WHAT 1§ LIFE? "TIS BUT A VAPOUR
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2. See that glory, how resplendent!
Brighter far than fancy paints,
there, in majesty transcendent,
Jesus reigns, the King of saints:
spread thy wings, my soul, and fly
straight to yonder world of joy.

3. Joyful crowds, his throne surrounding,
sing with rapture of his love.
Through the heav'ns his praises sounding,
filling all the courts above:
spread thy wings, my soul, and fly
straight to yonder world of joy.

4. Go, and share his people’'s glory;
'midst the ransomed crowd appear;
thine a joyful, wondrous story,
one that angels love to hear:
spread thy wings, my soul, and fly
straight to yonder world of joy.
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