ALL THINGS NEW

Words: Horatius Bonar, 1846
Music: Clint Wells, 2009
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Come, lord, and tar - ry  not; Bring the long looked for  day;
Come, for «cre - a - tion groans, Im - pa -tient of Thy  stay,
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©) why these years of wait in? here, These «a-ges of de - lay?
Worn out  with these long  years of ill, These a-ges of de - lay.
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Come, for Thy saints still wait; Dai - ly a - scends their sigh;
Come, for love wax - es cold, lts steps are faint and slow;
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The Spir-it and the Bride say, "Come;" Does Thou not hear the «cry2 O come and
Faith now is lost in un - be - lief, Hope's lamp burns dim and low.
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make  all things new Come and make all things new O come and make all things
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new Build up this ruin - ed Earth, Come and make all things new___



