ALL CELRY BE 70 THERD, WET HIOE

111 glory be o thes Poat Hlgn,

Ts thea all sderablon:

In gracs owl truth thou deaweat nigh
Pe offer v salvatlcn:

Tees gbowest oy pood w1l 1o sen,
hial precs Akall ralen on earth Egain;
Wi prai=e thy nana Poroyer.

¥a praloe, we warnhlp thes, wa bemt,
And plve tkas Ehapls Jormewer.

O Tathar, for thy rula 1= st

fred wine, ard olaress pavae )

Tty bamd alstpghty o'ar us relgs,
Thyo deest whak thy will er<inlsm
ITim wel]l For i thoa mulesd,

0 Jesvus Uhrist, our Tmd and Tard,
Spp of the tagvenly Fathar,

0 thoiy Wi et our peaocs testared,
Tee strayinr abscp dett gathar,
Thou Lish of Sod, %o Lhea gn high
ot of the Jdontim we sinnors ory;
fiave meroy an ue, Jana,

Q0 Holy Spirit, vracioos gllth,

Thoor Conloctar wnfal ling,

Frow Satan's sneesm oo soils wpllfE,
Arg det thy potsr, OFRlling,

Awert puar wees snd cale csr draad,
Fnr ms the Sariour's bilsed ues shed,
Ba Lrest o then to sove .
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