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O The Delights

from the Gadsby Hymnal #476
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(0] the de - lights, the heavn - ly joys, The glor-ies of this place,
Bless'd an - gels sound His lof - ty praise Through ev'-ry heavn - ly street,
This is the Man, the ex-alt - ed Man, Whom we un - seen a - dore;
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Where Je - sus sheds the bright - est beams Of his o'er - flow - ing grace.
And lay their high - est hon - ors down Sub - miss - ive at His feet.
But when our eyes be - hold His face Our hearts shall love Him  more.
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Sweet ma - jes - ty and aw - ful love Sit smil-ing on His brow,
His head, the dear, ma - jes - tic head, That cru - el thorns did wound,
Lord, how our souls are all on fire To see Thy bless'd a - bode!
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And all the glor - ious ranks of love At hum-ble dis - tance bow.
See what im-mor - tal glor - ies shine, And cir - cle it a - round.
our tongues re - joice in tunes of  praise To our in - car - nate God.
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And while our faith enjoys this sight We long  toleave our clay And wish ~ Thy fier-
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y char - iots, Lord, To fetch our souls a - way
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