WHENCE THOSE SOUNDS SYMPHONIOUS
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Whence those sounds sym - pho - nious, sol - emn, sweet, and rare,
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mu - sic, how har - mo - nious! fill - ing all the air?
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Hark! ‘tis an - gels sing - ing, sing - ing here on earth:
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joy - ful tid -ings bring - ing of the Sav-iour's birth.
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2. In that region yonder,
where the angels sing,
bursts of joy and wonder
make the air to ring;
"Praise and adoration

be to God above:
and to man, salvation,
object of his love."

3. Now, ye heavens, sing ye;
earth, break forth and cry;

O ye mountains, ring ye
with the sound of joy;

for the Lord has done it:
his the victory.

his own arm has won it:
Israel shall be free.
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