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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)

�
hills

hills

�

�
hills

the

�
the

�

�
�

the

�
�

�
�

�
�
gold,

gold,

�
�
gold,

��
�

�
�

with

with

�
with

��
�

that

that

�
that

�

�
�

�
�

�
�

�
��

tips

tips

�
8

tips

�

�
�

�
�

�

�

�

�
�

�

�
p

�p
that

that

�p

�p
that

that

�

�

� � �
�

Hail,

�
�

Hail,

Hail,

� �

�
�

�
�
smil

smil

�
�
smil

smil

8

� 6
Hail,

Hail,

�f�
8

� 6
�f	 � 6

Hail,

Hail,

�


�

�f� � 6

�f�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�
�

�

�

�

�
ing

ing

�

�
ing

ing

�
�
smil

smil

�

�
smil

smil morn,

�
�

�

�

�

�

�

�
�
morn

morn

�
8
morn,

�

�

�
�

morn,

morn,

�

�
morn,

morn,

��
�

ing

ing

�

�
ing

ing

�

�
�

�

�

�
�

�
�

�

�

�

�
�

��

�
�

��gates

gates

�
�

�
the

�
�the

the

�

�

�
�

�
�

gates

gates

�

��

�

�

�
�
day,

day,

8
�
day,

day,

�

�
�
of

of

�

�
of

of

�

��

�

� �

�

�
�

8
�

� �
�

�

�

�

�� �

�
�

�

�

�

�
�
gold,

gold,

�
�gold,

gold,

�
�

� �
�

with

with

�
�with

with

�
�

�
�
�
�

�
f

�
whose

�
�f

whose

�
�

�
8

�

�
8

�

	 �

�
�

tips

tips

�
�

tips

tips




�

7 � �

�

�

�

�
hills

hills

�
�hills

hills

�
�

the

the

�
�

the

the

�

�

�

�
sy

�
sy

�
�

�
�

�n

�n

�
��n

�n
�

�
�

ope

ope

�
�ope

ope

�
�

the

�
�

gers

gers

�
�gers

gers

�

�
�

�

�

�

�
�f
ro

�f

�
ro

�

�

�
�

�
sy

ro

�
�
ro

sy

�
�

whose

�
whose

�

��

��
��

��
�
�

�
�

�

�
�day,

day,�
�day,

day,

�

Hail

Hail

�
�
�
��

�
�Hail

Hail�
�

�
�the

the

�
�

the

the

�

�
�
�of

of

�
�of

of

�

�
�

�

�
�gates

gates

�
�gates

gates

�

�

�
�

8
�Hail

Hail�
�Hail

Hail

�
�

�

8
8Hail!

Hail!8

8
Hail!

Hail!

�
��

Hail�

�
Hail

Hail

�
��

�

�

� �

�
�

the

�
�

�
�

� �
��

�
�
�
�gates

�
�

� �

�
8

�

�
8

�

	 �

�
�

�
�
ope




�

14

�

�
�

�
�

�
�

� �

�
�ope

ope

�

�
ope

ope

�

�
�
�

�

�
�gates,

gates,

�
�

gates,

gates,

�
�the

the

�
�

the

the

��
�

�� �

�
�
�
�

�

�
�

�
�

day,

��
�
�
�
of



8

��
��
��

�� �

�

�
�

�

�
�

8
�

na

�

�
na

na

�
�
of

�

�
of

of

�

�

�
the

8
�

Who

�
�Who

Who

�

�
�

8
�
face

�
�face

face

�

�
�the

the

�

�
�

�
gay

�
�gay

gay

�

�

�
ture

ture

�

�

�

�
doth

�
�
doth

doth

�
ture

�

�
un

un

��

�

�

�

�

�
un

�

�

�
�
face

face

�
�
face

face

�
�

�
�of

of

�

�
of

of

�
�

�
�

�
�

�
�

�f
Who

Who

�f

�f
Who

Who

�21 � �

�
8

�

�
8

�

	 �

�f

�
gay

gay

�
�

gay

gay

�
�

�

�

�
the

the

�
�

the

the

�

�

�
�

�

�

�
un

un

�

�

�

�

8
8

�

�

�
�

un

un

�




� �

fold,

fold,

8
8

fold,

fold,

�
�

na

na

�
�

ture

ture

�

��

�
� �

�
doth

doth

�

�
doth

doth

ture

ture

�

�

�
na

�

�

na

�

�
8
�
way,

�

�

�
�

a

�
�
�ies

�
�
�ies

�ies

�
�

�

�

�

�
�

way,

way,

�
�

way,

way,

��
�
a

a

�
�
a

a

�

�

�

�
�ies

�

�

�

�

�

�
� �

�
a

�

�

�
�

way,

�
�

way,

way,

�
�

�

�
a

�
�
a

a

�

�

�pp

�
�ies

�

�

�

��
��whose

whose

�
�

�
at

at

�

�

�
�

�
�whose

whose

�

�
bright

bright

�
�

�

��

�
�bright

bright

�

� �

�
8

�

�
8

�

	 �

�
�
fold,

�




�

28 �
�

�
�

�
�at

at

�
��fold,

fold,

�
�

�
�

�

�

�p

�pdark

dark

�p

�p
dark

dark

�
�

�
�

�ies

�ies

�

�
�ies

�ies

�
�ness

ness

�

�
ness

ness

�

���

�

�

�
�pres

pres

�

�
pres

pres

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

ence,

ence,

�
�

ence,

ence,�
�

��
�
�

�
�
way,

way,

�
�
way,

way,

� �
�

�
�

�
�
at

at

�
�

�
�

�
�

ness

ness

�
�ness

ness

��
�
�
�

�
�
a

a

�
�
a

a

�

�
�
�

�
�

�ies

�ies

�
��ies

�ies

cresc.

