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Come again, sweet love
John Dowland (1563–1626)
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Since first I saw your face
�omas Ford (c. 1580–1648)�
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Trust
Johann Rudolf Zumsteeg (1760–1802)
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7Hail! Smiling Morn
Reginald Spo�orth (1769–1827)
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Praise of Spring
(Lob des Frühlings)

Johann Ludwig Uhland (1787–1862) Felix Mendelssohn (1809–1847)
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Live we singing
Moritz Hauptmann (1792–1868)
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Now is the month of maying
�omas Morley (1557–1602)
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My bonny lass she smileth
�omas Morley (1557–1602)
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It was a lover and his lass
William Shakespeare (1564–1616) �omas Morley (1557–1602)
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Shoot false love I care not
�omas Morley (1557–1602)
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The Hand that Holds the Bread
George Frederick Root (1820–1895)
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24 Song of Spring
Arthur Pearson (1866–1936)
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28 With Horse and Hound
H. L. D’arcy Jaxone (d. 1915) Alfred J. Caldicott (1842–1897)
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Oft in the stilly night
�omas Moore (1779–1852) Scotch Air
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The Minstrel Boy
�omas Moore (1779–1852) Irish Air, Ne Moreen
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Killarney
Michael William Balfe (1808–1870)
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I dreamt I dwelt in marble halls
Michael William Balfe (1808–1870)
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The Heart Bowed Down
Michael William Balfe (1808–1870)
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Who would not fight for freedom?
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Flow Gently, Sweet Afton
Robert Burns (1759–1796) Jonathan E. Spilman (1812–1896)
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Bonnie Dundee
Walter Scott (1771–1832) Old Scotch Air
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Bonnie Doon
Robert Burns (1759–1796) Scotch Air, Ne Caledonian Hunt’s Delight
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The Separation
�omas Moore (1779–1852) J. C. Engelbrecht, 1857
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First verse, traditional Traditional
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Castles in the Air
James Ballantine (1808–1877) Bonnie Jean o’ Aberdeen
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John Gay (1685–1732), based on a song from 1665 or earlier English Folk Song, 17th or 18th Century

�
�

��
hard

�
with

��

���
y

thee

��

�
� ��

is
a

��

�
�
�

�

���
��
��

��
hard,
mar

��

��
���

��

��
ver
ry

��

�
�
�

�

��
��

�
�

�

�

�

��
fare,
ring;

��

����
my

rush

��

�
�
� �

��
But
My

����

��

�
�
�

�

��
is
a

���

��
ing

thee

��

�

�

���
�
�

�

��
on

gar

�
2. 

��	 ��� 6

�
�




�

��� ��� 6
My1. 

I’ll

��
��
�� ��

� ��
lodg

twine

��

��

��

��

��

��
And
I’ll

��

��
ground,

love,��

�
the
of

��

�
�
�

�
land

��

� ��
cold
straw,��

���

��
of
we

��

�� ���
my
will

��

���

��

����
cold

mer�
�

��
ness

ly

��

�
�
�ri�

�
�

�

�

���
�

��
dear.
sing.

��

� ��
Yet

�en

��

�
���

��

�
�
�

�

��
grieves
hopes

�� �

�
��

�
�

�

�

��
me
will

�

��
that
froz

��

�


�

5 � ���

	 ���

��
which

en

��

�

��

�

��
�

��

��
is

love,��

���

��

�
��

��

�
�
�

�

�
�

�

��
�e
And

�

��
more
thaw,

��

��

�

��

�

�

��

��

��
turn
turn

��

��

�
to

��

�
�
�

�

��
to

��
thee,
thee,

��

�

��
��

�
�
�

�

�
�

�

��
love,
love,

��
�

�

�

��

��
me;
me;

��

�� ��
For
For

��

���

��

��
oh!
my��

�
�

�

��
cry,
me,

��
�

�

��
turn,
own

��

��
still
turn

��




�

9 � ���

	 ���

I
to

��

�
�
�

�� �� ���
I
I

��

��
pri
pri

��

��
���

��

��

��

��

��

��
love,
love,

��

a

�

�
a

�
dor’d
dor’d

��

��
�

�
��

��

��

�

��

��
art
art

��

��

� ��

�� �
�

��
me.
me.

