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. 1. Come on, my parbners in dichress, MH. comeodes thoough. the wildemess, Who st:LL yowr bodies Peel, A - uhile foreet your
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2T there we'll reygn, and Shouy and sing, And make the upper egions riag, When all the saints gy hm}ﬂe; Come  on, come. 0n, tny
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3. Amefl, Awmen' mﬁjsoul rap\lz.s, I'm bound To meet You bhe skies, And clulmﬁg manguon there:  Now here's my heart, and
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: | qriefs and &{s, And ook, baHon.d this vole of tewrs, To bhak  celeshlal ik, T bhab 'ceLestu;L hill,. =
i | =< :

/; ‘ ') [ & :

| brethren dear, Soon we shall meelr bogether  there, *For Jesus bids us come, For Jesus bids us come. :
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" hees my hanl o mast jou in the ™ promiced land, ~ Where W& shall_pact o more,  jere e shall p{;rl; o more.
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