Nahum Tate and Nicholas Brady, 1698 ROWley E minor
(Psalm13) 86.86.(C.M.) Transcribed from The Harmonist's Companion, 1797. Daniel Belknap, 1797
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1. How long wilt thou forget me, Lord? Must I for ev - er mourn? How long wilt thou with-draw from me, Oh! ne-verto re- turn?
2. 0  hear,and to my long-ing eyes Re-storethy wonted light; And sud-den - ly, or I shall sleep In ev- er-las-tingnight.
Au 3. Sincel have al-ways placed my trust Beneath thy mercy's wing, Thy sa-ving health will come, and then My heart with joy shall spring:
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',9) 1. How long wilt thou forget me, Lord? Must I forev - er mourn? How long wilt thou with-draw from me, Oh! ne-verto re- turn? How
2. 0  hear,and to my long-ing eyes Re-storethy wonted light; And sud-den - ly, or I shall sleep In ev- er-las-ting night. Re-
3. Sincel have al-ways placed my trust Beneath thy mercy's wing, Thy sa-ving health will come, am then My heart with joy shall spring: Then
oM I — o N I I I | I I ] — I
)k o @ > =D ] = = | | o ——— [ = o — —
JHCE FF el | e e = — om = 2
R How long shall anx-
Restore me, lest they
Then shall my song, with
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How long shall anxious thoughts my soul And grief my heart oppress? How long my en- e- miesinsult, And I have no re- dress?
Re-store me, lest they proudly boast "Twas their own strength o'ercame; Per - mit not them that vex my soul To tri —umph in my shame.
Au Then shall my song, with praise inspired, To thee, my God, ascend; Who to thy ser-vantin distress Such  boun-ty didstex- tend.
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How long shall anxious thoughts my soul And grief my heart op - press? How longmy en- e - miesinsult, And I haveé no re- dress?
Re-store me, lest they proudly boast "Twas their own strength o'ercame; Permit not them that vex my soul To tri-umph in my shame.
Then shall my song with praise inspired, To thee, my God, a - scend; Who to thy servant in distress Such bount’Ldidst ex - tend.
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'8)10ng shall anxious thoughts my soul And grief my heart oppress? How long my en-e - mies in- sult, And 1 have no re- dress?
-store me, lest they proudly boast "Twas their own strength o'ercame; Per-mit not them that vex my soul To  tri - umph in my shame.
shall my song, with praise inspired, To thee, my God, ascend; Who to thy servant in  dis - tress Such boun - ty didstex - tend.
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N jous thoughts my soul And grief my heart oppress? How long my enemies in - sult, How long my en-e-miesinsult, And [ have no re- dress?
proudly boast "Twas their own strength o'ercame; Permit not them that vexmy soul Permit not them that vexmy soul To  triumph in my shame.

praise inspired, To thee, my God, ascend;

Who to thy ser - vant

in dis - tress
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Who to they servantin distress Such boun-ty didstex - tend.



