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Come, 0 Sabbath, free from sorrow.

Quartet, with Duet for Suprano and Alto.

WoRDS 8y V. M. SIMONS,
Moderato.
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QUARTET
1 Come O Sabbath, free from sorrow,
Free from shade of earth and sm,
Pay .rom which our Sabbaths borrow
Peace withou =ad joy within.
Heav'nly 8abbath, heav'nly Sabbath,
Sabbath o our God begin,
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O the Sabbath, like a fountain

Of refreshing a the sang,
Like the light from Zion’s mountain,
Come to bless us where we stand.
Golden Sabbath, golden Sabbath,
Pour thy glory o’er the land.

2 Thus the rest of God draws nearer,
Rest of God, that’s wide and high,
Like a day whose light grows clearer,
Breaks the Sabbath of the day ;
Thus delighted, thus Celighted,
Let the earthly Sabbaths fly.



