O heard the bells
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11 heard the bells on Christ-mas day their [old fa - mil-iar
21 |thoughthow as the day had come the | bel-fries of all
3And| in des-par | bowed my head: "There| is no peace on
4 Then| pedled the bellsmore loud and deep: God | is not dead nor
5 'ill ring - ing, sing - ing on its way the world re-volved from
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lca-rols play, and mild and sweet the words re-peat of
2 christ-en - dom had rolled a - long th'un bro - ken song of
3earth" | said "for hate is strong and mocks the song of
4doth He deep, the wrong shall fall, the right pre-vail with
5night to day, a voice, a chime, a chant su- blime of
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peace on earth, good | will to  men, good will to men.
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TTehst a’fsn’zy (Wacliwozté_fongfs[,[ow ( 1807-1852 )
Muzick : HArthur Herbert Brewer ( 1865-1928 )
Notatie : Sebastiaan 5c£ép/2£u




