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4 g > - $ < - 2. Our brother's fight is over,
X i
his arduous race is run;
Great Cap-tain of sal - va - tion, we bless thy glo-rious name; 'twas by thy grace and power
the prize of life he won:
o ’ o o he now is sweetly sleeping,
> o 5 ’ “ “ > 6 ¢ Za— his spirit rests with thee;
~ ~ g e and though thy saints are weeping,
our song is victory!
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of deathand hell the Vic - tor, with all their power and shame. _ |
3. Soon thou wilt come in glory,
: with all thy church to shine;
il i e ,
t . : #; o= 2 F 54 “c—8 G B our bodies raised in honour,
- ~- and beauty, Lord, — like thine:
then, then we'll raise still louder
the song which now we sing,
A Ct’ FFm CG' Fm Ct ¢’ Ftm "0 Grave, where is thy victory?
~~~ O Death, where is thy sting?”
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Weak, help-less, poor, and trem - bling, as in our - selves we stand,
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- > o ® 5 - ———— 4. 0 Son of God, we thank thee,
" we bless thy holy nhame;
thy love once made thee willing
, ; , to bear our sin and shame;
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%ﬁ‘ﬁ : thy Church, like thee, to raise:
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o —G—®© 76 o——< i — P - C— | First-born of many brethren,
o @ = — _______f = ¢ & v o c—¢©c- thine — thine be all the praise!
we tri-umph, more than con-quer-ors, through thine Al-might-y hand.
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