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1.0 ye men of Gal - i - lee, Al - le- lu- ia;
2. All  you na-tions clap your hands, Al - le- lu- ia;
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Why gaze heav'n-ward won-d'ring-ly? Al - le- lu- ia.
Shout to God with joy you lands, Al- le- lu- ia.
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Je - sus, whom you saw as-cend, Al - le- lu - ia;
Praise the Fa - ther, and the Son, Al - le- lu - ia;
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Will re- turn at a - ges' end, Al - le- lu - ia.
With the Ho -ly Spir-it, One, Al - le- lu - ia.

Text: Acts 1:11; Ps 47; Viri Galilaei, Introit, Ascension; adapted, Greg Heislman, © 2014.
Tune: EASTER HYMN; Lyra Davidica, 77 77 with Alleluias.