��

��
by
by

��

�
� ��

��

��

���
�

��
on
on

���

��
the
the

��

�
�

��
ly
ly

��

��

�

��
thou
thou

��

��
��




�

13 � ���

	 ���
art

��

�
�
��� ��

��
art

��

��

��
�at
�at

��

���
love,
love,

��

��
one,
one,

��

�
�
�

�

��

��



46
 

Darling Nelly Gray Benjamin R. Hanby (1833–1867)
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Farewell to Fiunary Norman MacLeod (1812–1872)
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Cli� Hanley Scotland the Brave 19th Century Scottish Folk Song

��
fac
is

call

�

�

� 88
Loud
Brave

��
ing,

lands,
es,

��
�

�

��
pipes
pur
Scot

��
the
the
the

��

�
� ��

are
ple
tish���

�
�

�

��
ly

are
ingYearn

88

��
and
the
to

��

�

��

��

���

�
�
���

��
the
the
in

�
�

��
night
mist
sun

��

� �� �
Hark!1. 

High2. 

Far3. 

88	 �� �




�

88 ��
When

in
o�

��

�� 88
Hear!
Out
Sad

88

�

��

��
Hear,

by
are

��

���
fall

High
plac

��

��
is
y

lit

��

��
ing,

lands,
es,

��

�
�

��
the
the
ic��

�

�

��
hills

winds
skies��

8 88
�ere
Wild

Where

88

�

��

��
where

are
trop��

� ���
are
to
are

��

��
ing,
you,
ing,��

�
sleep
meet
beam���

��
call
beat
kiss�

88
down
neath
sweet

88

��
ing,
be
of

��

� ��

	 ��

��
proud
hearts




�

6 ��
ly

that
the

��
feel��

�
�

�8
glen.

��
the
tish
tish��

�
�

skies.
rain.��

Scot
Scot

through

��

����

��

fair
old

home

8

88��
the

from
the

��

��
High
maid
land

��

�

8

��
rits

��
spi

love
dream

��

��
of

shines
for

��
that
ing

��

�

�

��
land
ens’

a

��

�
�
�

�

��

�

���

88
men.
eyes.
gain.

88

�

�

��
blood

friends
heart��

��
the
the
the

��

�
�

�

��
a

that
a��	 ��

88
Now

Staunch
Love

88




�

11 � �� �

��

��
feel
are
sets

��

� ��
as
as

ing

��

��
�

�
�

�
��

��
the
the
and

��

��
ing,
you,
ing,

��

��
leap
greet

dream

��

88
High
Kind
Long

88
�

tain�
�

�

88
hame,

88�
�

��
my

��

�� ��
moun

��

�
� �

�
�

��
your

��

� �88
High

88

�
��

��
may

���
�

��
in

��

�� ��
gal

��

�
�

�

88
Tow

88

��	

���17


�

��

��
’ring

��

88
Scot

88 ��

��
land

��

��
lant

��

88
fame,

88

��
my

��

�

�� ��
high

��

�
��

88
Land

88
8

��

��
of

��

��
our,

��

��
en

��

��
deav

��

��
dards

��

��
glo

��

88
proud

88

��	

���22


� ��
stan

��

��
ly

��

8�
wave,

��

��
ri

�� �

��
ous

��

��
er,

��
ev

��

88
Scot

88
�

�

��
heart

��

����
for

��

�

�
�
��

�
��

��
land

��

�
�

�

88
brave.

88

���
the

��

�
��

�

��
shin���

��
the

�

� ��
ing��

88
Land8�




�

27 � ��

	 ��

��

��

��
of

�

��
of

�
Land

88

��
my

��

�
�

�

��

���
er,

��

�

�

�
riv

� 88

�



51

Uist Tramping Song
Hugh S. Roberton John R. Bannerman
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Scots wha hae
Robert Burns (1759–1796) Old Scotch Air
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54 The harp that once through Tara’s halls
�omas Moore (1779–1852) Irish Air, Gramachree
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O Calm of Night
(In Stiller Nacht)

Swabian Folk Song

Arranged by Johannes Brahms (1833–1897)
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The Ash Grove
Welsh Folk Song, Llwyn Onn
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The Battle Hymn of the Republic
Julia Ward Howe (1819–1910) William Ste�e (1830–1890)
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The Roast Beef of Old England
Henry Fielding (1707–1754) and others Richard Leveridge (1670–1758)
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60 De Brevitate Vitæ
Anonymous, c. 1710, some verses, c. 1287 (Gaudeamus igitur) German Melody
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Am I Not Fondly Thine Own
German Folk Song
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Quintus Horatius Flaccus (65–8 BC) Friedrich F. Flemming (1778–1813)
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Night Song
Swedish Folk Song
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William Douglas (c. 1672–1748) Lady John Scott (1810–1900)

And
Her

Like

��

�

�

�� ��
there
face

winds

��

���
it’s

the

��

the
y

��
fair

��

��
the

88
dew,
swan,
feet,

88

��

�

O
��

�
�

�
�

��
that

it
in

��

�
�

�� ��

��
nie
the
mer

���
�

��
An
is

sum

��

����
ton
is

on ® the

��

�
�
��� ��

��
are
the
an

��

�

�

��
braes
like
gow

��

��
Her2. 

