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Edited from a transcription kindly supplied by Tim Samuelson of Thomas Clark Quire.
Small notes are instrumental. Circled numbers correspond with lines of text.

5. The peaceful gates of heav’nly bliss
    Are opened by the Son;
    High let us raise our notes of praise,
    And reach th’almighty throne.

6. To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,
    Great Advocate on high;
    And glory to th’eternal King,
    That lays his fury by.
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