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By Christ redeemed
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stored, We keep the mem - o a -
stead Is here in this me - rial
ny, His life  blood shed for we
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heard, Un - til the an - cient graves be
§ o A o ‘4 © A I-\GJ
b ho i —s—— !
\ \ ‘ ! f
H 1 | | ‘
o 1D I I = O I ]
P bo—6—"F°o——— 75— F—
SV = | =N I || = A 1
D) o g = \ N——| I~
dored, And show the death of
bread, And SO our fee ble
see; The wine shall tell the
nite By one blest chain of
stirred, And, with the great com -
o é os J o J
o & Fo 7 I
HHo 1  —— 1 I 1 I
! I
0 1 | |
o 1D I I I I I Il |

our dear Lord, Un - til He come.
love is fed Un - til He come.
mys - ter - y Un - til He come.
lov - ing rite Un - til He come.
mand - ing word, The Lord shall come.
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6. O blessed hope! with this elate let not our hearts be desolate,
But, strong in faith, in patience wait until He come.



