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Hark, how all the welkin rings

Charles Wesley (1707-88) Dent Dale English traditional melody

J= Edited and a symphony added by Francis Roads
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1. Hark, howall the wel-kinrings, "Glo-ry to the King of_ kings; Peace on. earthand
2. Joy- ful, all ye na-tionsyrise, Join the tri-umph of. the skies; U - ni- ver-sal
3.Christ, byhigh-est heavn a-dored, Christ, the e - ver - last- ing Lord: Late in_ time be-
4. Veiled inflesh,the God head see, Hail th'in-car-nate De - i - ty! Pleaseds. manwith
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2. Joy- ful,all ye na-tionsyise, Join the tri-umph of. the skies; U - ni- ver-sal
3.Christ, byhigh-est heavn a-dored, Christ, the e - ver - last- ing Lord: Late in_ time be-
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mer - cy mild, God andsin-ners re- con-ciled!"
na - ture say, "Christ theLord is born to - day!"
hold himcome, Off - springof a  Vir-gin'swomb!
men t'ap-pear, Je - sus,our Em - ma-nuel here!
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5. Hail, the heav'nly Prince of Peace, 7. Come, Desire of nations, come,
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! Fix in us thy humble home;
Light and life to all he brings, Rise, the woman's conquering Seed,
Risen with healing in his wings. Bruise in us the serpent's head.
6. Mild he lays his glory by, 8. Now display thy saving power,

Born that man no more may die;
Born to raise the sons of earth;
Born to give them second birth.

Ruined nature now restore;
Now in mystic union join
Thine to ours, and ours to thine.
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