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Let no pain now
Thou who dwelt in
Peace, my in fant-

a

G =56

24 m m J m m

S
k

k k k k

a 24
S
k k k

k
k k k

k k
k k J k k k

k
k k k k k k k k kk k

b 24 u
k k

k

v u
k
k k

v
J
u
k k

k

v u
k

k

v
k

simile

k k

crease thy brow. Peace ful- in my arms re cline,-
height di vine,- Lord of an gels,- heav'n, and men,
Je sus,- peace, Thou Mes si- ah,- Ho ly- One:
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Most Be love- ed- Son of God; Now be lov- ed-
Prince of Peace and King of Kings Now as babe to
Called, pre pared,- a noint- ed- then; But to night,- sleep
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child of mine.
earth des cends.-
thou, my son.
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An gels- hail thy birth with song;
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Star in heav'n re flects- thy light;
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Shep herds- bow in faith ful- awe;
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Pure in heart in thee de light.-
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Men of God thy life fore-
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told:-
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Man kind's- sin will bur den-
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Yet, though mocked and cursed, re-
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viled,-
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Lord of all thou still wilt be.
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Now be lov- ed- child of mine.
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