Crown After Cross
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1.How  sweet will be  the wel - come home When this short life is oer,
2. When  we that bright and  heav'n -ly land, With spir - it eyes shall see,
3.0 may we live while here be - low, In view of that blest day,
4. When  we shall walk the gold - en streets, In  gar-ments white and pure;
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When pain and sor - row, care and grief, Shall dwell with us no  more.
And  join the ho - ly an - gel band, In praise, dear Lord of  Thee.
When God's bright an - gels shall come down, To bear our souls a - way.
And sing an end - less song of Him Who made our souls se - cure.
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Then palms of vic-to-ry, crowns of glo - ry, Palms of vic-to-ry we shall wear.
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Words: Mary A. Kidder, Chorus by Rev. J. B. Matthias
Music: J. H. Hall
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