
Angel Band
Traditional, arr. Ladies’ Choice

My lat est sun is sink ing fast. My race is near ly run.
I’ve al most reach ed my hea ven ly home, my spir it lo ud ly sings.
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My strong est trials now are past. My tri umph has be gun.
The ho ly ones, be hold they come. I hear the no ise of wings.
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O, come, An gel Band. Come and a round me stand.
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Bear me a way on your snow y wings to my im mor tal home.
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Bear me a way on your snow y wings to my im mor tal home.
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1st time : Verse 1, Guitar and vocal

2nd time: Instrumental

3rd time: Verse 2: Guitar and vocal

4th time: Instrumental

Last chorus: voices only