�
whose

whose

�
�

�
at

at

�

�
�
�

�
�

whose

whose

�

bright

�
�

�
��

�
�

bright

bright

�
�

brightway,

way,

�
�
�

�
a

�
�
a

a

�
�

�

�
�

way,

�
�

�
�
�
�

�
�
�

�

�
�
dark

dark

�
�
dark

dark

�
8

�

�
8

�

	 �

8
�ppway,

�pp

�pp




�

35 � �

�ies

�ies

�
�

�
�
�
�

�
�ies

�
�

�
way,

way,

�
�

way,

way,

�
�

a

a

�
�
a

a

�

��

�

�

dark�
�dark

dark

�
�
�
�

�
�

�
�
dark

�
�

ness

ness

�
�

ness

ness

�

�

�

�ies

�
�

�ies

�ies

�
�

�

��

�
�

�ies



9

�

�

�
�ies

�

�

� �
a

�

�

�
�
way,

dark

�

�
way,

dark

�
�ies

�

�

�
a

�

�

�

�

�
�

�

��

�

�

�
�

way,

way,

�
�

way,

way,

��
�
a

a

�

�
a

a

�

�

�

�
�
a

�

�
a

�
cresc.

cresc. �

�

�
�

ness

�

�
ness

�
�ies

�

�
�

�

�
�

�ies

�
dark

dark

�
�

�

�

�

�

�
fz

�fzdark

dark

�fz

�fz
�
fzness

ness

�
�

�

��

�fz

�fzness

ness

�fz
�

8

�

�
8

�

	 �

�

�
pres

pres

�

�
pres




�

42 � �

ence,

�

�

�

�

�

pres

�

�
�

�

�
�

ence,

ence,

�

�
ence,

�

�

� �� �

�

8

8

�
�
�

�

�

�

�

��
�
�

�

�

�
p

8

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�
�

�

�ies

�ies

�ies

�ies

8
8

��
��
��
��

�

�
� �

�
�

Hail

�

�
Hail

Hail

��
�

Hail

Hail

�

�
Hail

Hail

�
�

��

�

Hail

�

�
Hail

Hail

�
�

�

�
�

Hail

Hail

�
�

Hail

Hail

��
�

Hail

Hail

�

�
Hail

Hail

�
�

�

�

�
�

Hail

Hail

�

�
Hail

Hail

�
�

�

�
Hail!

Hail!

�
�

�

�

�
�

8
8

Hail!

Hail!

8

8

�

�

�
�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�
dark

�

�
dark

�
8

�

�
8

�

	 �

�
�

way,

�
�




�

50 � � �

�

�
�
�

way,

�

�

�

�

�

�
�

�

�
�

way,

�
�

way,

�
�

�

�

�
�

�f

�f
Hail

Hail

�f

�f
Hail

Hail

�

�

�
�

�ies

�

�
�ies

�
�

ness

�

�
ness

�

�
�
a

�

�
a

�

�

�

How Lovely Is the Evening
(Round)

�

�
eve�
ringly 8

dong.

�the

�

ing,

�ning,

�
�
�

ding

8sweet

8is
8

� ing!

�ning,

�
�
�

dong,

8bells

8love

8

the

� ly

�

�
Ding,

43�� 8When

43�� 8Oh,

43�� 8
how

�

�
�eve

�

ly

�the

�

�
dong,

8ring

ding,

8sweet

8is
8

are

�
�



10

Praise of Spring
(Lob des Frühlings)

Johann Ludwig Uhland (1787–1862) Felix Mendelssohn (1809–1847)

��
Fruit

��

�

�

��
��

��
ful

��

�
��
�

�
�

��

�

���

��

�sf�
sun

�
sf

�

�

�

��
days,���

��
ny

��

�
�
�

��
y

��

�
�
�

�

��
��

dim.

cresc.

cresc.

dim.

�
�

��
ers,

��

��
show

��

�
� �p�

balm

�
p
�

��
��
�

��
��

Op

��
black��

�� �
�

p

��
��

� �
� �

�

p� ��
call,

���

��� ��
bird’s��

�
�� ��

’ning��

�
��

����
�

����	

��
buds,��

��
car��

�
�

�
�




�
�

�

�
��
�

�
�

��
ol,��

��
��

�
��

��
sweet

��

�sf�
Lark’s

�
sf
�

��

�
sf��

�
�

��
is��

�

�

��
there��

��
Spring,

��

����
O

�� �

��
what�

�

� �

����
on

����cresc.

cresc.

cresc.

cresc. ��
ing�

�
want�
sf
�

� �
Here

�����

����

��

��
such

��

�

��

�

�
�

���
sweet

���

8�8�
gale!

