ENTER MY JOY
~”

c 6
COME, let us Avew
F
Our jourvey pursue,
6
Roll round with the year,
c 6 F
Aod vever stand still till the Master appear.
Am Em
O that each from the Cord
F
May receive the glad weord,
6
"'Well and Laithbully done!
Am Em F G

Enter ivto my joy, and sit down on my throwe-
c
O0 my throve.

Our life is & dream;

Our time as a stream

Glides swiCtﬁj awnyY,

Avd the fugitive moment refuses to stay.

The arrow is fown,

The moment is gone;

The milleswial year

Rushes on to our view, and etervity's here.

O that each in the day

OF Kis coming may say,

"| have fought my way through,

| have fivished the work You gave me to do!

©® 2006 words by Charles l.Oeslej music by Carl Thomas Gladstove