Like3. 

��	 �




�

��� �
Max1. 

��
wel

brow
dew

��

���

�

��
ear

throat
fa’��

��
Where

Her
Is ® the�� ��

��
fa’s
like

��
ly
is

o’ ®her

�

�
�

��
bon
snaw

ly��

�

�

��
nie,

dri�
ing

��

�

��
prom
sun
low��

the
is

��

�
�
� �

��
ise

shone
and��

���

�

��
me
e’er

voice

��

��
Gie’d
�at
Her��

�

�

��
her

�

�

�8
true,
on;

sweet;88

�
�

�

8 ��
Which

And
She’s��

�

�
Her��

�

�

��
Gie’d
�at

��

��
me
e’er

voice��

���

	

��
Lau
fair
sigh��




�

6

est,
ing,��

��
rie,

�
�

�

88
true,

��
ise

shone
and

��

� �

�
on,

sweet,

88

�
�

�

��
her
the
is

��

�
�

��

prom
sun
low

��

���

�
�

�

��
lay
lay
lay

��

��
me
me
me

��

�
�

�

��

�

88
rie,
rie,
rie,

88

��
Lau
Lau
Lau��

��

�

��
I’d
I’d
I’d

��

�

�

�

��

��
and

�
�

��
down
down
down

��

� 88
dee.
dee.
dee.

88
and
and

��

�
�
�

�

her
to��

�
�
�

�

�

��

��
will

��
And
And
And��

�88
be;
e’e,
me,88

��
ne’er
dark

a’��

��

�




�

11 �

	
�

�

��
got
is

world��

�

�

��
for

blue
the��

�
� �

�
�

��
An
An
An��

��
nie
nie
nie��

�

�

���
nie
nie
nie�

for
for
for��

�
�
�

�

��

�� ��

���

��
bon
bon

��bon



64

Loch Lomond
Scottish Folk Song
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Red is the Rose
Irish Folk Song
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66 Dreaming of Home and Mother
John P. Ordway (1824–1880)
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By the Sad Sea Waves
Sir Julius Benedict (1804–1885)
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Sailing
Godfrey Marks (1847–1931)�
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O Fair Dove, O Fond Dove
Jean Ingelow (1820–1897) Alfred Scott Gatty (1847–1918)
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America the Beautiful
Katherine Lee Bates (1859–1929) Samuel Augustus Ward (1847–1903)
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George Frederick Root (1820–1895)
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Dixie
Dan Emmett (1815–1904)

��
for

��

�
��

��
�

�
�

�

��
ten,��

�

�
�

��
got

��

���
there

��

����
�

��
times

��

�
�
�

�
�

�

��
not

��

���
�

�

��
are

��

�
� �

�

��
a��

�
�

��
Look

��

�
� �

�

�
�

�

��
a��

�
�

�

��
Look��

� ��
��

�
�
�

�

��
way!���

�

��
was

���

��
I

��

�
� ��

in

��

�
���

�

�

���	 42
�




�

�mf
�� 42
I1. 

��
wish

��

�
�
�

�

�

� �
�

��
ton,

��

�
��

�

��
cot

��

�
� �

�
�

�
�

��
Old

��

�

�

��
land

��

�
�

�

��
the

��

�
��

�

��

��
of�

�

�

�
was��

�
��

�

�
��
�

��
in,��

�
�

��
born

��

�

�

�
�

��
where��

��
Land

��
�

��
I��

�
���

�

�

��
one��

�
�

�
��
��

�
�

�
Ear��

�
��

�
��
�

�� ��
�

��
on��

�

�

��
ly��

�
�
��

�
�

��
way!��

�
�

�

��
ie��

���
Dix��

�
��

way!��

��
��




�

6 �

	

�
�

�

��
a��

�
�

��
Look

��

�
� ��

Dix

��

�
�

�

�
�

�
��
�

�
�

��
ie

��
��
�

��
Land!

��
�
In

p�

���

�
�

�

�

��
Land!

��
�

��

�
f
�
�en

��
�

���

��
way!

��

�� ��
ie

��

�
�
�

��
Dix

��

�
�
�

� �

��
in��

�
�
�

��
was��

�
�
�3

3

3

�
3

�
�

��
wish

��

�
�� ��

I

��

�
�

I��

�
�
�

�
�

�

���
�

�

��
Look���

�

��
in’,��

�

�

�
�
�

�

��
�
�

�

��
a�frost

��

����
��




�

12 �

	

��
�

�

��
morn

��

�
�

�

��
y

��

�
�

��
�

�

��
way!