8�8




�

6 � ���

	

��
of

��

��
When

��

��
chant��

� ��
Say,

��

�
ing,

��

��
��
�things

��

���
we’re��

�
f cresc.

�
here

�
f cresc.

� �

��
earth

��

��
on

��

��
thyswell

�� �� 88
praise,

88

�
thy

�

�

�
��

�

�

��
to

��

�
swell

��

�

�

� �����
swell

����
���

� 8���
thy

����
	 ���

����
earth

����




�

11 � ��� ����
to

����

��
earth

��
praise,

��

��
thy

��
to

�
� ���p8

praise,

88

��
on

�
here

��
swell

�

�
��

sweet

�

��
sun��
car

� �
�
�

��
days,���

ol,

� �

��
ny��

�

��
car

��
Lark’s

�
�

�
�

�

��
�

��
ol,

�

�
� ��

�
�

ful

��
ful

�

�

cresc.

��

�
f

Fruit

� f
�

fruit

��

��
ful,

�

�f�
Fruit

���
p

Op

’ning

�

�
�
�

��
buds,

�
’ning

�

��
black

�

��
�	 ���

88
praise?

88




�

16 � ��� �

�

���
p
�

Op

�p�

�

�
bird’s

�

�sf

�

��
�

��
sweet

�

�
��

Lark’s

�
sf
8

call,

���
�

��
bird’s

�

�
�

�8
buds,

��
�

black

��
call,�
��



11

�

�
�

��
things

�� ��

�

�

��
we’re

��
such

��

����
of

��

��
sweet

��

�
�

��

��
O

��
dim.

dim.

cresc.

cresc.

cresc.

cresc.

� ��
chant

��

� � ��
Say,

��

�
ing,

��

���
balm

�
�

��

�

��

��

��

�

��
gale,

��
gale!�

��
y

�

�

	 ���

��
show

��
show

�


�

21 � ���
ers,

��
ers,

�
�
�

��

�
�

��
gale!

8�8�
gale!

�

y

�
�

�

8�8�
When

��

���� �

�

��
y

�

�p�
balm

�
p

balm

�

�
p�

88

��
on

��
thy

here

�
p
�

swell

��
swell

��
to

�� ��

� 88
praise,

��
thy

��

����
thy

���
earth

��
praise,

� ��
swell

��
��
to

�
�� �

�
�

��
is

��

�

�

��
there

��

� ���

	 ���

��
Spring,

��

�


�

26 ��
what

��

�
��

��

�
on

���

� ����
earth

��

����
want

��

� ��
Here

����
ing

�
swell

����
to

� 88
praise,

88��
thy

�

p

�on

��

�
p

here

�� ��
earth�� �

�
��
��
����

��

�
on

�
here

��

��

�

��
on

��

��
earth

��

31 � ���

	 ���

8


�

�f�
here

�
f
�

8
praise,

88
�

�

�
thy

�

��

�

�

88
praise,

8�

�

��
to

�� �
swell

��

�

�

�

�

mf ��
earth

�

���
mf
�

on

�

�

��
to

�

��

�

8
8

praise,8
8

�
thy

��

�
here

��
�
�

cresc.

cresc.

dim.

dim.��
swell

���

�
�
�

�

8�8�
praise?

8�8�

��
thy

��

�

��

���
swell���

�

�

�
thy

�

��

��

���
earth

���

�



�

36 � ���

	 ���

��

��
�

�

�
to

�

��
earth,

earth,

��

on

��
to

��

�
swell

��

���
here

88
praise,

88

�here

on

�
f 

�
f
�



12

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)

�
��

from

�

��
ex

long

��
in
ed
er��

�
�

and
the��

�
�
�

�

�
�
�

�

��
pec

��
�e

You’ve
Come��

�
�

��

�

��
��

�
�

��
world
wait
gath��

��
�

�

��
For
For
�e

��

�
�
��

�

��
tion
tient

rie

��

��
ta
pa

prai��

�
�

ly
wide,

��

�
�
�

�

�
�
�

�

��
waits

�
��

��
the
the
the��

���
of
of
of��

����

�

�

��

�
�

�

��
plow,
plow,
plow,��

�
Broth2. 

Broth3. ��	 � 42

�
�




�

��� � 42
Broth1. 

���

��
��

�
�

��
ers
ers
ers��

�
qui

once��

��
��
��
�

�
�
�

�

��
is

�
�

��
you;

might,
gain,��

��

�

��
with

et
a��

�
�

�
�

��
pow
calm

ral

��

���
�e
In

Come��

�
�

�
�

��
er

and
ly

��

�

With��

�
�
��

Mo
A

���

���
�

��
nop
free

trump

��

���
a

for
of��

�
�

���

��
��

��

��
�

�

��
broad,

toil,
yore,�� �

pen
tle’s��

�
�
�of

��

�
�
�

��

��
o

and

��
��

��
a

�

��
lies
o

bat��

��
���

��
���

��
prompt

yours
and��

���

�

��
true,
right;
plain;��

���
and
by
the

��

�
�
�	 �

��
ac

what
hill��

�


�

7 � �
tion
was
side��

�
�
�

�
�

�

��

�
�

��
pres
fair
as��

�
�

�
�

��
stalks
ward
days��

���
sion

re
in��

�
���

Op
A

Not��

�

��
�

�

�
�

�
�

�
�

�

��
of

har
of��

����
ers

your
ers��

�
��

�
�

��

�

��
clutch
home
spect

��

�

�

��
till

what
till��

�
�e
Of
�e

��

�
�
� ���

��
the

vests
the��

�
��
��
�

ground.

