




WORDS: Isaac Watts, pub.1707.  MUSIC: “Pisgah”; Scottish melody; arr. by J. C. Lowry, pub.1817.  Public Domain.

He will swallow up death in victory; and the Lord God will wipe away tears from off all faces;

and the rebuke of his people shall he take away from off all the earth: for the Lord hath spoken it. Isa. 25:8
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