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Pass-ing by our joys and trea - sures, sing-ing in the dark-est days? learn the depth of love that tracec
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from the glory to the gloom?”
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golden sheaves we bring with singing,
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and our pilgrim journey o'er,
3. Fountains of the life that floweth praise with him for evermore.
2. We are come from a far country, 3. Far within the depth of glory, ever downward from the throne,
from a land beyond the sun; in the Father's house above, withesses of that bright glory
we are come from that great glory we have learnt his wondrous secret, where, rejected, he is gone,
round our God's eternal throne: we have learnt his heart of love: sent to give the blind their sight,
thence we come, and thither go; we have seen and we have shared turn the darkness into light.
here no resting place we know. that bright joy he hath prepared.
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