
 

CONSOLATION.  8.8.6.58

White & Davisson.A Minor. Charles Wesley, 1749.
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7. In hope of that ecstatic pause,

Jesus, we now sustain the cross,

   And at thy footstool fall,

Till thou our hidden life reveal,

Till thou our ravished spirits fill,

   And God is all in all.

6. The Father shining on his throne,

The glorious, co-eternal Son,

   The Spirit, one and seven,

Conspire our rapture to complete,

And lo! we fall before his feet,

   And silence heightens heaven.

5. The great mysterious Deity

We soon with open face shall see;

   The beatific sight

Shall fill heaven’s sounding courts with praise,

And wide diffuse the golden blaze

   Of everlasting light.


