172 HARMONY. P.M.

“Praise ye the Lord . . . beasts, and all cattle; creeping things, and flying fowl.” -- Ps. 148:1,10.

G Major Abner Ellis, 1805.
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Wake, all ye soar-ing throngs, and sing, Ye cheer-ful war - blers of the spring, Har-mo-nious an - thems raise. To
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To Him who shaped your finer mold, Who
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Wake, all ye soar-ing throngs, and sing, Ye cheer-ful war - blers of the spring, Har-mo-nious an - thems raise. To Him who shaped your
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Him who shaped your finer mold, To Him who shaped your finer mold, Who tipped your glit-t'ring wings with gold, ) .
Who tipped your glit-t’ring wings with gold, And tuned your voice to praise. praise.
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tipped your glit-t’ring wings with gold, To Him who shaped your finer mold, Who tipped your glit-t'ring wings with gold, )
And tuned your voice to praise. praise.
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finer mold, Who tipped your glit-t’ring wings with gold, To Him who shaped your finer mold, Who tipped your glit-t’ring wings with gold, .
And tuned your voice to praise. praise.
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