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3.	glory		changed,	Be	–	hold	thee		face				to					face.

3.	–claimed	by	thee	thine	own,														May		we,				a						lit			–			tle			band		of 		love,	All			sinners		saved			by					grace,								From		glory					in	–	to

3.	And	when	thou	make	thy				jewels				up,			And				set				thy						starry								crown,	______						When	all		thy		sparkling	gems	shall	shine,	Pro	–

	join	the	saints	who've	gone		before,									We			then	shall	meet		to					part		no		more,		We			then		shall		meet		to				part			no			more.

God	with	us,						we		feel		him		ours,						His						ful			–			ness			in			our		souls		he		pours:						'Tis					almost		done,						'tis					almost			o'er,						To

2.	shake	the	earth,	Till				all			proclaim		thee			God!								A										Savor!			let				cre	–	a	–	tion		sing!			A					Savior!			let			all			heaven			ring!			He's

2.	all			its		moisture			drain:																		A								rill,			a			stream,		a				torrent		flows,		But		pour		a					mighty						flood	—						O		sweep	the	nations,

2.	The					little			cloud		in		–		creas	–	es				still,	The	heavens	are	big		with				rain;	________							We		haste		to	catch		the		teeming	shower,	And

	join	the	saints	who've	gone		before,									We			then	shall	meet		to					part		no		more,		We		then		shall		meet		to					part			no			more.

Chorus.		Allegro

God	with	us,						we			feel	him	ours,							His					ful			–		ness					in				our			souls		he		pours:			'Tis			almost			done,						'tis						almost			o'er,							To

1.	fed	and	blessed,	And		filled	our	great	de		–	sire.																																																																																																																																																	He's

1.	heaven	on	earth	begun:																Our	hearts	have	burn'd	while	Jesus	spoke,	And	glowed	with	sacred					fire;					He	stopped	and	talked	and

1.	Our		souls		by		love		to		–		geth	–	er			knit,		Ce	–	ment	–	ed,	mixed	in				one	_________				One	hope,	one	heart,	one	mind,	one	voice,	'Tis

Tasto	Larghetto
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