Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart
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Re - joice, ye pure in heart, Re - joice, give thanks and sing;
ith all  the an - gel choirs, With all  the saints on  earth
. Yes, on thru life's long path, Still chant - ing as ye go;
. Still lift your stand - ard high, Still march in firm ar - ray;
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Your fes - tal ban - ner wave on high, The cross of Christ your  King.
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, True rap -ture, no - bl'st  mirth!
From youth to age, by night and day, In glad-ness and in woe,
As war - riors thru that dark - ness toil Till dawns the gold - en day.
Il 1l 1 |
3—= - - s 8 nﬂ‘; s i r Z
s I o o \ | | ] | o F j -
' I [ | | ' | | f | " !
Chorus
| \

=== =" e
| \

e s <° & <°

Re - joice, re - joice, re - joice, give thanks and sing!
Re - joice, re - joice,
.
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Words: Edward H. Plumptre

Music: Arthur H. Messiter
PDHymns.com



