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SolcHrrTheref in tie etctnal plains. Join ike

angelic iitirai];is, Glory, glory/ glory, glory, Jesus

tor ever reign tfj. Glory to God.

CAort**—-JcHus tot fMt*r reigns, GlOry to God.

5o/o—Here, in the eternal plains, Join the angelic

strains,

OAorMs—Glory, gloryljflory to God.
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A BRIGHTER
Hymn 8.

1 " Lift your heads "\ with faith the morron-

Dayrneth brightur than to day •

Angel hands will lilt the shadows,

Chase the gathpring gloom away. 7

Chorut—" Lift your heads,'Vthe day is breaking,^

Soo^n the morninig will appear :

See the earth from Blumber waking ; •

" Lift your hcadSjV the day draws iicar>^

2 Art thou lonely, sad, and weary.

Watching through tne silent night ?

' Dry your tears, i;he orient glistens ..

Like a thread of silyeklight,

3 Does the night seem long and weary-
Dangers threatening long the way ?

Joy will soon return tb blM8 thee, !

Soon will d9w^ a brightdr4ayy

A

•>

'^'

3

%.


