#ilus forth, holy bells,

Rinz fowxih from your iewex,

Tith masio that tells
i Onxist's saving power;
Ring forth in the heaxing
©f oid men and young,
And poyeat the God-fearing
With esch iron tongues

RBinge foyth, merry chiume,
Desiaring to all

That pow 1sg the time

To gome %o Chxlst's call;
To metron and mailden,

To father end boy,

To palnt and sin-laden,
Give tidlngs of joye

Ioud, loud be your praiss,
Thet 511 men may hear

The anthcem ye ralse,
Resounding and olear;
Proclaim Christ is risen,
Exaltcd and erowned,

Hath opened death's prison
And sct free the bound.
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Unchanging God who livect

Enthroned in realms on hiche

To men the power Thou givest

Thy name to magnify,.

We raise the bells foi ringlng

With ready mind and wiil,

And come before Thee¢ bringing

Our hearts, our strength, our
skille

By union free and willlng,

The work of Ged is done

Our Master's prayer fulfillling
We would in Him be onc. ,
One, as the Chuxrch our Mothe
Would have her children stand,
Befriending one another,

A strong and steadfast bande

We call from tower and steeple
Upon the dsy of days,

All faithful Christiasn people
To worship, praycr snd pralsce
Wo ring with joyous gladness
When man end wife are hlessedp
We peal in muffled sadness
For loved ones leid toc rcste

Our lives, like bells, while
changing
An ordered course pursue,
Through joys and sorrous rsnglng
May all those lives xing iruce
May we through Christ forgiven,
Qur faults and fsilures pest,
Attain our place in Hesven
Called home 1o rest at laste
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The saored bells of BEngland, how gloriously they ring

From anclaent tower end siteeple, for cottagsr, for King;

We love fo hear thelr velees while o'sr the fields we roam
How swect to think thelis echo may reach our Heavenly home,

Chuieh bells of H=ppy Engdland, your songs of olden time,
As chanied down the ages for Veopeis ani for Prime;

On merry Christmas morning, on Holy Zssier Day

Pulfll your festal ealling; bld Chuichfolk up and praye

Chureh Bulls of Christian Bnglend ring out your message wide,
Whene 'ex Our Lcxd is blessing the bridegroom and the bride,
Or when the Tenor tolling with passing knell we hear,

May one snd sll remember, & soul to Go’ srsws near.

Besllzingers of ¢ld Baglsand, who pesl in serthly fanes
For Chxrist, our Lord and Mester, Who nc'sr man's preleso
] E ; “ disdains,
sound ye¢ with Lron velees om sarth God's high command
Till yo may swgll His pmeises in Heaven's Efornel Land.
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