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5 5 < #;’_ $ o S G 2. I can gaze on that beautiful sky,
E & and there in bright characters trace
I can qaze on  that heau - H - ful sky that with mercy more great than the concave is high,

my soul he has deighed to embrace.
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F D D’ Gm 3. I can gaze on that beautiful sky,
/77N that temple so worthy of him:;
‘) d“ o . — while the fabrics of earth seem to dwindle and die,
j j g - - #; - < o 2K 2 compared with its glory sublime.
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fair work of the Sav - iour | love;
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o S t - - @ — i 4.1 can gaze on that beautiful sky,

and meekly rejoice in the thought,
- that above it, in glory ne'er seen by the eye,
a mansion for me he has bought.
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. . ) — 5. I can gaze on that beautiful sky,
thougll the health is with drawn, and the vig - our gone by, and long the blue pathway to tread:
1.: » e o o . ; there, with all his redeemed, to adore him on high
= for the blood he on Calvary shed.
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d§ 5 6. I can gaze on that beautiful sky,
& #’ - ﬁ e = and rejoice that my Saviour from heaven,
& in glory arrayed, will descend from on high,
while the clouds for his chariot are given.
with which once 'mid his works [ could rove.
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