��

���
�

�

��
ground.

yield.

�

��
��

�
�

��
gi

hon
come�

��
ant
est
and��

�
�

��
��

	 �

��
bound;
�eld;

sound,��

�


�

12 � � ��
�eir

An
But��

�
��

��

�
�
��

�

��
read
wife

world��
and
re

��

�
�
�

�

��
y

��

��
��

��
�

��
hands
share
make

�
�

��
the
for
al

�

� �

�

�

And

��

�� �

��
heav��

��

��

�
���

��
�

��
be

�
must��

��
��
�

�

��
fed,��

��
��

�
��

��
the��

�
��

��
��

�
��

��
en

��
��
� �

��
gives��

���
��

�
��

��
��
��

��
then,��

��
���

��
a��

���
A

��

�
�




�

� �

	 �
�

�

��
wake,

��
��
��

��
great

��

�
��
�

���
world

��

�

��

��
wake!

��

�� �
�

��
the

�
�

�

�

��
�
� �� ��

��
of

�
ers

��

����
��

Yes,

��

�

��

��
broth

��
�
�

�

��
�e

��

�

��
�
�

�
�
��

��
the

����

��
��
�

��
plow,

��

��
�

�
�

�

��
��
��

�
�

��
To��

��
�

�

��
hand�

�

���
the�
�

�
���

pow��

�� �


�

22 � �

	 �

��
er��

�
��

��
��

��
��

��
the

��

��
holds

��

��
�� ��

bread,

��

��
�

�
�

�
�
��

���
�

�
�

�

���
that

��

�

��
the�
�

�
�

�
��
��
�

���
���

�

��
hand�

�

�

��
���

�
pow��

�� ���
�

�

��
To��

���
er��

�
�

88
�
�

�

88
bread.

��

�
�
�

���

��
that ��

��

��
the

��

���
holds

��

��
��

�

��
be

��

�
���

��
��

��
�

�

��
fed,

��

����
peo

��

�
�
�




�

27 � �

	 �
�

�

��
must

��

��

�

��
ple

��

�
� �

�

��
gives

��

����
en

��

�
� ��

the

��

�
��

��
��
��

�
�

��
heav

��

���
And

��

�
�

�
��

�

�
��



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?
Old Scotch Air
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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

�

�

��
rin’

up��

��
the
tle
his

��

�
�

�
�

�
in
lit
on��

�
�
�

�

�

��

OO

He
His

OO
�

�

��
ase,

moon,
cauld;��

�

chin��

��

�

�

�

�

�

��
Glow’

sees

�

��

��

fy��

��
�re
sodg

buf

��

��

�
�

��
his

will

��

��
wi’
ers

hand

��

���
bon

muck
night

��

�
���

nie,

a

��

�

��
��

��
bairn

cas
win�

�

��
nie
le
in��

��
�

2. 

3. 

��	 ��� �

�
�
�




�

��� ��� �
�e1. 

He

�

���

��
bon

sees
Sic

��

� ��
in’

’rin’

���� �
�

��
the
the
him

��

�
���

in
to

mak’

��

�
�

�

��
may

��

��
sits
tles

ter

�

��
pok
tow

weel

��

��

��

�
blaz
pray

��

��

�

��
sees
wi’

Dad

��

��
����

in’
that

���

��
lowe—
doun,
oh

��

�
�n’
and

��

�

�

��
what

��

��

��
�

�

�
�
�

�

��

�� ��

��
he
a

dy��

OO

Wad

OO

�

�
there?
�are,
Care��

��

����

��
a’

him

�

OO

His

OO

�

�
��

face;
doon;
auld;

��

��

����

��
wee

pu’
soon��




�

4 � ���

	

��
round

them
mak’��

��
in’

��
�

�

��
the
lin’
sae��

���
at

whom
bent

��

�
� ���

�
�

��
fuf
up
braid,

��

�

���

�

��
Laugh

Warlds
brow

��

� �
in’

is

��

�

�

��

��

��

�

�
chub
sage

at��

�
�
�

�

sae
er��

�

��

��
His
For
He’ll���

�
�

��
air!
air!
air.

��

� �

�

��
wee
a’

glow

�

�
�

��

��
face,

looks,
�re,��

��
by
he
the��

�
�
�

�

��
his

what
he’ll��

�
�

��
an’

an’��

�
�
�

��
dream

��
he
a��

��
er’s

��

��

��
loups
lane��

��
Ha!
Losh!

let��

��



�

7 � ���

	 ���

��
young

how
wean����

��
the

the

��

�
�
�

�

��
in

�
�

��
tles
mer
tles�� �

��
the
the
the��

�
�

in
in��

��
��

��
�

�
�

�

��
gin’

they
his��

���
big
as
wi’��

�
�

��
cas

glim
cas��

�
��

�
�

�
�

��

����

�
�

��
danc
migh

up��

�
�

��
the

y
lowed��

�
�
�

��
din’

thing,

��

��

�
nae

stars��

�
�
�

�

�

�

�

��
to

mon
swal��

OO

like
are

OO

� ��
�
�

�

��
�

�

��
in’
ty
by��

��
He’ll
A

��

�
lowe;
men;
night;

