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1.The  sa-cred an-them slow - ly rang A - cross the fields of praise,
2.But now in our di - min-ished ||ves We sing a blem-ished song;
3.And arch-ing o -ver time and space The Lord of Sab-baths  wills
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When earth's first Sab-bath made com-plete All  creatures and all days.
The  earth is worn and dis - ar-rayed And all our work  goes wrong.
Re - new-al for the wea - ry earth And heal-ing for our ills.
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Walk - ing with God, there, Wom - an and man to -
Still in our wor - ship, Join - in in pralse and
Hearts will re - joice then; There  will be more
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geth - er  share The bless - ed Sab - bath mood; And
fel - low - ship, B Sab - bath ra - diance blessed. We
weep - ing, when e know and  shall be known. With
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in  that green and old - en world Know all God's works are good.
put our doubt and ear a- way And rest with - in  God's rest.
hosts of the bre - deemed we'll sing A - round God's shin - ing throne.
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