��

��

�

��
a

��

�
�
�

��
Look

��

�
�
��

��
Look

��

�
�

way!��

��
�

�

��
a��

�
��

�

�
�

��
live���

��
To��

�
� ��

and

��

�
�

�
�

�
�

��
take

� ��
my��

��
�
�
��

�
���

�� �
�
�

�

��
stand��

� ��
A

��

�
���

ie;

��

3

�
�

�
�

�

��
in

��
�

�

��
die

��

�

�

�
�
�

�

�
�
�

�

��
Dix

�

�
��

�

�

��
ray!��

�� ��
ray!

��

��

�

�
Hoo��

�
�
�

�
Dix��

�
�
�

�




�

18 �

	

�� ��
Hoo��

�
�
�

��
ie,

��

�
�
�

�

��
�

�

��
ie��

��
I’ll��

�
�
�Land,��

�
�
�

�

�
��
�

��

��
In

��

��
�

Dix

��

� �
�

��
rall.

�
A��

�

��

�
�

�
��

�

��
way�����

��
way,

��
�

�

��
way,

��

����
A

��

�
��

�

��
ie.��

��
Dix��

�
��

�

���
south���

��
���

down

��

�
�� ��

�
��
�

�
��
��

��
in

��
A��

�
����

�
�

�

�

��
way��

�
�

way,

��

�
��




�

25 �

	
��

�
�

��
way,

��

����
A

��

�
� �

��

��
Dix��

�
� ��

A

��

�
��

��
ie;

��

��
south

��

�����
down

��

�
��
�

��
in��

�
����

��



75

The Bonnie Blue Flag
Harry McCarthy, 1861 Folk Song, Ne Irish Jaunting Car
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The Battle Cry of Freedom
George Frederick Root (1825–1895)
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The Battle Cry of Freedom
(Confederate Version)

W. H. Barnes George Frederick Root (1825–1895)
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Tramp! Tramp! Tramp!
The Prisoner’s Hope

George Frederick Root (1825–1895)��
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79The Lorelei
(Die Lorelei)

Heinrich Heine (1797–1856) Friedrich Silcher (1789–1860)
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Santa Lucia
Neapolitan Folk Song
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The Hazel Dell
George Frederick Root (1820–1895)
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On the Banks of the Wabash, Far Away
Paul Dresser (1858–1906) Paul Dresser (1858–1906)
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Boating Song
William Johnson Cory (1823–1892) Algernon Drummond
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Long, Long Ago
�omas Haynes Bayly (1797–1839)
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Red Wing
�urland Chattaway Kerry Mills (1869–1948)�
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Scotch Lassie Jean
Harry Miller, 1873
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The Old Musician and His Harp
William S. Pitts (1830–1918) H. M. Higgins (1820–1897)
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Jenny the Flower of Kildare
Frank Dumont James E. Stewart (b. 1843)
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When You and I Were Young, Maggie
George W. Johnson (d. 1917) James Austin Butter�eld (1837–1891)
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The Vicar of Bray
17th Century English Folk Song
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Sir Edward Dyer (1543–1607) Late 17th Century English Folk Song

��
tion

��

�

u

��

�
�

�

�

�
�

��
an
ce
no

tain,��

���
peace,
round,

roll,
In
De

And

� ��
fac
whom
ny
their���

�

��

�
To

��
to

tial
sure
ed

���

��
end,
les

plea
nit�� ��

��
health

charm
smil
love

��
�

�

��
the
ing
ing
and

��

��
to

��

�
�� ��� �

Here’s1. 

Let2. 

In3. 

May4. 

��	 ��� �




�

�� ��
a

�� �
�

��
last

health
joys
rites�

�

��
a

ty’s
chus’
their

��

�
� ��

ing
go
I’ll

main���

��
King,

beau
Bac
wine

��

�
��

�
�

��

�
�

�
and

��

�
�

��
there’s

self
Bac
sing�

��
For
�e
For

We’ll

��

�
�

� �

�

� �

��
have

���

�

��

��
breath,

sue
move,
board,��

�

�
�

��
drink

wo
is

joys

��

��
no
ish

chus
the

��

�
�

a
that

��

��
ing

man

��
So

And
Let

While��

��
crease;
found,
soul;

reign;

��

come,
may
Bac
Bac��

��

�

��� ���

	 ���

��
wealth

joys
to

plea




�

4

�
in
are
my

sure

����

� ��
while
still

��
it

sion
round
sure

��

��
we
pur
ly
the

brisk
crowns��

��
let’s
con
chus’
chus’