��
�

�

��
ly

die
the��

���
cur
lad
at��

�
�

��

��

�
�

�

��
pow
ken?
light;��	 ���

��
tow
can

keek��

��



�

10 � ���
zy

the

����

�� ��
in’
up

spark��

�
�

��
in’
y��

�
�

�

��
nod

�
�

��
an’
on

ling��

�

�

��
laugh

think
mon��

���
Are
He’s
But��

�
�
�

��

�

��

��
ny
us
a�� �

� �
�

�

��
hair,
stare,—
glare,��

�

�

�
�
��our’d

thing
his

��

�
�

�

��
by

mak’s
sun

��

��

�
�
�

�

�

�

OO

�ere

OO

��

�
�

�

OO

are

OO
�

�

�

mak’s
ros

��

�
�

�
�

��
er

thing
his

� �

��
than

us
y

��

�
een

��

�
�

�
brown

��

���	

����13


�

�

� �� �
wee
Auld

��

��
�

�

��

�

�

��

�
�

��
glam
sma’

singe

��

his
think,

cheeks

��

� �
� �

� �
�

are
a
and

��

��



45

�
�

��
tles
tles
tles

�� � �
� �

��
in
in
in

��

�
�

cas

��

�
�
�
�

��
wi’
gin’

their

�
�

�
�

��
cas
cas

�
�

��
the
the
the

��

� �
� � ��

air!
air!
air!

��

�
�
���

are

rin’

�� ��

�
�

�
�

��
bro
folk

at

����

���	

����15


� ��

��

��
Hearts

mair
Glow

��

�

�

�

�

OO
are

O ��

�
�
�

�
�

��
turn’d

big
wi’

��

�
�

�
�

��
ken,
than
the

O

imps
him

��
heads

My Lodging is on the Cold Ground
John Gay (1685–1732), based on a song from 1665 or earlier English Folk Song, 17th or 18th Century
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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
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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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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)

tis
va
ra88

� 88
ris
rus
to

��

���
ja

per
La
a
re
do��

��
ve
me
ni

bor
lis

��

���
e

�8
Mau
tu
can
la
sti
ter88

��
get
fac
am
as
æ
in�� �

��
lis,

hos
gen
æs
a

bus��

�
cu
in
la
lit
cre
mi��

�
�

�

��
nec
pi
et
cu
tur
ne��88�

88
vi

Syr
sil
ten
pi

cur

��
scel

i
lu
ne
u
ni��

88
tæ
tes
va

tum
gris
ru88

In1. 

Si2. 

Nam3. 

Qua4. 

Po5. 

Po6. 88	 �� �




�

88� �� � ��
ger
per
me
por
me
sub�

��
te
ve

que
le
ne
ne�� 8

�� 88
pu
o
bi
ta

cam
pin8

88
Non

Si
Dum
Dau
Ar
So

88

88
rus
sas,
na,
ris
pis
qui88

ter
pus
que
bi
mi��

���
e

��
que
tu
Sa
li
la

pro��

��
ris
æs
in
mi
nul
um��

��
ce,
bit
git
ri
pi
ce��

8�
re
da
er
nu
ur
quen

��
pha
Hy
in
da
ter
lo��

��

�

��
git
lo
di
o
lus
ma

�8

88
Fus
Lam
Fu
A

Jup
Dul

88

� 88
tis,
sus
tis,

num
que
bo,

88

8

8

��
tra.

spes.
mem,
trix.
get ;
tem.8� ��

��
ve
ca
mi
Ju
la
ce��

�� �8
na
vel
cu
tel
mun
den

88

��
ne

sum,
num
bæ
tus
ri��	 ��

88
ar
ta
ul
le
au
ga88




�

8 � �� � 88
Nec
Cau
Ter
Nec

Quod
Dul88

88
cu,

lem
tra
tis
ra,
ta :88 ��

�
�

�
�

���
vi
ca

gor
ne
bu
la

��
sa
bu
pe
le

ma
a

��

�
da
fa
ex
rat,
læ

gen

��

�� 88
tis

quæ
ris
lus
di

tem

88

ge
ne
La

��

��

�

va
lo

gra

��



62

Night Song
Swedish Folk Song
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William Douglas (c. 1672–1748) Lady John Scott (1810–1900)
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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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Dixie
Dan Emmett (1815–1904)
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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

�

�
Eng
men�� ��

��
no
in

land’s
looked

��

�

� �

��
ty

came

��
al

’ry
of

’rate�� �

8�
harm
fash
glo
big,

��
ry,
Sir,

��

�

� ��

��
meant,

ion,

��
King
al
cious
in

��

��� ��
Char
James
Anne
pud��

� �� �
In1. 

When2. 

When3. 

When4. 

