How Beautiful, O how Beautiful

Isaiah 52: 7-10

How beautiful, O how beautiful

The swiftness of the feet

That bring the tidings sweet

O peace in our Saviour, Christ the lord,

Who makes our lives complete.

How beautiful, O how beautiful,

The fullness of the voice
That tells of heavenly joys;

Of love in our Saviour, Christ the lord,

In whom we have our poise.

Virginia Fay Cornish
0 £ N g- —" i — .
7 N < T— -  S— I N e s S P Ey A
&) T K— _‘_d:dj
o —r— 4K
. Ve
VT = —— e EeE ==
A . T . i " i~ —eo—&
I | | | | 1/ | |
| | ' Y | | |
D=z N ST R
— Mi IN_T N\ | \ | | |
Vi 7 T 1 ] | N T | | | =
~ ~
—:W—F—P—P—P——P—F—P—‘ » d — e
| O 0 Y . . [7] | =)
BEESS S ese ===t =

How beautiful, O how beautiful,

The power of the song

That brings the message strong

Of hope in our Saviour, Christ the Lord,
For whom we deeply long.

How beautiful, O how beautiful,

The comfort of the face

That shows compassions’s grace;

The strength of our Saviour, Christ the Lord,
Whose will does ours efface.



