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Lo, He Comes with Clouds Descending

TEXT: Charles Wesley, 1758, alt.
MUSIC: William Owen, 1854, alt.

BRYN CALFARIA
87.87.47

Behold, He is coming with the clouds, and every eye will see Him, even those who
pierced Him, and all tribes of the earth will mourn over Him.  Revelation 1:7
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Rejoice, Rejoice, Believers

TEXT: Laurentius Laurenti, 1700; trans. Sarah B. Findlater, 1854 (can be sung to LANCASHIRE, no. 250)

1. Rejoice, rejoice, believers, and let your lights appear;
    the evening is advancing, and darker night is near.
    The Bridegroom is arising and soon is drawing nigh.
    Come, let us watch and labor—at midnight comes the cry.

2. The watchers on the mountain proclaim the Bridegroom near;
    march forth as He approaches, with alleluias clear.
    The marriage feast is waiting; the gates wide open stand.
    Arise, O heirs of glory—the Bridegroom is at hand.

3. The saints, who here in patience their cross and sufferings bore,
    shall live and reign forever where sorrow is no more.
    Around the throne of glory the Lamb they shall behold;
    in triumph cast before Him their crowns of shining gold.

4. Our hope and expectation, O Jesus, now return;
    arise, O Sun so longed for; our hearts within us burn.
    With hands and voices, we plead, O Lord, to see
    the day of earth’s redemption that sets Your people free!

For now we see in a mirror dimly, but then face to face; now I know in part,
but then I will know fully just as I also have been fully known.  1 Corinthians 13:12


