Ivory Palaces
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1. My Lord has garmentsso wondrousfine, Andmyrrhtheir tex-ture
2. His life had al-so its sor-rowssore, For al-oes had a

cas - siadipped, Withheal-ing in a
0 - pen wide the

3. His gar-ments, too, were in
4.In garments glo - ri-ous

He will come, To
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fills; Its fragrancereachedto thisheart of mine  With joy my
part; Andwhen I think of the cross He bore, My eyes with
touch; In paths of sin hadmy feet e'erslipped—He'ssaved me
door; And I shall en - termyheavn-ly home, To dwell for-
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be - ing thrills.
tear dropsstart. Outofthei-vory pal-ac-es, In-to aworldof woe,

from its clutch.
-ev - er-more.
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