Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing
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1 Lord, dis - miss us with thy bless - ing; fill our hearts with
2 Thanks we give and a-dor -a - ton for thy Gos-pels
3 so that when thy love shall call us, Sa - vior, from the
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jov and peace; let us each, thy love pos - sess - ing,
joy - ful  sound: may the fruits of thy sal - va - tion
world a - way, fear of death shall not ap - pall us,
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tri - umph in re - deem-ing grace: (0] re - fresh us,
in our hearts and lives a - bound: ev - er faith - ful,
glad thy sum - mons to o - bey. May we ev - er,
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O re - fresh us trav - eling through this wil - der - ness.
ev - er faith-ful to thy truth may we be found;
may we ev - er reign with thee in end-less day.
. | J J . ) —
%ggg%éi =— £ — =]
| | ! iemamen I e

Words: Att. John Fawcett (1739/40-1817) Music: Sicifian Mariners, Sicilian melody; first published The European Magazine and London Review, 1792, alt.



