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J»us, Lord of li«. eternal . . '.f?
Joy and Kladneu ' " ' ' inJ
Joy for them whoat glory ?x5
Joy in thee, joy to thee . .

jj^

lAureird with the itolo victorioua
L«t every age and nation own
l«t every faithful heart rejoice
Let Oentilea raise the thankful lay
l«t heaven eiult with joyous praise
Ut our choir new anthems raise
l«t the faith:'ul raise the lay .

I*t the Holy Spibit's grace .

l«t the merry church bells ring
L«t the song be begun
Let us rise in early morning .

Let us tell the story
Lift it gently to the steeple
Lights abode, Celestial Salem
Light's glittering mom bedecks the sky
Lo I now is our accepted day
Lord, if he sleepeth, he shall sun do well
loRD Jesos, Who for us didst bear
LOBD Jesub, Who Shalt come with pow
Loud and true our full-voic'd chorus
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Maker of earth, for Thee alone . i ,aMany are the Presbyters ix
Mine be Sion's habitation .Sj
My Father's home eternal ''.'.'.'.

IK

N
Need it is we raise our eyes jaj
Night is on the unransomed natio.is !

'
' ' JaiNo more sadness now, nor fasting

'
' ' TigNot a single Bight we view '

' ' ' ^Now bring us in good cheer, good cheer '
' ' TORNow Christ, ascending whence He came

'

isaNow from Bethlehe let us fare .

'
' ' 274Now that death by Death hath found his ending'

'

26SNow that the daylight fills the sky . MNow the Old Adam^s sinful stain . insNow to our Saviocb let us raise . '367


