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We Are Never Weary of the Grand Old Song
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1. We are nev-er, nev-er wea-ry of the grand old song:
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Glo - ry toGod, hal-le -1lu
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sing it loud as ev- er with our
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faith more strong; Glo - ry to God, hal - le - Iu "= - jah!
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O, the children of the Lord have a right to shout and sing, For the
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way is growing bright, and our souls are on the wing, We are going by and by
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_to the pa-lacc of a King! Glo -- ry to God, -hal-lfe - lu - jah! -
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&m & & e 2. We are lost amid the rapture of redeeming love;
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Glory to God, hallelujah!
We are rising on its piniuns to the hills above:
Glury to God, hallelujah!

3. B¢ are going to a patace that is built of gold;
Glory tu God, hallelujah!
Where the King in all Mis splendor we shall
soon behold,
Glory to God, halleclujah!
4. There we'll shout redeeming mercy
in a glad new song:
Glory to God, hazllelujah!

There we'll Sing the praise of Jesus
with the blood-washed throng,
Glory to God, hallelujah!



