When the Last Trumpet’s Awful Voice

O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory? 1 Cor. 15:55
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1. When the last trum - pet's aw - ful voice This rend-ing earth shall shake;
2. Those bod - ies rupt - ed fell, Shall in - cor-rupt a - rise,
3.Be - hold, what heav'n - ly proph-ets sung Is now at ful - filled;
4. Let Faith ex joy - ful voice, And now in - umph sing:
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When 0 - p’ning graves shall yield their charge And dust life a - wake;
And mor - tal spring to life Im mor - tal in the skies.
And Death yields an - cient reign, And, van-quished, quits  the field.
“O Grave, where vic - to - ry? And where, Death, thy sting?”
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WORDS: Isaac Watts, pub.1707; alt. attr. to William Cameron, pub.1781. MUSIC: “Mount Auburn”; George Kingsley, pub.1868. Public Domain.