��	 �� �




�

�� ��
good
roy
gra

George

��

��
days,

crown,
Queen,

o’er,

��
our

came

��

��
loy
Pop

Church
mod��

��
When
And
�e
And

��

��
gold

tain’d
came
time��

les’s
ob
be

ding��

��
en
the

�

��
got
de

came
came� a

��

�

�

��
pre
clar

a

��
so

read
I

so

��

�

��

��
I

the
be
be

�� ��

8�
fer
a

To
Whig,

�8

tion;
ry;
Sir;

��

�

��

��
ment;

���
ous
nal
er
a��

� ��
Church

I
of
in

��
High
laws
face
cat��

��

	 ��

��
A

�e
An

I

��




�

�

��

��
zeal
pe
oth

turned

��
I,

down,
seen,
more,��

was
ed

was
once

��

�

��

��
And
And
And
And���

��
man
hoot

things
pan����

��

�
God
con
mod

Faith’s�� ����

� ���
ap
sti
e
de

��

��
were
well

curs’d
our��

���
by
my
their
new�� �

8�
point

tu
ra

fend�8
tion,

er,��

��

��

��
ed,

tion;

pre��

���
my
of

sion

��
I
I

Con
ment

��

��
�ock
Rome

al
fer�
�

� ��

	 ��

��
To

�e
Oc

And

��




�

ca
thus��

��
teach

Church

��
miss’d,

�t
base,

cured�
�

� �

��

��
Kings
Full

I
From���

��
nev

found
for

I

��
er
would
mist’s
pro��

�

��
Lord’s

Rev
va
the

��

��
an
o
ri

Pre

��

���
touch

for
such
Pope

��
��

� ��
the
the
pre
and

�� ��

8�
oint

lu
ca

tend

�8

tion.
tion.

er.

��

�

��

��
ed.

�
are
be
the
most

��

� � �

�

� ��
those
come

church
ev

��

��
And
And
And
And��




�

� ��

	 ��
thought

al

���

��
curs’d
had u

ger
ab

���

��
re

�

��
Or
But
By

�e

��

��
sist,
it,

was
jured

���

��
that

a
in

’ry�� ��
day

��
dare
Jes
dan

�

�� �

���
dy���

��
til���

��
my�

�
��

��
Sir,

��

� 8�
day,�8

�
ing�
�

�
�

� ��
is��

��� ��
law,�
�

��
And

��




�

� ��

	 ��

��
this��

� ��
tain,

��
main��

�

�

��
Un���

���
will

��

��
I



97

�
�

��

��
the�
�

�
�

�

��
car

��

�
��

Vi

��

�
��

�
I’ll

��
��

�

�

�
��
��

be� �

�
��

��
Sir.

��
�

�

��
of

��
�

8�
Bray,

�8

� ��
ev

��

��
so

��

�

�

��
er��

��
�at��




�

� ��

	 ��

��
what

��

��
reign,

��

��
may

��

�
Still

���

���
King��� �

Down Among the Dead Men
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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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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
Edwin �omas Stephen Adams (1841–1913)�

�
�

��
rons

ly

��

�

�

��
held

to

��

��
And

Went��
�

�

��
ba
gay��

�
� ��

A
He��

��
sway,
fray;��

��
their
the��

�

�

�

��
�
��

�
��
� �

�

��
old,

knight,

�

��
of

brave

��

�
���� 43

In1. 

So2. ��	 43




�

��
days
this

��

�

�

��
were
mor�

�
��
�

�
�

��
bold,

bright,���

�
���

��
in

when

��

�

�
� �

��
ar

knights

��

�� �

�

��
mer
soul

��

��
���

Sang
His

��

�
�

�

��
�

�

��
ly

passed��

�

��

�8
lay,
way,

88

�
his
a��

�
�
�

��

�

��
his
a

��

��
ri

had

��

�
�

��
�� ��

�
�

�

��
ly

passed

��
with
but���

��
bold,
�ght,

��

���
��
�

��
spurs

ere��

���
war

fought

��

����



�

5 �

	
the

��

�
�
���

��

��
rior

��
mer
soul

��

��
His

��

� ��
ri

had

��

�
��

��

�
�
�

��

��
of

the

��

��
Sang

��
gold,
night,

��

�

�

��

�

��
eyes
ere��

��
And
Yet��

�
�
�gold

wet��
�
�

�

�� 88
hair,
gore,88

��
en

with��

�
�
�

�
��

��
and
he��

��
so
he��

��
��
��

��
blue,
died,��

���
�
�

�
�

�

��
love

plight��

�
�

�
�

��
young
ring��

��
is
ed��

�
���

lay:
way.

��




�

10 �

	

�
“My
�e��

�

�

� ��
love

crushed,��

��
My
Was

��

��
hath
and��

��
�
�

�

8��
and
he��

8
fair,

wore,88

��

�

��

��
I,
I,

��

��
�

�

��
death
death��

��
though
though��

� �
�

����
��

��
what
what

��
care

��

�
�
�� ��

��
care

�
�

��

��
I’ll
I’ve

��

���
be
be��

���
��
��

��
nigh,
nigh,��

��

�
���
�

�
��

��
�at
“I

���

��
true,
cried,

��

�� ��
none
kept

��

����
�

�
�

�

��
heart
brave��

����



�

16 �

	
ly��

�
�
���

��

��
so

8�8
pare,

swore,88�

��
com

I��

��
So
So

��

���
with
the

��

�
�

�� �� �

��
her
vow

���
�

��

��

��
I’ll

��

��
nigh,

�� �

�
�
�

��
live

�

�
��
��

��
death

��

� �
�
�

���

��
be

��

88
die.”

