THE ROYAL PROCLAMATION. 8888 883.

F Major. Wilson Thompson.
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1. Hear the ro - yal pro - cla - ma-tion, The glad tid - ings of sal - va - tion, Pub-lish - ing to ev-'ry crea-ture,
2. See the ro - yal ban - ner fly - ing, Hear the he - ralds loud-ly cry-ing, “Re -bel sin-ners, roy-al fa - vor
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3. Hear, ye sons of wrath and ru - in, Who have wrought your own un - do - ing, Here is life and free sal - va - tion,
n 4. 'Twas for you that Je - sus di - ed, For you he was cr -ci-fi - ed, Con-quer’d death, and rose to hea-ven
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5. Turn un-to the Lord most ho - ly, Shun the path of  vice and fol - ly, Turn, or you are lost for-ev - er,
6. There is wine, and milk, and ho - ney, Come and pur - chase with-out mo - ney Mer - cy, like a flow-ing foun-tain,
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To the ru - ined sons of na - ture; J . h . io-to-ri o heav’ d th ¢ olori J .
" Now is of - ferd by the Sav-ior” 9€~Sus reigns, he reigns vic-to-rious, - verheav'n and earthmost glorious, Je - sus reigns.
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L(i)ffe_ feg Elttgr _ ‘161};3 Vg}}:;%? hgrrr?’s_ giv_ _ t(13(;1r‘1; Je - sus reigns, he reigns vic-to-rious, O - verheav'n and earth most glorious, Je - sus reigns.
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0 now turn to  Christ your Sav - 10.1";. Je - sus reigns, he reigns vic-to-rious, O - ver heav'nand earth most glorious, Je - sus reigns.
Streaming from the ho - ly mountain;
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7. For this love let rocks and mountains,
Purling streams and flowing fountains,
Roaring thunder, lightning’s blazes,
Shout the great Messiah’s praises;
Refrain.

8. Shout ye saints of ev’ry nation
To the bounds of the creation,
Shout the praise of Judah’s lion,
The almighty King of Zion;

Refrain.

9. Shout ye saints, make joyful mention.
Christ has purchased your redemption,
Angels tell the pleasing story,

Through the brightest worlds of glory;
Refrain.



