THY KINGDOM COME, O KING OF EARTH
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1 Thy King - dom come, O  King of earth and heavn,
2 Thee will I serve, for he who serves Thee reigns,
3 Thee as my King my soul at last shall hail,
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Cre - a - tor, Savi- our who our chains hast riv'n;

Thee will [ free - ly serve while life re - mains,

No more to swerve, no more to faint nor fail
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Oh, that all heartswould ~ Thy sweet yoke em - brace;
Till, free no lon - ger, in Thy realm a - Dbove,
(@] Fath - er, take Thy wea - ry wand' - rer home;
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Reign in my heart 3= TFor - eve - r, King of grace.
Bound in the rap - turous thral-dom of  Thy love,
(@) King of glo - ry, may Thy King - dom come.
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