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A 1. What happy men or an - gelsthese, That all theirrobes arespotlesswhiteAWhencedid thisglorious troop  ar-rive At the pure realms of heav'nlylight?
v 3) | | - | i .

| i 1 | o I 1 | e | | | I I

lwm 2 J P o\i | ﬁ e’ PN AI o ¢I d_id J /JI -
o/ d éde & N — _._/i i .e.l:it_ F=Y — ~— N~

2. Fromtort'ring racksand burn- ing fires, And seas of their ownblood they came; But nobler bl oog haswashed their robes, Flow-ing from Cw the dy-ing Lamb.
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3. Now they approach th’ AImight-y throne, With loud hosan - nas night and day; Sweet an-thems to thegreat Three-One, Meas—{re their blest e - ter-ni - ty.
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4. No moreshall hung-er pain their souls; Hebidstheir parching thirst be gone, And spreadsthe shad-ow of hiswings To screen themfrom the parching sun.
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