��

�
�

��

��
drink

fu
health

trea

���

�

�
�

�

�

�
�

��
a
a
a
a� �

�

��
the
the
the
the�

�

��
mong
mong
mong
mong��

�
�

ny,
ny,
ny,
ply,8� �

��
de
de
de

com

�
�

88 �
�

�
��

��
Down
Down
Down
Down��

��
dead
dead
dead
dead���

�
�

�
�

��

��
men,
men,
men,
men,����

��
And
And
And
And

��

��
death,
crew;
love,
ford;

��

� ��
he

they
he

they

��

��
�

�

�
�

� ���

	 ���

��
af

hat
friend
both

��




�

8

to
af

��

��
ter
ing

��
health
health
health

us��

��
this

man’s
this
with

�� ��

��

��

��
that
that
that
that

� ��
will
wo
will

won’t

��

�
�

�
� �

�

��
the
the
the
the

�

��
mong
mong
mong
mong

��

�
� �

dead
dead
dead
dead

��

�

�

�
�

�

�
�

�

��

��
Down
Down
Down
Down��

�

� ��

��
a
a
a
a

��

�
�

�

�

�
�

�
let
let
let
let�
�

�
men
men
men
men

��

�

�

��
lie!
lie!
lie!
lie!��

��
him

them
him

them

��

�
�

�
�

��
dead
dead
dead
dead

�

�
�

��
the
the
the
the��

��
men,
men,
men,
men,���� �

��
down
down
down
down��

�
�

�




�

12 � ���

	 ���
�

�

��
mong
mong
mong
mong��

�

�

��
a
a
a
a��

�
� 88

down,
down,
down,
down,8�

�

� �� � ��

88
down,
down,
down,
down,

8����

88
Down,
Down,
Down,
Down,8�

88
down,
down,
down,
down,8���



98

Here’s to the Maiden of Bashful Fifteen
from Ne School for Scandal, by Richard Sheridan (1751–1816) �omas Linley (1725–1795)
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Good Bye, My Lady Love
Joseph E. Howard (1878–1961)
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Dublin Bay
Mrs. Crawford George Barker (1812–1876)
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Darby and Joan
Frederic Weatherly (1848–1929) James Lynam Molloy (1837–1909)�
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Frederic Weatherly (1848–1929) Stephen Adams (1841–1913)
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Saved from the Storm
Frederic Weatherly (1848–1929) Odoardo Barri (1844–1920)
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The Goslings
Humorous Part-Song for Men’s Voices

Frederic Weatherly (1848–1929) John Frederick Bridge (1844-1924)
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The Little Tin Soldier
Frederic Weatherly (1848–1929) James Lynam Molloy (1837–1909)
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Sweet Genevieve
George Cooper (1840–1927) Henry Tucker (1826–1882)
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Bride Bells
Frederic Weatherly (1848–1929) Joseph Leopold Röckel (1838–1923)
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Jamie’s on the Stormy Sea
Bernard Covert, 1847
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The Birds’ Ball
Septimus Winner (1827–1902)
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Listen to the Mocking Bird
Septimus Winner (1827–1902) and Richard Milburn
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Fairy Belle
Stephen Foster (1826–1864)
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My Old Kentucky Home
Stephen Foster (1826–1864)
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Hard Times
Stephen Foster (1826–1864)
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Happy Hours at Home
Stephen Foster (1826–1864)
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’Twere Vain to tell
J. A. Wade (1800–1875) Swiss Air
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Merrily Sing
James Henry Fillmore (1849–1936)
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The March of Prohibition
M. Rebecca Darr Jas. L. Orr
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A Warrior Bold
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132 The Sidewalks of New York
James W. Blake (1862-1935) Charles B. Lawlor (1852–1925)
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It’s Delightful to be Married!
Anna Held (1872–1918) Vincent Scotto (1874–1952)
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A Capital Ship
Charles E. Carryl (1841–1920) English Folk Song
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The Tailor and the Mouse
English Folk Song
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Maid of Athens
Lord Byron (1788–1824) Henry Robinson Allen (1809–1876)
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Saint Patrick’s Day
M. J. Barry Irish Folk Song
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Johnny Sands
John Sinclair, 1842
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Sally in our Alley
Henry Carey (1687–1743) 17th or 18th Century English Folk Song
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Last Week I Took a Wife
from Ne Forty Nieves, 1808 M. Kelly
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Where There’s a Will There’s a Way
Charles Edward Pollock
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To Phœbe
W. S. Gilbert (1836–1911) John Frederick Bridge (1844-1924)
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The Flowers that Bloom in the Spring
W. S. Gilbert (1836–1911) Arthur Sullivan (1842–1900)
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The Distant Shore
W. S. Gilbert (1836–1911) Arthur Sullivan (1842–1900)
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A British Tar
W. S. Gilbert (1836–1911) Arthur Sullivan (1842–1900)
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Brightly dawns our wedding day
W. S. Gilbert (1836–1911) Arthur Sullivan (1842–1900)
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When I go out of door
W. S. Gilbert (1836–1911) Arthur Sullivan (1842–1900)

�

��
zels
day

white
lank�� �

�

��
score,
man;
man—
man—

��
a

young
young
young

��

�
�

�

��
dam

ev
blue

haggard��

�
�

�

��
o

’ry
and
and��

�
�

����

��

Fran
A��

�
��

�

��
(All

Aceive
Jap

pallid��
�

�

��
out
if

nese
thin

��
go
me,
a

and��

�
���� � 6

When1. 

