Church of God, Awake

Emily J. Bugbee, 1874 Tullius Clinton O’Kane
d=100
n_| N

p S E e

1. Church of God, whose con-quering ban - ners Float a - long the glor - ious years,

2.In your cost - ly tem - ples pray - ing, “Let Thy king-dom come,” we  pray,
3.Grace and glo - ry He hath sent you, Cast yourline in plac - es fair;
4. Shake the earth and rend the hea - ven, Wake thy sleep-ing child - ren, Lord,
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Gath-ering har - vest rich and gold - en, Sowed in pov -er - ty and @ tears;
Are but words of 1 - dle mean - ing, If with these we turn a - way.
Scat-ter  bless - ings now, He bids you, O’er His green earth ev - ery - where.
Till the mea - sure full and e - ven Has  been ren - dered at Thy word.
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On - ward press, the cross is bend-ing Far to - ward the morn - ing skies,
Bound-less wealth to  you is giv - en, From His hand who owns it all,

Till  the mil - lions in the twi - light Of the far off Ori - ent Iand,
Then from out her chrism of sor - row  Shall the earth re - deemed a - rise.
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Speed-y dawn of  light por - tend-ing, Church of God, a - wake! a - rise! )
And Hiseye be - holdsin Hea-ven What ye ren - der back for all. Church of
In the gra - cious morn-ing splen-dor  Of the Gos-pel light shall stand.
And the fair mil - len - ia  mor-row Dawn with o - pal tint - ed skies.
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God, a-wake! a - rise! Christ, your head and mas - ter,
Church of God, a - wake! a - rise! Christ, your head and
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cries, “Send the Gos - pel’s joy - ful  sound Un-to  earth’s re - mot-est
mas-ter cries, Oh, send the Gos - pel’s joy - ful sound
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