Festival of St. Laurence
98. I Know of a Sleep in Jesus' Name
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1. know of a sleep in - sus'  pame,
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A.ij r When Je - sus shall bid wus rise from sleep,— How
r p F r F Then sing I for joy like birds at  dawn That
A rest from all toil and sor - row; J J J J J_
And when I am faint and wea - Ty, IFJ J .h M b
When ti - dings of  joy shall  wake us, v ” , »
And oft, o'er the moun - tains stream - ing, i' | V‘ i [' r ] | i"
| N b | o
AT | - = - I J = J_I | s m ! d| E! J I ,.-_-.! ,-;!
VY | r o T | ' f
. . \ N | | l | | SOF - FrOWS are t and o - ver.
_ﬂgl 'l ! B ’P! .i il & . . | sink in - to bliss - ful slum - ber.
—— | {
f | i joy - uu:: l:hal; huur of wak - ing!
p r r r car - y lin - dens. A - men.
Earth folds in her arms my  wea - ry frame J\ — J J |
At times with the jour - ne sore - lﬁy tried i T —
When songs from on igh shall fill e air i e —— —
In spir - it its heav'n - ly light I see, I e —
A J ﬁ J | J H J . 5, God's Son to our graves then takes His way, 6. O Jesus, draw near my dying bed
s = d » = e His voice hear all tribes and nations; And take me into Thy keeping
I I ¥ L’I r r i i The portals are rent that guard our clay, And say when my spirit hence is fled,
And moved are the sea's foundation. "This child is not dead, but sleeping.”
He calls out aloud, "Ye dead, come forth!" And leave me not, Savior, till I rise

In glory we rise to meet Him. To praise Thee in life eternal.



