Children Of The King
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1. Oh, how beau - ti - ful the com - ing Of the her - alds of the
2. You shall res - cue souls from dan - ger As the sto - ry you re -
3. Speed a - way oer hill and wval - ley Like a bird on tire - less
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King, As the mes - sage of sal va - tion To the
peat, And in place of sin and dark - ness Leave a
wing, Fill the air with songs of glo - 1y Till the
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lost they glad - ly bring. .
joy and  Dbliss com - plete. Speed  ye SChﬂ J ) hil Eilren Og glle
world  for joy shall ~ sing. pee ye ~chl - dren o e
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King, Let the bless - ed tid - ings ring; Till from
King, the king, Let the bless - ed tid - ings  ring;
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ev - ry land shall ech - o: “We are chil - dren of the King.”
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