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1.  Lo!  He  comes,  with  clouds  de-scend-ing,  Once 

2.  Ev-’ry  eye  shall  now  be  -  hold  Him,  Robe< 
3.  Now  the  Sav-ior,  long  ex  -pect-ed,  See,  i 
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for  fa-yoredsin-ners slain: 

1  in  dread-ful  maj  -  es  -  ty ! 
in  sol  -  emn  pomp  ap-pear; 
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Thou-sand  thoa-sand  saints  at  -  tend-ing  Swell  the  tri  -  umph  of  His  train: 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him,  Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Hal-le -lu-jah!  hal-le -lu-jah!  God  ap -pears  on  earth  to  reign. 

Deep-ly  wail-ing,  deep-ly  wail-ing,  Shall  the  true  Mes- si  -  ah  see. 

Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  hal-le  -  lu-jah!  See  the  day  of  God  ap-pear.  A-men. 
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Samuel  Stennett.  Arr.  by  R.  M.  McIntosh. 

1.  On  Jor  -  dan’s  storm-y  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a  wist-ful  eye 

2.  All  o’er  those  wide,  ex  -  tend- ed  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day; 

3.  No  chill-ing  winds,  nor  pois’nous  breath,  Can  reach  that  health-ful  shore; 
4.  When  shall  I  reach  that  hap -py  place,  And  be  for  -  ev  -  er  blest? 