Con2. 

A3. 

A4. 

��




� �

��
I

	 � 6

�
�

� ��

�
�

�

�

�

��
Of
An
A
A

��

��
of

you
young
young

��

�

��

�

��
man—
man—
can,

door,

��

�

�

�

in

��

�
�

�
�

��
low

ne

�
�

��
as

black
quoi

grave���

��
me

bred
sais
the

��

�
�

�
�

��
Will

a
ny,
ry,��

���
ing)

And
i
le��

�
�

Foot

��

�
�

�

�

�
�

��
fol
half
Je

young

��

�
�

�
�

��
be

and
young

��

��
fore.
tan.

man.
man!

��

�

�
�

��
burn
type,
Ri
yal���

��
and

place
di
ry��

�
�

With
mi
le��

�
�

�

�
�

�
�

��
ing,

�

	 �

��
sigh
com
ces

green��

�


�

5 �

ca
e��

�
�

�

�

�
�

��
ing

mon

�

��
and

a
ny,

nor��

���
ing
and
mi
ve��

�
�

� ��

�
�

�
�

�

�
�

��
yearn
pipe,
prim
Gal�

�

��
cling
stick

mi
Gros���

��
And

a
mi,
ry,��

�
�

�
�

�
�

�

��
gems

“Mon

�

House
James��

�

�
�

���
from
day

young
young��

�

Somer
Howell���

�

��
tin
fun

�
guish
than
set
and��

�
��

�
�

��

�
paste,
Pops.”
man,—
man—��

�� �
And

Who’s
A
A��

�
��

�

���
shall,

thinks
chance
Sewell��

and��

�
�

�

��
with
sub
ry

� �

	 �

�

�




�

�

�
�

��
I

Who
A
A��

�

��

��
taste,

“hops,”
man—
man—��

� ��
Dis

More
A
A��

�
�

�

�

��

�

��
cul
ur

Lane
Cross�� �

�

�
tured
ban

young
young��

�

ter

��

�
�

�
�

��
pen

�
�

��
nounce

beer
bus

House���

��
pro
tled
ny
loo

��

�
�

�
�

��
If

On
ble
cle—��

���
yll,
ner
ta
ti��

�
�

�ree
Wa

��

�
�

�

�

�
�

��
I
bot

young

��

�
�

�
�

��
it

and
young

��

��
chaste!
chops.
man!
man!

��

�

�
�

��
did
din
lec
par���

��
dle
his
de

young��

�
�

dle”
ner,
ta
ti��

�
�

�

�
�

�
�

��� �

	 �

��
“High

fond
ve

push��




�

13

of
ry

ing��

�
�

�

�
�

�
�

��
did

�
�

��
an
get
re

next��

���
as
n’t
ly

the��

�
�

ar��

�
�

�
�

�

�
�

��
id

thin
spec�

�

��
rank
does
High

what’s���

��
Will
And
ble,
cle—��

�
�

�
�

�
�



157

fact

�
cracked

fact���

�

�
�

��
eyed

�
���

�

��
young
young
young
young��

��
ter

chet
ter��

�

�
� �

��
ful
of
y,
of��

��
�

�

�

�
�


��
��

�
��

��
man,
man—
man,
man,��

�� ��
An
A

An
An��

�
��

�

��
most
com
ceive
ceive��

�

�
�

��
tense

��
in

mon
me,
me,��

�
� �

	 �

�

�




�
�

�

��
A
A

Con
Con

��

�
�

�

�

�

�� �
�

��
soul

mat
crot
mat

��
A
A
A
A

��

�
�

��
young
young

you
you��

�

place
if
if��

��
man,
man—
can,
can,��

�
�

�
�

�

ry�
�

the

the

�
ry

��
of
e
of
e��

�
� ��

way
day
way
day����

�
���

�
�

day,
al,
al,��

�
�

�

�
�

�
�

��
al,

�
��

��
Out
Ev

Out
Ev��

�
�

�
�

��
man!
man.
man!
man!

