John Newton, 1779 Nixington C Major

(Hymn 77, Book 2) 87. 87. 11 No copyright. Transcribed from The American Harmony, 1793. Nehemiah Shumway, 1793
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Louder than ten thousand thunders, Louder than ten thousand thunders,
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1. Day of judgment, day of wonders!  Hark! The trumpet’s awful sound, Louder than ten thousand thunders, Louder than ten
o) A o) .
T A oMo o T T | — o™ 2 e
cnor o ¢ I [ ] &l I [ . 11 I i 1 I
I — 1 h I 11 I I — b
? Louder than ten thousand thunders, Louder than ten thousand thunders, Shakes the
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N\ Louder than ten thousand thunders, Louder than ten thousand thunders, Shakes the vast creation
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Shakes the vast creation round! Louder than ten thousand thunders, Shakes the v ast creation round!
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thousand thunders, Shakes the v ast creation round! Louder  than ten  thousand thunders:-S_hakes -tffe vast creationround! How the summons will the sinner’s heart confound!
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%) vast creation round! Louder thanten thousand thunders, Louder than ten thousand thunders, Shakes the vast creation round!
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round! Louder thantenthousand thunders, Louder than ten thousand thunders, Shakes the vast creation round!
2.See the Judge our nature wearing, 3. At His call the dead awaken, 6.But to those who have confessed, 7.Under sorrows and reproaches,
Clothed in majesty divine! Rise to life from earth and sea; Loved and served the Lord below, May this thought your courage raise:
You who long for His appearing, All the powers of nature shaken He will say,“Come near,you blessed, Swiftly God’s great day approaches,
Then shall say, this God is mine! By His look, prepare to flee. See the kingdom | bestow: Sighs shall then be changed to praise:
Gracious Savior,own Carelesssinner, what You forever shall We shall triumph

me in that day for thine! will then become of thee? my love and glory know.” when the world isin a blaze.



