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Come, Ye Lofty
A. F. M. Custance
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Come ye lof-ty, c

i 7
ome ye fow-ly Let your songs of glad-ness ring;
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In a sta-ble lies the Ho-ly, In a man-ger rests the King:
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See in Ma-ry’s ar

ms re - pos-ing Christ by high-est heaven a-dored:
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Come, your cir-cle round Him Elb/s-ing, Pi-ous hearts that love the Lord.
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