|T CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT CLEAR

Edmund H. Sears Richard S. Willis
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mel. 1 it cameup- on the mid-nightclear, That glo  rioussong of old,
2. Still thro'the clo  ven skiesthey come, With peace  ful wings un- furled,
3. And e beneath life's crush-ing load, 'Whose forms are bend ing low,
4. For , thedays ae has-tning on, By pro phet bards fore-told,
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From els bend ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold;
And stlllt elrheavn y mu-sc floats O'er the wea ry world:
Who toil a- long the climbing way With pain - ful steps and dow,
When with the ev er - cir-clingyearsComes 'round the age of gold:
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.8) "Peace on theear good-will to men, From heav ns al-gra cious ng The
A - bove its sad’ and low-ly IaInsTh bend on hov' ring wing: And
Look  now! for glad and gold-en oursCome swlft ly on the wing; O
When peaceshall ver aII the earth Its ciensplen dors fling, And
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world in sol emn dtillness lay To hearthean  gels sing
ev - e Qe its Ba-bel soundsThe blessed an gels sing
ret be-sde the weary road, And hearthean gels sing
the wholeworld give backthe songWhlch nowthean gels sing. A MEN.
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