ANGELS, FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY

Fransk melodl, Arr.: Chr. Dyrst

Ye who sang cre - a - tion's sto - ry
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1) An-gels, from the realms of glo-ry, Wing your flight o'er all the earth;
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Now pro-claim Mes - si - ah's birth:

°p F D7 ~ Gm C F Bb . G C
&> | e ’
6 — <
Glo ri-a
0}
NoNd [INLARTTY oo A
Py i & o o hi,,/g
Glo ri-a
, f—
). I
7 Il-l) 2 2 — IP—QM
I
137 Dm C F  Bb [1F/C C ZF/C F
s
vV a a
O
in ex - cel - sis De - 0 De 0.
f
A
l(!\ | d
. o o ‘ Rz < & e
in ex-cel-sis De - 0 De O.
. T 7] ©O
d LV: ] O

2) Sages, leave your contemplations
Brighter visions beam afar;

Seek the great Desire of Nations;

Ye have seen his natal star.

3) Though an infant now we view him,
He shall fill hi Father's throne.

Gather all the nations to him,

Every knee shall then bow down.
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