Louise Swan, 1897

That Blesséd Country

Louise Swan
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1. There, in  that gol - den ci-ty fair, Stand the blest an - gels in
2. There, nei - ther sin  nor a-ny grief Ev - er shall en - ter their
3.0, bless-¢éd choir of an-gel hosts; O, bless-¢ed coun-try where
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robes of  white, Sing - ing for - ever their songs of praise, Rest-ing not
song sub - lime; Hea - ven’s high arches shall ev - er ring, Af - ter the
all 1S love; There, wea - ry souls that lan - guish here, Shall rest in
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day or night.
end of time. With that great choirin glo-ry, Lord, may we stand and sing
Heavena - bove.
—
- S T : I P
75 S — ] . .
? ! —] !
i T !
L) | L | N . | [ .
Gt 5.4 7 = 2 e FEP N |
g et P s
Prais-es to Thee our Fa - ther, And prais-es to Christ our king.
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