
 

Awake Ye That Slumber, Arise from the Dust!
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Poetic meter: 11 11 11 11

Tune name: Charity

Extra parts:Mark Hamilton Dewey (b. 1980), 2007

Source: A Collection of Sacred Hymns, 1844 (no. 8)

Music: Jeremiah Ingalls (1764–1838), 1805

Text: Unknown, 1841


