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A Minor. Charles Wesley. Humphreys.
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1. Come a - way to the skies, my be - lov-ed a - rise And re - joice in the day thou wast born:
n 2. We have laid up our love, and our trea-sure a - bove, Tho our bo - dies con - ti - nue be - low;
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3. Now with sing - ing and praise, let us spend all the days By our hea - ven - ly Fa - ther be - stowed;
A 4. For thy glo - ry we were first cre - a - ted to share Both the na - ture and king - dom di - vine;
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5. We with thanks do ap - prove the de - sign of thy love, Which hath joined us to Je - sus - ’s name,
6. There, O! there at his feet, let wus all like-wise meet, And Dbe part - ed in bo - dy no more;
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On  this fes - ti-val day come ex - ult - ing a - way, And with sing - ing to Zi - on re - turn.
The re - deem’d of the Lord will re - mem -ber his word, And with sing - ing to pa - ra-dise  go.
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While his grace we re - ceive, from his boun - ty we’ll live To the ho - norand glo-ry of God.
Now cre - a - ted a - gain, that our souls may re - main Through-out time and e - ter - ni - ty thine.
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So u - ni-ted in heart, let us nev - er more part, "Til we meet at the feast of the Lamb.
We shall sing to our lyres, with the hea-ven-ly choirs, And our Sav -ior in glo-ry a - dore.
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7. Hallelujah, we'll sing, to our Father, and King,

And his rapturous praises repeat;

To the Lamb that was slain, hallelujah again,

Sing all heav’n and fall at his feet.



