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All hail the glad some- East er- Morn, For which the spring time's- flow'rs are born;
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Earth wears her gay est- robes to day,- And casts her Len ten- garb a way.-

a f
f
k k k k k k k k k k k e k k k k k

y
ka f

f
k k k k k k e k k k k k k k e k k k

b ff
k k k k k k k k k k k k k k k

y
k

b ff k k k k k k
k k k k k k k k k k

13

Ring out! ring clear! Ring far and near, Oh, bells in stee ples- high!
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Ring in the dawn Of Eas ter- Morn, Be neath- the spring time- sky.
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2.   Bloom, lilies, on your slender stems,
To crown the day like diadems,
And lifting up your petals white,
Make Easter altars glad and bright.
   While ring so clear,
   From far and near,
      The bells in steeple high,
   And glad hearts raise
   Their song of praise
      Beneath the spring-time's sky.
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              (Source: Carols old and carols new, Boston, 1916)
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