
°

¢

°

¢

°

¢

°

¢

S

A

T

[air]

B

See se ra- phic- throngs de scend- ing,- Swift to wards- this ne ther- earth;

See se ra- phic- throngs de scend- ing,- Swift to wards- this ne ther- earth;

Hymns sub lime- their way at tend- ing,- Hark theysing the Sa viour's- Birth.

5

Hymns sub lime- their way at tend- ing,- Hark theysing the Sa viour's- Birth.
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Round theglobe let ev' ry- crea ture- Now com me- mo- rate- the morn;

9

Round theglobe let ev' ry- crea ture- Now com me- mo- rate- the morn;
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When the Lord in hu man- na ture- Was an help less- in fant- born,
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When the Lord in hu man- na ture- Was an help less- in fant- born,
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Bundell 19.

Samuel Wakely No.4 of Four New Christmas Hymns ca. 1820. HTI 17389. GG/1/20/1253
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When theLord in hu man- na ture- Was an help less- in fant- born. in fant- born.
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'Twas for us he left the grandeur

Of the Heaven of Heavens above;

Well might Angles lost in wonder

Celebrate his boundless Love;

Hark th'eternal world's resounding

Loud with sweet seraphic strains;

Millions now the throne surrounding

Praise him on the Heavenly plains.

The words, which are quite variable between sources, may be by Wakely.

A variant appears in a printed book of 1825.

Jesus now our Hearts inspiring

Tune our Souls to Melody;

With thy Love our bosoms firing,

O unite us Lord to thee;

On the bright celestial regions

When life's changing scenes are o'er;

May we with Angelic legions

Praise him on the Heav'nly Shore.
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