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PRAISE. /„»,

Till- sMli.Is „i linn- an- sinkinn.
Tilt ^Mwn iif lnaviMi liri-:ik>.

Till' smiinur tiiDrii I've siyluil (nr,

Tin- lair sniit inorn awakis:
Dark, ilark liatli Ik 1.11 tin- ijiiiliiijjht.

Hilt (liiy-spriiiK is at lianil.

Ami ijl.iry. ulciry <KviIlclli

III Iniiilaiiiii'rs land.

With iiiircy anil with juilKnuiit,
My well ci tinii- IK- wiiw.

Anil ayf tin.' ilcws iil snrniw
Were luslrti! with liis liivc.

I'll hle.ss tlie hand that KHidcd,
I'll hle.ss the heart that planiieil.

When Ihi lined when ^hiry dwelleth.
In (mniannel's land.

Tile bride eyes not her garment.
Hilt her dear lirideKrooin's lace:

I will niit ^'aze on Klory,
Hnt on the Kiiij; of uracc:

Not at the crown He Kivetll.

Hnt on His pierced hand:
The I.aiiil) is all the Klory
Of Imnianiiel's land.

I've wrestled on towards liea.en,
'dainst storm, and wind, and tide:

Now, like a weary traveller

That Icaneth on His guide,
Amid the shades of evening,.

While sinks lile's lingering sand,
I hail the gIor\- dawning

In Immannel's land.


