
THERE IS A BETTER WORLD.
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There is a be4 - ter .orld, they say, Oh, en hright 1Oh, so bright 1

Whore sin and woe are dune a way, Ob. mu hriglit. Oh, sa briglit!

1 
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And m.u-sie fill the by air,Â'nd aeýgelm with bright wiearethesI,

î I i'
And harps of godadmanBjons fair, Oh, sobright! Oh, su briglit 1

"0 '~ clu e-er porn along its ey, 4 But though we're inuers every or@.

14: tmardrop gti.4cem in the m, . And though our crown of pence i8 'ai:.
llopply land. « eu id

They drink the gushing sixeaujs of We rnay ho cleanmed froxx every @tainm

grace, .We rnay be erowned witt blion again,

And gaze yurn t'le Seejours foe, nd in that land of pleamure reigin,

Wh."hrgntnes flIii the hnotypa Jeune died, Jeans died.

Haappy lanad, hâappy tand.

8 And vickelithings, anal beot tprey, 15f Then parent@, isters, brothers, corne,
AdrConne ltu r Corn awa, 1

Su uthiemo deotia, and Bearce -. Y~o. We long t. meech our Father'0 ton,
Corne eot tier,; Corne onay 1

Theoe all are hot,, ail ere goo. O cnoe, the titre le alipping pnnýt..

Bat hearts xnnwomlied jeino hlod Ann m nd ttnings are, fleeting fut,

Aud guilty einners onrenewed, Ouxr tara will @urely coule at last;

Cornfot there, Corne not there. Corne away, coule awayl


