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1.  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheer-ful  songs  With  ai 

2. “Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb  that  died, ’’they  cry,  “To  be  ex  -  alt  -  edthus:”“Wor- 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  wor  -  thy  to  re  -  ceive  Hon  -  or  andpow’rdi-  vine;  And 
4.  The  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion  join  in  one  To  bless  the  sa  -  cred  name  Of 
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thou-sand  thou-sand  are  their  tongues,  But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

thy  the  Lamb,” our  lips  re  -  ply,  “For  He  was  slain  for  us.” 
bless-ings  more  than  we  can  give,  Be,  Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er  Thine. 
Him  who,  sits  up  -  on  the  throne,  And  to  a  -  dore  the  Lamb.  A-MEN. 
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1.  I  love  to  ! 

2.  I  love  to  i 
3.  I  love  to  i 
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sing  of  Heav’n,  Where  white-robed  i 
think  of  Heav’n,  Where  my  Ee-de 
think  of  Heav’n,  That  prom  -  ised  h 
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ind  so  f; 
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ire;  Where 

jns;  Where 
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Cho. — There’ll  be v  there.  There’ll  be 
sor  -  row  there;  In 

many  a  friend  is  gath  -  ered  safe  From  fear,  and 

rap-turous  songs  of  tri  -  umph  rise,  In  end  -  less,  j 

how  my  rap-tured  spir  -  it  longs  To  be  for  -  ( 

toil,  a 
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us  strains 

er  there. 
A-men. 
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Heav’n  a-bove,  where  all  i 
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love,  There’ll  be  n 
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