Shout the Tidings

Sanford Miller Brown, 1889 Joseph Marion Hunt
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1. Shout the tid-ings of sal - va-tion, Send the Gos - pel’s joy - ous sound,
2.Shout the tid-ings of sal - va-tion To  the thou-sands near your home,
3.Shout the tid-ings of sal - va-tion—  See the na - tions press your shore
4. Shout the tid-ings of sal - va-tion Till the na - tions own their king;
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Till  the pre - cious in - vi - ta-tion Spread to earth’s re - mot - est bound.
Till your own be - lov-eéd na - tion To the feet of Je - sus come.
Sound the Gos-pel in-vi - ta-tion To the hea - then at your door.
Till in joy-ous ex-ul - ta-tion, Ev - ery vale and mount shall  sing.
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Spread the news, the glad good news, From the ris-ing to the set-ting of the sun, Till the

. - . ®& ®® o ® o » 2 £
zFP—ﬁ:ﬁ-; r ] — T F:ﬁ:|
: '—|—ﬁ I I
= ———H '—P‘ ttw***/)())/m —

N

na-tions come and be - fore the throne, The great Re-deem-er own.
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