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Behold the mountain of the Lord
Isaiah II verses 2-5
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5. No strife shall rage, not hostile feuds
    Disturb those peaceful years;
    To ploughshares nations beat their swords,
    To pruning hooks their spears.

 

6. No longer hosts encount'ring hosts
    Shall crowds of slain deplore;
    They hang the trumpet in the hall,
    And study war no more.

show instrumental notes.

7. Come then, O come, from every land
    To worship at his shrine;
    And walking in the light of God,
    With holy beauties shine.

     
      

     
        

                

 
       

   


                   

                 

                   


                

                

                   

                    

                   



