Redeemer ol ISrael, our only
delight, on whom for a
we call, our Shadow
Dy day and our
by night, our King our
, OUI all!




We Know he Is

10 his sheep and = =

lead them to Zion in love, & B~

for why in the valley of S
death should they weep or in

the lone wilderness ¢ v:?




How long we have
lll Slll ﬂllﬂ cried In the desert
ior thee! Our loes have rejoiced
when our sorrows they’ve seen,
but Israel will shortly




AS children of Zion,
800d (idings for us.
The already

dppcal. (I
be Just, for the Kingdom Is ours.
The hour ol redemption IS near.




RESIOI'O my dear Savior, the
oI thy Iace; thy

soul-cheering

Impart; and let the

sweet longings Ior thy holy place
bring 10 my desolate heart.




He 10o0ks! And ten thousands
"™ oi angels rejoice, and
PO myriads wait for his
N word; he speaks! and
elemny, filled with his voice,
re-echoes the