88

�
�
�

��

��
for

��

��
or

��

��
love

��

��
or

and���

��
love
love��

88
die,
die,88	

��
live

fought��

�


�

1.21 �

�

�
�
�

�
�

�

��
for
for�

�
�
�

��

��
care
care��

��
though
though��

��
I,
I,

��

� ��
what
what

��
So
So��

�
��
�

��

��

�



131

��
For

�� �

�

�

��
love,���

�

��
fought

��

�
���

I’ve

��

�
� �

�
�

88
love,

88

�
�

�

��
for

��

�

��
��

��
die.”

��

�

�

��
for

��

�
�
�

��

�
�

�

���
I

���

��
��

�

��
love

��

�
�
��

�

��
fought

��

��

�

��
I’ve

��

�
�

��
for��

�
�
�

�

�
�

�
death

��

�
�
�

�




�

2.26 �

	

�� ��
nigh,

��

��
be

��

�
�
�

�

�
�

�

88
love,88�

��
for

��

� �

�

��

���

��
I’ve��

�
�

��
love,��

��

�

��
fought

�
��

�

�
��

Rule Britannia
James �omson (1700–1748) �omas Arne (1710–1778)

�

��

�

��

�

�� ��
from
their

ies��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

8�

��

��

� �
zure
rants

merce

�

��
the
to

with��

��
out
turn
shall��

� � �8

�8

�8
a
ty
com

88

��

���

��

��

��

�

��

��

88
Brit
na

thee

88

��� ��� �
When1. 

�e2. 

To3. 

��	 ��� �

8
ain

tions
be

88

��
�rst
not
longs

�




�

8
mand,
thee,
reign,88

�
com
as
ral

�� 88 ��
rose
in
cit

��

�

�

��
A

Shall
�y

��

88
Heav’n’s

blest
ru88

��

�

��
at
so

the

�� 88

�

main,

88�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�
bend.
shine,88

� 88
a
ty

com88

��
the
to
with��

�8
zure
rants
merce�8

�
�
�

�

88
�is

While
And

88 �

��
the

shalt
far��

���
was
thou
lands��

��

�

��
rose,
in
cit��

��
rose,
turn,
shall��

��
a

their
ies

��	 ���

88
main,
bend,
shine,88

�


�

8 � ��� �
A

Shall
�y��

�

��

� ����
from
their
merce,��

� ����
out
turn
shall��

��
rose
in

com�
�

��
a

shall
with��

��� ��

��

88
sang
tec
grasp

88

�
gels
pro
to

��

an
weak
hand

��
the

a

88

�� ��

��

�� �

���

��
this
tion
with�

��

��

�� 8
strain:
lend.
thine.88�

�
�
�

�

8

�

��

��

��
char
�our
o’er�

�
�
�

�
�

����
ter
ish
the

��

��
char
�our

o

��




�

14 � ���

	 ���

�

�

��
the

shalt
far

��

��
ter,
ish,
ver,

��

8 ��
And
And
Shall

����

88
ian

88
gaurd

to
stretch

88

��
the
and
ing��

�
�

of
great

spread��

��

��

�8
land,
free,
main,88

�

�
��

��

����

�� ��
�

�� ��

�

��

�

88
Brit

88

��
nev

8�

88
ons88

�

�

88
slaves.

88

88
shall

88

��
er

�� 88

�8�
be

��
nia,

��
Bri��

�

�

��88
Rule,88




�

21 � ���

	 ���

� ��
tan��

�

�

��
Bri�� ��

��
rule��

��
�

�� ��
��

waves!

��
the

��

�
�

��

��
tan��

�� �
��
�

��
nia��



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)

���
�

“I’ve
For

��

�

�

�
�

�

��
dear,
saw��

�
�

��
a

she

��

���
at

ver

��

�
�
�

��
looked

o

�� �

88
sea;
face,

88�

��
the
her

��

�
�
�

��
a

the��

�
�
�

�

��
dear

bright��

�
in

��

�
�
�

�

�
love,
hope��

��
on

��
at
her��

��
sat

dried��

�
�
�

�

88
door,
eyes,

�
�
�

�

��
her

����	 � �




�

��� � �
A1. 

�e2. 

��
en
en

��

��
maid
maid

��

�
�

�

��
sighed
smile��

��
she

��

�
�
�

�

�
as
shone

��

�
�
�

�

�

�

��
And

And��88 �

��
a��

�
�

�

�
�

�
�

a

�

����
on
in

��

�
��

dis
chang��

the

��

�
�
�

�

��
dear,
saw��

��
a

��

�
�
�

�

��
love,
hope��

��
dear

bright��

cresc.

