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With trumpet blast and angel host,                                                                                                                 

Yes, there will come a day                                                                                                                               

When Christ from heaven will return                                                                                                                   

To judge this world of clay. 

Then Christ will say, “Come, blessed ones,”                                                                                                 

To those upon his right,                                                                                                                                         

“For you were there to care for me,                                                                                                    

Regardless of my plight. 

Receive the gift prepared for you                                                                                                                 

Since when the world began,                                                                                                                             

The crown of life I won for you                                                                                                                             

As part of God’s great plan.” 

But to the ones upon his left                                                                                                                          

Christ Jesus then will say,                                                                                                                                

“Away from me, you curs-ed ones,                                                                                                              

Depart from me this day. 

For when I needed someone there,                                                                                                                   

You, never did I see,                                                                                                                                                  

To give me clothes or food or drink,                                                                                                                   

Or even visit me.” 

For what we do e’en to the least                                                                                                                            

We do to Jesus too,                                                                                                                                              

Thus may we care for everyone                                                                                                                            

In all we say and do. 

And when we stand before God’s throne                                                                                                    

When life on earth is done,                                                                                                                                

May we, by grace, hear Jesus say,                                                                                                               

“Come, now, my bless-ed one.” 


