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T Ą S Â
wake

ÂS
my

Â
lyre,

L ÂÊ
thy

ÂÊ
love

ÂÊ
my

ÂÊ
grate-

ÂÊ
ful

ÂÊ
song

ÂÊ
in-

ÂÊ
spire,

ÂÊ
my

ÂÊ
grate-

ÂÍ
ful

ÂÊ
song

ÂÊ
in-

ÂÊ
spire,

ÂÍ
  thy

ÂÍ
love

ÂÊ
my

B
E S Â

wake

Â
my

Â
lyre,

Â
thy

.Â
love

ÂÍ
my

.Â
grate -

ÂÍ
ful

.Â
song

ÂÍ
in-

‰
spire,

E S Â Â Â Â
4
6

2
4

3
5

ÂÍ Â
2
7
4

Â
8
3

Â
6
4

7 9
7

8
6

ÂÍ
7 3 6

4 5

S
£. .£

R
°

S

A A S ÂÊ
grate-

ÂÊ
ful

Â
song

Â Â
in-

Â .Â
spire,

ÂÊ
thy

ÂÊ
love

ÂÊ
my

ÂÊ
grate-

ÂS Ê
ful

ÂÊ
song,

ÂÊ
my

ÂÊ
grate-

ÂÊ
ful

Â
song

ÂS
in-

Â
spire.

K
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T Ą S „

breast?

34 I I I I I I I I

B
ES „

breast?

34 I I I I I I I I
E S „ 34 .‰ Â Â Â Â

7

Â
6

Â
7

Â Â Â
6
4

7
5

Â Â Â Â
6

Â
6

Â
6

Â
6

Â
6

Â
6

Â

3530 u larghetto

ju

u

u
j

°
S

A A S ‰
pose,

Â
in

‰
all

Â
thy

Â
cares,

Â Â
in

Â
all

Â Â
thy

Â
woes,

Â Â
in

.Â
God

ÂÊ Â
thy

.Â
stead-

ÂÊ Â
fast

Â
hope

Â
re-

ÂS
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6 Thy praise, O God, shall wake my lyre - NaresJames Gibb editions


