Hymn
When This Passing World 1s Done
Piano Sheet Music / Guitar Sheet Music

B2
o AL

HZREERE [ fIRE / 5 L EeRG

When this passing world I'
is done

et Alurcay M'Cheyne

JE k8 B Webpage: https://www.feng-huo.ch/
Date: June 25, 2023

OB C
P

7

e Tl |
Denites Stepancich Bortnlanskl. © ‘



A R L

HoE A G, BRI ETH R,
iy P B A 1 i B — ZE Pl
=+, PORRFEmE, P B EE,

(CEFANRA- YL e G U
HHCGHIRE A, JKEESREERCE
=+, PORRFEmE, P B EE,

NS REERRRT, SRIESOCH M,
SREWGBEEH T, WHP BT w R,
E, MFRETAE, A B EE,

SBEIEN L, ERISRMER ;
IR RAREREAT, B P ER
REHERZZR, WEIREE R,



RESURRECTION AND GLORIFICATIOMN

470 When This Passing World Is Done
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When this pass-ng  world 15 done, when has sunk won  glar < mg  sun,
When | hear the  wick - ed  call on the rocks and  hills o fall,
When 1 stamd be - fore  the throne, deessed in beaw - 1y L T I,
When the praise of heav'n | hear, lovd as thun-ders 10 the ear
Cho - sen oot for  good in me,  wak-emed up from wrath e flee,
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when we stand with Christ on  high  look-isg o'er life's  Ris - o0 - 1y,
when | see them  start and shrink  on ke fi - ey del -uge  brnk,
»when 1 see thee s thow an,  love thee with wun - sin-nming  heart,
lowgdd a5 man = v Wil = lers’ moise, sweetl as hamp's me = o= dious  voice,
hid - den  in  the Sav-jor's side, by e 3pir-jt sanc - 6 - fhed,
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fhen, Lord, shall | ful = Iy know, oot 0l then, how much | owe,
then, Lord, shall | ful - Iy know, not Gll then, how much 1 owe.
* then. Lord, shall | ful - Iy keow, not Gl then, how much [ owe
then, Lord, shall | ful - by know, not Gll then, how much | owe,
wach me, Lond, on carh  to show, by myv love, how much 1 owe
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THE RESURRECTION AND EVERLASTING LIFE

When This Passing World Is Done

Brothers, we have an obligation. Rom. 8:12
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When this pass -ing world is done, when has sunk yon
When [ hear the wick- ed call on the rocks and
When [ siand be - fore the throne, dressed in beau - ty
When the praise of heav'n | hear, loud as thun- ders
Cho- sen not for good in me, wak-ened up from
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glar - ing sun,
hills  to  fall,
not  my own,
to  the ear
wrath 1o flee,
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when we stand with  Christ in glo-ry, look -ing o'er life's

fin-ished sto - ry,

when 1 see them start and shrink on the fi-ery del-uge brink,
» when | see thee as thou art, love thee with un - sin- ning hear,
loud as man- y wa - lers' noise, sweel as harp’s me - lo- dious voice,
hid - den in the Sav- ior’s side, by the Spir - it sanc - ti - fied,
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then, Lord, shall | ful - ly know, not till then, how much 1 owe.
then, Lord, shall | ful - ly know, not tll then, how much 1 owe.
+ then, Lord, shall 1| ful - Iy know, not ull then, how much 1 owe.
then, Lord, shall | ful - ly know, not till then, how much 1 owe,
teach me, Lord earth to show, by my love, how much 1 owe.
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When this passing world is done
Experience of Christ — Love for Hm
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1. When ths pass hg wor H 5 done, When has sunk yon ghr hg sun,
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When we stand h Chr st on hgh, Look - hg oer fes hs - to-ry;
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Then, Lord, shal | fu - ¥ know Not tl t hen, how much | ove.

. When | stand before the throne

Dressed h beauty not my own,
When | see Thee as Thou art,
Love Thee wt h unshnhg heart;
Then, Lord, shall fuly know

Not tlthen, how much | owe.

. Ben on earth, as through a gbss

Darkly, Bt Thy gbry pass;

Make forgiveness feel so sweet;
Make Thy Sprts hep so meet:

Een on earth, Lord, make me know
Somethhg of how much | owe.
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When this passing world is done
Experience of Christ — Love for Hm

(Guitar: Capo 1)
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Then, Lord, shal | ful - ¥ know Not tl then, how

2. When | stand before the throne
Dressed h beauty not my own,
When | see Thee as Thou art,
Love Thee wt h unshnhg heart;
Then, Lord, shall fuly know
Not tlthen, how much | owe.

3. Ben on earth, as through a ghss
Darkly, Bt Thy gbry pass;
Make forgiveness feel so sweet;
Make Thy Spris hep so meet:
Een on earth, Lord, make me know
Somethhg of how much | owe.
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When this passing world 1.S8,.809BE.usccou

Verse 1

When this passing world is done,
When has sunk yon glaring sun,

When we stand with Christ in glory,
Looking o'er life's finish'd story,
Then, Lord, shall I fully know ?
Not till then ? how much I owe.

Verse 2

When I stand before the throne,
Dress'd in beauty not my own;
When I see Thee as Thou art,
Love Thee with unsinning heart;
Then, Lord, shall I fully know ?
Not till then ? how much I owe.

Verse 3

When the praise of heaven I hear,
Loud as thunders to the ear,

Loud as many waters' noise,

Sweet as harp's melodious voice;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know ?
Not till then ? how much I owe.

Verse 4

Even on earth, as through a glass,
Darkly, let Thy glory pass;

Make forgiveness feel so sweet,
Make Thy Spirit's help so meet;
Even on earth, Lord, make me know
Something of how much I owe.

Verse 5

Chosen not for good in me,
Waken'd up from wrath to flee,
Hidden in the Saviour's side,

By the Spirit sanctified,

Teach me, Lord, on earth to show,
By my love, how much I owe.



