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DORKING, TADITIONAL ENGLISH NMELODY

LA - wake my soul  and with the sun, the
2.A - wake with joy, lift up your heart, Lo,
3.Lord, to  Your house we now re - sort, we
4.To Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, with
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race of life to run; Shake off  your sleep and
an - gels do their part; Who all  night long un -
love Your ho - ly court; For there we find Your
all  the an - gel host; With all the ran - somed
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lit  your eyes, the Day now calls a -  rise.
wear - ied sing, high prais - es to our King.
bound - less grace, and learn  Your right - eous -  ness.
heav'n - ly throng, we raise  our grate - ful song.
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