








 

 













   

An-gels

   

  

   
  

help us to a-dore him;

     

    

    

Ye be-hold him

     

     

  
face to face;

    

 
   









 

 

    
Sun and moon bow

   

 
   

 
 

down be-fore him,

      

      

    

dwell-ers all in

   
   

     

     

time and space.

   

       









 

 

   

Praise him! Praise him!

     

 
 

   

Praise him! Praise him!

     

  
 

   

Praise with us the

     



  


  

    

God of grace!
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