
� � � ��
Be - fore the

�� �� � ��
im - mac - u - late

� � �
souls and the

� � � � ��
spot - less bod - ies

�� � � �
of the pi - ous

�� �� � �
chil - - - -

� �� �
dren, the

�� � � �
ne - ver -sleep - ing

�
fire

� � �� ��
fed with end - less

� � � �� ��
fu - el with -

�� � � ��
drew in great

� � �
fear. As the

� �� �� �
cease - less flame

� � � �
di - min - ished,

� �� � �
with - ’ring a -

� �� �
way, the

�� �� � �
chant - ing of an

� �� �� �
ev - er - last - ing

� �� �� �
hymn be - gan:

� �
“O

� � �� ��
all ye

�
works,

� � � � �
sing to the

�� � � ��
Lord hymns of

� � �
prais - es,
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� � �� � �
and great - ly ex -

� � ��
alt him un -

�� �� � �
to all the

� �� �� � � �
a - ges.”

�� � � ��
Glo - ry to the

� � � �
Fa - ther and

� � � � �
to the Son and

� �� �� �
to the Ho - ly

�� �� �
Spi - rit.

� � � ��
“If my com -

�� �� � ��
mand-ments you ob -

� � �
serve, then all

� � � � ��
men shall know that

�� � � �
you are my dis -

�� �� � �
ci - - -

� �� �
ples.” Thus

�� � � �
did the Sa - viour

�
speak

� � �� ��
un - to his dis -

� � � �� ��
ci - - - ples be -

�� � � ��
fore his Pas -

� � �
sion. “Be at

� �� �� �
peacewith all,

� � � �
and al - so

� �� � �
a - mongyour-

�� �
selves. By
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� �� �� � �
think - ing hum - bly,

� �� �� �
you shall be ex -

�� �� �
alt - ed;

� � �
and

� � �� ��
sing ye

�
hymns,

� � � �
all ye who

� �� � � ��
re - cog - nize me

� � �
as Lord,

� �� � �
and great - ly ex -

� � � ��
alt me un -

�� �� � �
to all the

�� �� � � �
a - ges.”

�



� �� � � �
their high -hand - ed -

�
ness

� � �� ��
will not be my

� � �� ��
lot, for it

� �� � � ��
is tyr - an -

� � �
ny. He who

�� �� �
would be great

� � � � �
a - mong your

� �� � �
num - ber must

�� �
be al -

� �� �� � �
so a - mong you

� �� �� �
e - ven as the

�� �� �
ve - ry last.

� � �
And

� � �� ��
sing ye

�
hymns,

� � � �
all ye who

� �� � � ��
re - cog - nize me

� � �
as Lord,

� �� � �
and great - ly ex -

� � � ��
alt me un -

�� �� � �
to all the

�� �� � � �
a - ges.”
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� � � �� ��
We praise, we

� � ��
bless and we

�� � �� �
wor - ship the

�
Lord.

� � � ��
Be - fore the

�� �� � ��
im - ma - cu - late

� � �
souls and the

� � � � ��
spot - less bo - dies

�� � � �
of the pi - ous

�� �� � �
chil - - -

� �� �
dren, the

�� � � �
ne - ver -sleep - ing

�
fire

� � �� ��
fed with end - less

� � � �� ��
fu - el with -

�� � � ��
drew in great

� � �
fear. As the

� �� �� �
cease - less flame

� � � �
di - min - ished,

� �� � �
with - ’ring a -

� �� �
way, the

�� �� � �
chant - ing of an

� �� �� �
e - ver - last - ing

� �� �� �
hymn be - gan:

� �
O

� � �� ��
all ye

�
works,
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� � � � �
sing to the

�� � � ��
Lord hymns of

� � �
prais - es,

� � �� � �
and great - ly ex -

� � ��
alt him un -

�� �� � �
to all the

� �� �� � � �
a - - - ges.

� � �� �
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