#89 It came upon the midnight clear
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near the ecarth © touch  their harps of gold:
mu - sic  floats o'er all the wea - ry waorld;
hymn  have rolled tWo thou - sand years of wrong;
cir - dling vears shall come  the time fore - told,
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“Peace on the earth, good will () men, from
a - hove its  sad and low - ly  plains they
and war - rting hu - man - kind hears not the
when peace shali o - ver all the  earth its
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Words: Edmund H. Sears {1810-1876), alt. Music: Carol Richard Storrs Willis (1519-1906G)

heaven's all - gra - cous King" The world in sol - emn
bend on  hov - ering  wing, and ev er o'er its
tid - ings which they bring; O husly  the noise and
an - cient splen - dors fling, and all the world give
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still - ness fay © hear the an gels  sing.
Ba - bel - sounds the bless - ed an gels  sing.
cease your swife and hear the an gels  sing!
back the song which now the an gels sing.
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