HARK! TEN THOUSAND VOICES CRY
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2. Jesus comes, his conflict over;
comes to claim his great reward:
angels round the victim hover,

crowding to behold their Lord. (Chorus.)

3. O what honours now await him!
Friends and foes shall hear his voice:
tremble, tremble, ye that hate him;
ye who love his name, rejoice. (Ch.)

4. Yonder throne, for him erected,
nhow becomes the victor's seat:;

lo, the man on earth rejected!
Angels worship at his feet. (Ch.)

5. Day and night they cry before him,
"Holy, holy, holy Lord!"

All the powers of heav'n adore him,
all obey his sov'reign word. (Ch.)
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