Text and tune from the Shaker hymn

"The Burning Day," by John Lockwood,
Sodus, New York, 1835.
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Re - deem - ed souls  your voi - es raise, and sing His won - ders
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Re - deem - ed souls  your voi - es raise, and sing His won - ders
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In songs of ev -er - last-ing praise the great 1 Am a - dore.
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In songs of ev -er - last-ing praise the great 1 Am a - dore.
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o'er. In songs of ev -er - last-ing praise the great 1 Am a - dore.
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o'er. In songs of ev -er - last-ing praise the great 1 Am a - dore.
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To time and sense we'll bid a - dieu, earth's glo - ries well de - spise.
Ye joy - ful moun - tains skip like rams while E - dom melts a - way.
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To time and sense we'll bid a - dieu, earth's glo - ries well de - spise.
Ye joy - ful moun - tains skip like  rams while E - dom melts a - way.
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'69 To time and sense we'll bid a - dieu, earth's glo - ries well de - spise.
Ye joy - ful moun - tains skip like rams while E - dom melts a - way.
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To time and sense we'll bid a - dieu, earth's glo - ries well de - spise.
Ye joy - ful moun - tains skip like  rams while E - dom melts a - way.
14
,J? ﬁ } —® * o =
® e . | i
PY) [ — p—
E ter-nal trea-sure we'll pur - sue that ev - er - last - ing prize.
And all the lit - tle hills like lambs  shall clap their hands and play!
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E ter-nal trea-sure we'll pur - sue that ev - er - last ing prize.
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E ter-nal trea-sure we'll pur - sue that ev - er - last ing prize.
And all the lit - tle hills like lambs  shall clap their hands and play!




