there?
There is only half of it to see,

And yet it is round, and fair!

So it is with many things

That we mock confidently,

Because our eyes see them not.



