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Ga			–			briel,		the									her		–		ald					of							the						skies,								With							gol	–	den		trump,		through			e			–			ther					 lies.				Proclaiming,

"Time's		no				more,"												Pro–clai–ming,	"Time's	no	more."																													Those	migh	–	ty		orbs,		that									 la	–		ming					roll,					Dif	–

–	fu		–		sing			light			from								pole					to					pole,		Stand									silent				and			a	–	dore,						Stand		si		–		lent					and			a		–		dore.																													That

God,		whose	breath	makes	oceans		heave,	_________________________							And	sturdy	oaks				their	beds	to	leave,			And		stur	–	dy			oaks					their

_______________________________________________________________________Edited	by	B.	C.	Johnston,	2016			1.	Measure	50,	Bass:	 irst	note	changed	from	G	to	A.
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beds			to						leave,			Blew	out	the	burning		sun,				Blew	out	the	burning	sun.																						Lo!					earth	lies		veiled			in			dismal	gloom,		Th'Al–

–migh–ty's		palm	was	nature's	tomb,		And	thus	time	ceased	to	run,		And		thus		time		ceased		to			run.																				But	soon	th'Al–migh–ty's

presence	bright		Adorned	the		east		with		heav'n	–	ly		light,				The		light	that	lit	the	sun.															Gabriel	proclaimed	with	solemn	sound,	The

hea				–				vens		echo										all	___________			a						–						round;						E					–				ter		–		ni			–			ty's			be				–				gun.				The									hea					–					vens								echo

all	___________		a						–					round,							E					–				ter		–		ni		–		ty's				be					–					gun,										E–ter–ni				–				ty's		be–gun.
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