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A thousand angel voices
Then through the heavens rang;

The song that stili rejoices
ïMan's hoping heart they sang

"To God be giory given,
Throned on His golden Hill,

And be the peace of Heaven
To nmen of rig-hteous wvill."

The Vision and the radiance
Fade froni the wondering eyes

But ail the heavenly cadence
Stili sounds along the skies

And man though weak and Iowly,
In wvant and wvoe foriorii,

Stili hears that hymn so holy,
Tha- song of the New-Born.
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