THE RETURN
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Weep no more, my soull for - giv - en, wherefore wouldst thou still be sad?

s = &

: of s & o o '
b4 B ; . - P v - 'p P a—— g.
> 7 ; g o o o
2. Far away by sin removed
when most hopeless thou didst roam,
Eb’ Ab Eb B’ Eb this one thought, — how thou wast loved,
§ , I—-: love awoke, and drew thee home:
& - when at distance and in danger
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’S: o : - : & o o & o - L —_ sad it was thy lot to see,
now thou art no more a stranger,
Christ no longer weeps for thee.
In the ver -y courts of hea-ven an-gels o - ver thee are glad:
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weep no more, —thy sighs of mourn-ing changed to songs of joy shall be, saved by him can none destroy,
he will fill thy mouth with laughter

3. Life that is, and life hereafter,

£ ' d thy tongue with songs of joy:
_ 2 £ = - & '] _ and thy tong gs of joy
. ; : — 2 : > T o » P g. with his robe and ring he'll dress thee,
; ﬁ D ﬁ @ o e draw thee to his heart and knee:
with his Love's rich banquet bless thee,
Christ no longer weeps for thee.
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hap-py in thy blessed re - turn-ing, Christ no lon-ger weeps for thee.
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Words: John S. B. Monsell. Music: Johannes Thomas Riiegg.
Copyright © 2019 Johannes Thomas Riiegg. Source: www.christmysong.com/2071/





