




WORDS: Andrew Young, 1838.  MUSIC: “Happy Land”; Hindustani melody; arr. by Leonard P. Breedlove, 1850.  Public Domain.

Let the saints be joyful in glory. Psa. 149:5 God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; 

and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain. Rev. 21:4
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