The Golden Morning

But thou, O Daniel, shut up the words, and seal the book, even to the time of the end. Dan. 12:4
And at midnight there was a cry made, Behold, the bridegroom cometh; go ye out to meet him. Mt. 25:6
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have reached an aw - ful e - ra in the on - ward flight of years,
-1y hu - man struc - ture ‘round us crum - bles from the might - y shock,
our glo - rious King is com - ing from His coun - try far a - way,
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na - tions are in slum - ber, cry - ing “peace” 'mid drown - ing fears;
stand up - on the sum - mit of the ev - er - last - ing Rock;
has re - ceived a king - dom that shall stand e - ter - nal - ly;
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Lo, the shad - ows of cre - a - tion length - en to the

e - ven -tide,
Might - y her - alds, swift - ly fly - ing, sound the news from shore to shore,
And the saints, in all the great - ness and the glo - ry of His reign,
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The Lord is sure - ly com - ing to re - ceive His ho - ly bride.
The Bride - groom is re - turn - ing, and al - read - y at the door.

Shall rise with songs of tri - umph and ex - tol His ho - ly name.
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We shall see the Sav - jor com - - ing,
We shall hear the trum - pet sound ing, and shall see the Sav ior com ing,
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he glo - ry of His Fa - ther’s throne;
-1y of the an - gels, and His Fa ther's aw - ful throne;
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In that sweet and gold - en morn - ing,
Oh, how  sweet will  be the greet ing, in that hap py gold en morn - ing,
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to crown His own
His own, yes, He'll come to crown His own.
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