
 

Montgomery, 11.11.11.11
Attributed to John Stanley, ca. 1760

My God is re turn- èd- to glor y- on high; When death makes a
[Dear Je sus,- my Sa viour,- thy truth I em brace–- Thy name and thy
For thous ands- of sin ners- the Lord bowed his head; For thous ands- of
O won der- of won ders!- as ton- ished- I gaze, To see in the

My God, my Cre a- tor,- the heav ens- did bow, To ran som- of-
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Rejoicing in the Incarnation of Christ. Matt. 2. 10
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pas sage,- then to him I’ll fly, To join in the song of all
na tures,- thy Spir it- and grace; And trace the pure foot steps- of
sin ners- he groaned and he bled. My spir it- re joic- es–- the

man ger- the An cient- of Days; And an gels- pro claim- ing- the
fend- ers,- and stooped ver y- low; The bod y- pre pared- by the
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praise through his blood, To the Three who are One in con- ceiv- a- ble-
Je sus,- my Lord, And glor y- in him whom proud sin ners- ab horred.]-

work it is done! My soul is re deem- èd–- sal va- tion- is won!
stran ger- for lorn,- And tel ling- the shep herds- that Je sus- is born.
Fath er- as sumes,- And on the kind er rand- most joy full- y- comes.
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