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Your harps, ye trembling saints
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Notes: The alto part is printed in the alto clef in the source. The time signature in the source is retorted time.

Only the first verse of the text is given in the source: a selection of subsequent verses has been added editorially.

The lower of the two notes in the bass part on beat 1 of bar 14, given here as a D, is printed in the source as the

C a tone lower.
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