
   
     

 


  










 


  
















 









 



 









 













 
 




Anne Steele, 1760

88. 88. (L. M.)

Bright Reversion
No copyright. Based on edition in Plain Psalmody, 1800.
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C minor

Oliver Holden, 1800
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1. When
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The bright 
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Counter written and music edited by B. C. Johnston, 2015.

Rebarred and note values extended to eliminate need for fermata;

     4/4 Time started one measure earlier.
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shall your eyes

king dom of

hum ble souls,

with rap ture view
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de light, Where

no more;

you, That died to ran som, died

The glor ious friend that

health and

Let faith sur

peace and
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joy
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And eve

joy,

wish hath
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full

sa cred
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words

wish hath
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sup

praise.
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words of truth at test.

























