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Notes:
This setting is attributed in the source to 'Rd. Sampson [/] Organist of St. Jhons [sic] Wakefield'.
Both verses are underlaid in the source.
The D on the first half of beat 3 in bar 19, given here as a quaver, is printed in the source as a small quaver
grace note slurred to a full-sized crotchet C#.
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