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Oa this «iifpioi«M mora "^'^

The Lord of lift trofie;

Ho ban! the bora uf death,

And Ttnqokhod all oor ibea;

And now he pleads our cauM above,

And reaps 4ho ftnit of all his love.

All hail, trinmpbant Lord I J

fieafOB nHh hosMnuMi rindja,

And earth in humbler strainn,

Thy praise responsive sinf

Worthy the Lamb, that ouoc «vss slain,

Throng^ endless yean to life and reign 1
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This is the day the Lord hath made,
He oalls the hours his own

;

Let heaven rcjoioe, let earth b« glad,

A And prai/M surround his throne. ^ s

To-day he rose and left the dead, I

And SatanV ^i&r>ire fell

;

To-day the saimv ^

' ^mmpbn «>m&d,

And all hi* \.«^^ui&v.i tell.

Hosanna to th' Anointed King, 4
To David's holy Son; A

Help us, Lord I descend and brhig

, Salvation from thy throna<.^'


