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&bbbb34 − Ð á Ê ú Ê Ï − Ë Ï − Ð n Í Ð Ð ÏÊ â
1. It is fin ished! Bless ed Je sus, Thou hast breathed thy lat est sigh,
2.Life less lies the pierc ed Bo dy Rest ing in its rock y bed;

Soprano

&bbbb34 − Ð ú Ð ú n ÊÏ Ð á − Ï − Ê â. Ðj Ïn Ê −.
3. In the hid den realms of dark ness Shines a light un seen be fore,
4.Pat ri arch and Priest and Pro phet Gath er round him as he stands,

Alto

&bbbb34 Ë Ê ú Ê á Ð Ï Ð − − Ð Ì. ÏJ Ð ú â −.
5. There in low liest joy and won der Stands the rob ber by his side,
6.Je sus Lord of our sal va tion Let thy mer cy rest on me;

Tenor

? bbbb34 − Ð ú Ð Ï Ï Ê Ï Ð Ï − â Ð Ð Ï Ê á Ð −−..Bass

&bbbb Ë Ê Ï Ïn Ì Ð Ï Ð Ï Ð Ð Ï Ê − Ï Ï. n ÌJ Ð Ï Ê â −.
Teach ing us, the sons of Ad am, How the Son of God can die.
Thou hast left the Cross of an guish For the man sions of the dead.

Soprano

&bbbb Ï Ð â Ê á Ð â. Êjâ Ð á Ð ú Ï á − Ï n Ê −.
When the Lord of dead and liv ing En ters at the low ly door.
In a dor ing faith and glad ness Hearing of the pierc ed hands.

Alto

&bbbb − Ð ú n Ì Ð ú Ï Ð á Ë âÊ ú Ê Ï − Ð −.
Reap ing now the bless ed pro mise Spo ken by the Cru ci fied.
Grant me too, when life is fin ished, Rest in Par a dise with Thee.

Tenor

? bbbb Ê Ï Ð nÌ ú Ð â n Ì Ï Ð − Ë ÏÊ á Ð Ï Ê Ï âÐ −−..Bass


