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3. Circled round with angel-pow’rs,

Their triumphant Lord and ours,

Conqueror o’er death, hell, and sin,

Take the King of Glory in.

5. See, he lifts his hands above!

See, he shows the prints of love!

Hark, his gracious lips bestow,

Blessings on his church below!

7. Master (will we ever say)

Taken from our head today,

See, thy faithful servants see,

Ever gazing up to thee!

8. Grant, though parted from our sight,

High above yon azure height,

Grant our hearts may thither rise,

Following thee beyond the skies.

9. Ever upward let us move,

Wafted on the wings of love,

Looking when our Lord shall come,

Longing, gasping after home.

10. There we shall with thee remain

Partners of thine endless reign;

There thy face unclouded see,

Find our heaven of heavens in thee.
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6. Still for Heus in ter cedes, Pre va Hislent death He pleads; 

Next him preself pares place,a binHar ger of hu man race.
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