14. It came upon the midnight clear

Arthur Sullivan

E.H. Sears
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1.1t came up -on the mid - night clear, that  glo - rloussong of old,
2. Still  throughthe clo-ven skies they come,with peace ful wingsun - furled;
3. Yet with  thewoesof sin and strife the world has suf-fered long;
4. For lo! tﬂe dayszre has-tening oln, ij pro - phet bards fore - told,
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from % els bending near the earthto touch their harpsof gold:
and stlll their heav'nly mu - sic floats o'er all  the wea+ty world;
- neaththe an-gel - strainhaverolled two thou-sand yearsof  wrong;
When th the ev-er - cic ling yejrscomes roundthe aje of gold;
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"Peace on the earth,gorod - will Io men,from heav'n's all - ra-ciEus King!"
a - bove its sad and low - ly plainsthey bend on 0-V'ring wing:
and man, at war with man,hearsnot the love - songwhich they bring:
when peaceshall ov - er all the earth its aJ - cient splendours fling,
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he world in -lemn still - ness lay to hearthe an-gels sing.
and ev -er oO'er its Ba-belsounds the blesséd an-gels sing.
O hushthe noise,ye men of strife, and hearthe an-gels sing.
and theWhoIeW(i[ld jlve backthe S(Tg nvhlch jow the)T-gjls sing.
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