
EARLY ADVENT HYMNS 

667 Awake, My Soul, m Joyful Lays 
Loving-Kindness L.M. With Refrain 

SAMVEL ME.OLEY, 1782 

l. A - wake, my soul, in joy - ful lays, 
2. He saw me ru - ined in the fall, 
3. Though numerous hosts of might - y foes, 
4. When trou - ble, like a gloom - y cloud, 
5. And when earth's right - ful King shall come 

deem - er's praise; He just - ly claims a 
stand- ing all; He saved me from my 
way op - pose, He safe - ly leads my 
thun-dered loud, He near my soul has 
peo - ple home, I'll sing up - on that 

1 

lov - ing - - ness, o, how free I 
lov - ing - - ness, o, how great I 

JOSHUA LEAVITT'& 
"Christian Lyre," 1830 

And sing thy great Re-
Yet loved me, not - with-
Though earth and hell my 
Has gath - ered thick and 
To take His ran - somed 

song from me; His 
lost es - tate: His 
soul a - Jong: His 
al - ways stood: His 

bliss - fu1 shore His 

1 J_ 

Refrain 

Lov - ing - kind-ness, 
Lov - ing - kind-ness, 

lov - ing - - ness, 0, how strong I Lov - ing - kind-ness, 
lov ing o, how - .:. - ness, good! Lov - ing - kind-ness, 
lov - ing - - ness ev - er - more. Lov - ing - kind-ness, 

lov - ing - kind-ness, His lov - ing - ness, o, how free I 
lov - ing - kind-ness, His lov - ~g - ness, o, how great! 
lov - ing - kind-ness, His lov - !Dg - ness, o, how stronf! 
lov - ing - kind-ness, His !ov - mg - ness, o, how good 
lov - ing - kind-ness, His lov - ing - ness ev - er - more. 
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