��

��
young
young
young
young��

�
� �

�

�

��
�

��
et

stol
et

bet��

�
�

po
and
po

pha��

�
�

�

�
�

�
�

��

�
�

��
ic
id
ic
ic���

��
ul

stea
ul
al��

�


�

21 � �

	

�
�

�
�

���

�
�

��
tra
dy
tra

��

æs
Bank

æs
rith��

�
�

�

�
�

�
�

��

�
�

��
ic
i
ic
ic���

��
thet
hol
thet
met��

�
�

�

��
su
jol
su
a��

�
al,
y,
al,
al,��

�
�

�
�

��
per
ly

per

��

�

�

Merrily Greet the Morn
(Round)

a

�

�the

�the

�the

�

�play

�horn.

�morn;
�

�
�

�

far,

�hear

�sound

�greet

�

� �O’er

�
�
�

way.

�

�

i

�ri
� �

�

and

�to

�ly,

�ly,
��

�Cheer

6���� �Mer

6���� ��
�

hill

6���� �Hark!

6����

�
�

i

�ri
�

�

�
�

far,

�oes,

�ly
�ly,
��

�
the

�

�
�

�
�

mer�
cheer�
ech�
dale,

Catch Round the Table
(Round)

�
catch�
catch

met,

�

�

�
�

with

�joy

�let
�

�
with

��
and

�

round,

�
�Now

�

the

�the

�
are

�

�

�
�

let

�let

�
we

�
�

joy

�
�mirth

�

round.

8round.

8bound.
8

go

�go

�a
�

�catch,

�met,

�
�

�

the

�are

�

go

�

�

�
joy

�
�let

�

�
With

��� �
�� �Now

�� �
�

�

let

�we

�
�

And

�
�catch,

�bound,

8
�

the

��
�

go

��
joy

�
�

�
with

�
round,

�
�mirth

�

� �let

�a
�

�
and

�



158

The criminal cried
W. S. Gilbert (1836–1911) Arthur Sullivan (1842–1900)
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Tit-Willow
W. S. Gilbert (1836–1911) Arthur Sullivan (1842–1900)
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Mister Speaker, though ’tis late
(Round)

Joseph Baildon (d. 1774)
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La ci darem la mano
Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart (1756–1791)

From Don Giovanni
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164 Soldier’s Hymn
Franz Josef Haydn (1732–1809)�
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When I in pain and sorrow moan
Burkard Waldis (1490–1556)

Arranged by Michael Praetorius (1571–1621)
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The Spacious Firmament on High
Joseph Addison (1672–1719) Franz Josef Haydn (1732–1809)
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Ode to Joy
Friedrich von Schiller (1759–1805) Ludwig van Beethoven (1770–1827)

��
ye
in
on

��
heav’n

��

��

��
earth
stead
hereHail

���
Lov

Bring��

� ��
all

friend

��
Joy,
ing
ing��

��
be
of
to

����

88
low.
foe,
you!

88

�
�
�

�

��
Joy,

whom
Joy,��

����
from
kind
from��

��� � �
Hail1. 

We,2. 

Hail3. 

��	 �




�

��
to

with
to

���

��
ing;
vors
ing;

��

��
scend

fa
scend

��

�

��
heav’n

for
heav’n��

��
de

tune

��
de

�
our
we

whose��

� ��

��
love
heav
glad

���

� ��
God
him

world

���
the

through
our�� ��

is
en

ness

��

��

88
know.
know.
true.88

�
�
�

�
��in

be

��
shrine

� ��
we
for
yon��

��

�	

��


�

5 ��
her

should
ers,��

At
We

Broth�� ��
spac
joic

bend

��

�Dwells
For
Let

����
ing;
ing,
es��

�

��
might

e’er
now

��

��
y
re

are

��

on
them

is

���

�� ��
com

selves
ev

��
we
ly
Him,��

�� ��
meet
for
He��

��

�

� ����
mon
do
er

�� 
��

��
We
�ey
We��

ground.
live,
nigh!��

scorn
mil��

��
cus

��
law

pledge
bow��

��
tom’s
the

lions,��

9 � �

	 �




�

��
by

who
ye��

��
�ough

�ey
O��

��
ed,

ship
Him;��

��
vid

friend
fore��

Now
On

Seek��

����
di
of
be��

�

�

one

�
their
our

��

�
by

��

��

��
God

hearts
hearts

���rall.

�
When
Who

Fa

��

��
in

fuse

��
joy
re

ther’d

��

��
is
to
on

���� �

8�8
found.
give.
high.

