Awake, My Soul, in Joyful Lays

Rev. Samuel Medley Rev. Joshua Leavitt’s “Christian Lyre”

1. A - wake,mysoul, in joy-fullays, And sing thy great Re-deem-er’s
2.He saw me ru-ined in thefall, Yet lovedme not - withstand-ing
3. Thrumight-y hosts of cru-el foes, Where earthand hell my way op-
4.So when I passdeath'sgloomy vale, And life and mor - tal pow'rsshall
5. Thenshall Imount,and soar a-way To thebrightworld of end-less
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praise: He just-lyclaims a songfrom me, His lov-ing-kind - ness is so free.
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all, And savedmefrom my lost es-tate, His lov-ing-kind - ness is so great.

-pose, He safe-ly leads my soul a-long, His lov-ing-kind - ness is sostrong.

fail, O may my last ex - pir -ingbreathHis lov-ingkind - nesssingin death.
day; There shall I sing, withsweet sur-prise, His  lov-ingkind - ness in the skies.
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Lovingkindness lov-ingkindness,His lov-ing-kind - ness is so free.
Lovingkindness,Lov ingkindness,His lov-ing-kind - ness is so great.
Lovingkindness,Lov ing kindness,His lov-ing-kind - ness is sostrong.
Lovingkindness,Lov ingkindness.His lov-ing-kind - nesssingin death.

Lov ing kindness, Lov ing kindness.His  lov-ing-kind - ness in the skies. A - men.
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