How Long?
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1.How long, O Lord our Sav-ior, Will Thou re - main a - way?
2.How long, O gra - cious Mas-ter, Wilt Thou Thy house - hold leave?
3.0, wake Thy slum -Db'ring peo - ple; Send forth the sol - emn cry;
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Our hearts are grow - ing wea - 1y Of Thy so long de - lay.
So long hast Thou now tar - ried, Few Thy re - turn Dbe - lieve.
Let all the saints re - peat it— "The Sav -ior draw - eth nigh!"
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O when shall come the mo - ment, When, bright - er far  than morn,
Im - mersed in sloth and fol - ly, Thy ser - vants, Lord, we see;
May  all our lamps be bumn -ing, Our loins well gird - ed be,
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The sun - shine of Thy glo - ry Shall on Thy peo - ple dawn?
And  few of us stand read - y With joy to wel-come Thee.
Each long - ing heart pre - par - ing With joy Thy face to see.
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Words: Anon
Music: Webb

PDHymns.com



