
hope and comfort
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6 O Jerusalem, how glorious
are your heav’nly mansions fair!
I can hear the tones victorious
ever sweetly sounding there.
Oh, the bliss that there surprises!
Look, my soul, the sun now rises,
and the breaking day I see
that shall never end for me.

7 Now I see what here was told me,
see that wondrous glory shine,
feel the spotless robes enfold me,
know a golden crown is mine.
Thus before the throne so glorious
now I stand, a soul victorious,
filled with purest joy and peace 
that in Christ shall never cease.

5 Patriarchs of sacred story
and the prophets there are found;
twelve apostles, bright with glory,
on twelve seats are there enthroned.
All the saints that have ascended
age on age, through time extended,
there in blissful concert sing
hallelujahs to their King.

5 	 Patriarchs of sacred story
		  and the prophets there are found;
	 twelve apostles, bright with glory,
		  on twelve seats are there enthroned.
	 All the saints that have ascended
	 age on age, through time extended,
		  there in blissful concert sing
		  hallelujahs to their King.

6 	 O Jerusalem, how glorious
are your heav’nly mansions fair!

I can hear the tones victorious
		  ever sweetly sounding there.
	 Oh, the bliss that there surprises!
	 Look, my soul, the sun now rises,
		  and the breaking day I see
		  that shall never end for me.

7 	 Now I see what here was told me,
		  see that wondrous glory shine,
	 feel the spotless robes enfold me,

		 know a golden crown is mine.
Thus before the throne so glorious
now I stand, a soul victorious,

filled with purest joy and peace 
that in Christ shall never cease.




