
188 'Twas on that night of deepest woe

( ARABIA. 8.6.8.6.8.8 )
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4. We know Thee now exalted high,

Ourselves in Thee accepted ; 

 We wait the hour which now draws nigh,

 Thy coming long expected ;

 Till Thou dost come we still would be

 With grateful hearts rememb'ring Thee.
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