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1803-1804   88. 887.

New-Union
No copyright. Transcribed from The Charlestown Collection, 1803.
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1. Attend, ye saints, and hear me tell    The  wonders  of   Immanuel,   Who saved me from a burning hell,  And brought my soul with him to dwell, And  feel  a  blessed     union.

2. But  when  my  Savior took me  in,    And with his blood did wash me clean,  'Twas then I hated every sin;  And O! what seasons I have seen, E'er   since  I  felt   this      union. 

   3. I praised the Lord both night and day,  From house to house I went to pray;  And if I met one on the way,  I always had some word to say  A - bout   this  bles - sed         union.

4. Soon we shall break all nature's ties, On wings of love our souls shall rise, And shout salvation through the skies, And gain the mark and win the prize, And feel a heavenly union.

5. Then every saint that's here below,  Will leave these climes of pain and woe;  And they will home to glory go;  And there they'll hear and see and know,  And feel this perfect union.

6. Reign, glorious Jesus, reign on high,  'Tis thou that brought us rebels nigh;  We'll shout redemption through the sky,  And praise Thee to eternity,  For such  a   glorious       union. 
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