
Till He Come

“Till He come!”  Yes, He is coming!


Jesus, our ascended Lord;

Coming back as He hath promised,


Coming to fulfil His word.

Coming, not in lowly fashion,


But in glorified array,

Coming back, oh, hallelujah!


Welcome to that gladsome day!


“Till He come!”  Yes, He is coming!

Coming midway first to air;


Then, oh then, how blest the rapture

Which His blood-bought saints shall share!


In a brief - a twinkling moment

Loved ones parted long shall meet,


In that sweet and blest re-union

Round the dear Redeemer’s feet!


 “Till He come!”  Yes, He is coming!

Coming back to earth again;


Coming back, and with His sceptre

O’er this earth to rule and reign.

Coming back to take dominion,

Then to rule as King of Peace,


When this earth from Satan’s bondage

Shall have welcome, glad release.


“Till He come!”  Take heart, ye pilgrims!

Each one lift his drooping head,


Can ye sigh when soon your Bridegroom

Ye, His Bride, so soon shall wed?


Cry, with hearts that beat for Home;

“Come, Lord Jesus!  Oh, come quickly!


Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come!”
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