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Hork! hark! my soul, an - gel - ic songs are swell - ing
Far, far a - way, like bell at even -ing peal - ing
An - gels,sing on! your faith-ful watch - es keeg —~- 'n;.

th's green fields and ocean's wave -
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The voice of Je - sus sounds o'er land and sea;
Sing us Sﬁect fr?? - ments of the songs a- bove,
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How sweet the truth those bless - ed strains are tell - ing,
And 1la - den souls by thou-sands meek - 1ly stezl - ing,
Till mor-ning's joy shall end the night of e i

Of that new life when sin shall be no more!

Kind Shepherd, turn their wear-y steps to thee. An -gels of
And life's long shadows break in cloud-less love.
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