88

�
�
�

��
broth

doomed
broth

��

� ��
ers,
to
ers,��

13 � �

	 �




�

��
are
are
are

��

��

�� �
nit
got
nit

��

��
u

��
ed,
ten
ed

��

���
all

walk
all

��

�
for
u

���



168

Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken
Franz Josef Haydn (1732–1809)
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
Robert Robinson (1735–1790) from Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second, 1813
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Jesus, Lover of my soul
Charles Wesley (1707–1788) Aberystwyth, Joseph Parry (1841–1903)
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The Battle Prayer
Friedrich Heinrich Himmel (1765–1814)
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Lead Kindly Light
John Henry Newman (1801–1890) John Bacchus Dykes (1823–1876)
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Glory be to Jesus
tr. by Edward Caswall (1814–1878) Bemerton, Friedrich Filitz (1804–1876)
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God so loved the world
John Stainer (1840–1901)
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Abide with me
Henry Francis Lyte (1793–1847) William Henry Monk (1823–1889)
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Once to Every Man and Nation
James Russell Lowell (1819–1891) �omas John Williams (1869–1944)
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Be Still, My Soul
Katharina von Schlegel (1697–1768) Finlandia, Jean Sibelius (1865–1957)

Translated by Jane L. Borthwick (1813–1897)
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At the Lamb’s High Feast We Sing
From 7th century Latin Jacob Hintze (1622–1702)

Translated by Robert Campbell (1814–1868) Harmonized by Johann Sebastian Bach (1685–1750)
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God Be Merciful to Me
Psalm 51 J. P. Holbrook (1821–1889)
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Go to Dark Gethsemane
James Montgomery (1771–1854) Johann Sebastian Bach (1685–1750)
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�omas Kelly (1769–1854) From William Gardiner’s Sacred Melodies, 1815
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Rock of Ages
Augustus Toplady (1740–1778) �omas Hastings (1784–1872)
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All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name
Oliver Holden (1765–1844) Edward Perronet (1721–1792)

��
gels

somed
sive
His��

��
pros
from

to
feet

��

��
Let
now

re
we��

��
an
ran

spon
at��

88
fall.
fall,
call,

��
trate
the
His
may

�� ��
fall!

88

���

that��

��
pow’r

Is
tongue

all��

�
the
of
’ry

with��

88� � �
All1. 

O2. 

Let3. 

Oh,4. 

8




�

��
hail
seed

ev

8	 � �

��
sus’
sen
’ry

cred��
tribe

throng��

��
name!
race

�
of

rael’s
and
the��

�

��
sa
ev

cho
Je

��

88
Him
Him
Him
Him

88

88
Lord
Lord
Lord
Lord88

��
and
and
and
and

��

88
crown
crown
crown
crown88

��� 8��
of
of
of
of

88 ��

8
all.
all.
all.
all.

88

��

��

��
the
who
all
the

��
al

you
es
er��

��
roy

saves
maj
ev

��

�

	 �

��
Bring
Hail
To

We’ll

��




�

�

join��

��
forth
Him
Him

��
a
His
a
ing��

��
dem,
grace,
scribe,
song��

��

��

��
di
by
ty
last��

��

��

�8
Lordand
Lord
Lord
Lord

Him

�
and

Him
Him

88
and
and

��88

��88
crown
crown
crown
crown

88�

88
Him

of

��

�� � ��
of
of
of

88
all!
all!
all!
all!

88

who
all
the��

��
the

��
al

you
es
er��

��
roy

saves
maj
ev��	 �

��
Bring
Hail
To

We’ll

��




�

� �

Him
join

��

��
forth
Him

�

�

��
a
His
a
ing��

����
dem,
grace,
scribe,
song��

�
di
by
ty
last��

� �

�



184

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings
Robert Seagrave (1693–1764) James Nares (1715–1783)
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All People That on Earth Do Dwell
William Kethe (d. 1608) Louis Bourgeois (1510-1561)
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Oh cease, my wandering soul
William Augustus Mühlenberg (1796–1877) John E. Gould (1820–1875)
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The Old Rugged Cross
George Bennard (1873–1958)
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Look, Ye Saints, the Sight is Glorious
William Owen (1813–1893)
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Forty Days and Forty Nights
George Hunt Smyttan (1822–1870) Martin Herbst (1654–1681)
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James Allen (1734–1804) Isaac Baker Woodbury (1819–1858)
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Harriet Auber (1773–1862) Our Blest Redeemer John Bacchus Dykes (1823–1876)
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There’s a land ’mid the stars
W. P. W. R. A. Glenn
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O Worship the King All Glorious Above
Robert Grant (1785–1838) Franz Josef Haydn (1732–1809)
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Hark! the Song of Jubilee
James Montgomery (1771–1854) George J. Elvey (1816–1893)
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O Thou that hear’st when sinners cry
Isaac Watts (1674–1748) Lowell Mason (1792–1872)
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