�
�

�

��
shore,

skies,��

��
tant
ing�� �

�

��
A

the

��

���
As

��

�
�

�
�

��
A

the

��

���
As

��

�
�

�
�
�

�

��
dy

wind

��

��
dis

chang

��

��

�




�

6 � �

	 �
�

�

��
shore,

skies,

���

��
tant
ing��

�
�

88
me,

pace,

88

����
of
a

��
I’ve

She

��

�
�
�

�����

��
�

�
�

��
for

��

�
�

��
ing
�ew

��

�
�

� ��
news

o�

��

�

�
�

�

��
And

���

� ��
saw

“Hur

��

� ��
ten
good��

�

�

��
lis

wind��

�
� 88

near,
speed,88

��� ��
ing

�

�

�

�

�
�

��
the
O

��

�
���

that
ry,

��

�
�

��
was
said

��
�

�

��
maid
wind,”

���

��
of
a���

�

��
news

o���

� 88
me.”

pace.88

�

�

��
dy

wind��




�

11 � �

	 �
�

�

��
for

��

�
���

ing
�ew��

�
�

�

�

�

��
wind
bade�� �

��
kind��

�
�
�

�
was

the��

�
��
�And��

�
�
�

�

�

�p�
And

�
�
�

�

��
the
she��

�
�

� ��
played
wind��

�
�

�

��
her

�

��
with

cried��

�

�

��
ear,

deed.”��

��
her
in��

�
�
� �

�

��
he
the��

���
As

And��

�
�

�
�

cresc.

�rit.

�
bright

o

���

�
�
�

�
�

�

��
the

��

���
brown

ver

��

����
kind
say

��

�
the

��

�
�
�

�
�

�
�
�

�

��
wind

that

�

88
fair,
she,

88




�

16 � �

	 �

�
�
�

�

��

�

��
So
“Oh,�� �

��
hope
deed,

��

��
a
in

��

�
�
� and��

�
�
�

�

��
in

��
whis
love

��

��
I

��

�
�
�

�

�

�
�

�
��

pered
him

��

��

88
shore,
shore,88

�� ��
lov
lov��

��
�y
�y

���
�

��
dis
dis

��
�

�

��
that
that

��

�
� ���

tant
tant��

��
thou
thou

��

��
er
er��

�
�
� �

�

��
tell
tell

��
�

��
I’ll
I’ll��

�
��

of
of��

�
��
��

�

� ��
cheer,
cheer,���

�

��
good
good��

88
hair:
sea,88

��


�

cresc.
20 � �

	 �

��
“Be
“Be��

�
�

��

�a tempo

�

��
�y
�y��

��
I
I

��

��
to
to��

�
�88

heart,
heart,88

��
sweet
sweet

��

�

�



151

��

�� ��
Scat

����

�

�

�
�
�

�

��
ing

��

��
ter

��

��
ver

��

�
�
�

��
o�� �

88
wave,88

��

�

��
the

��

�
�
� �

�

��
a

��

�
�

�f�
But

��

�
�

cresc.

�
�

��
��

��
cean

�
�
�

�

��
o�� 8

��
����

�
�
�

�

88
spray,8

�f�
Ev��

88
well,88

��
�

��
and

��

��rall.

�
er

��

���
lov

��

�
�
�

�




�

26 � �

	 �

�
him

��

�

�

��
est

��

�
�
�

�

�
 3.

����
��

�e

��
tore

��

��
wind

��

�� ��
er

��

�

�

�
��

� ��ev

�
� 88

more.”

88

��
�

�
�

�

�
��

his

��

�
�

And

��

�
��
� �

��
�

�

��
good

��

��
ward��

�
�
�home��

��
��

�
��

�

�

88
way,88

�� ��
And

��88

��
��

dim.

�

��
in

��
ship

��

��
sank

�

�
��
�

88
gale,

�
��
�

��
the

���

��
he��

�
�

��
er��

�
��

�

��
�

�

��
�ew��

����
lack!��

���

��




�

33 � �

	 �
�

��
lov��

��
the��

�
��

��
on

��

�

�

��
met

��

�
��
�

�

���
�

�
�

��
his

���

��
save,��

��
to��

�
��

��
He��

�
��

�

�

�
�

��
tale,

��

��
the��

� �� �
And

��

�

�

��
�

��
�

��
�

�

��
to��

�

��
tell��

��
�

��
and

��

��
drooped���

��
maid��

�
the

��

�
��

��
en��

����
be

�� ��

88
side,88

����
ev

��




�

39 � �

	 �

��
soul

���

��
’ry

��

��
came

��

��
bing��

�
�

��
sob��
�

�

��
the��

���
And��

�
��

�

�rit.

�
wind

��
��

�
thou��

88
shore,88

�

�
�

Where

��

���
�

�

��
dis��

��
a��

�
� ����

tant��

��
walk

��

��
love

��

��
and��

�

� ��

�
�
�

�

�
�

�

��
thy

�
��

�
�

���
of

��

� ��
cheer,

��

�
good

��

��
died.

��

�



�

44 � �

	 �
���
�

�

�p Slower

�
Be

��

� ��
rest��

�
At

�� �

�
��
�

��
on�

88
heart,

88

����
poor

�� �

�
�

��

88
heart,88

�� ��
rest��

��
At

���
�

��
good��

��
of��

�
��
�

��
dear

��

��
cheer,��

����
tant��

��
on��

�
� �

�

��
dis��

�
�

��
a��

�
���

Ev��
�

�

��
and

��

���
er

��

�
�

��
hand

��




�

50 � �

	 �

�
�

88
hand,88

��
in

�� �

�

�

8
more!88

��
� �

�

��
Be��

�
�

��
���

�

��
ev�

� 8

��
�
er

��
er

��

��
and

��

� 88
hand,8

��
in��

88
Ev888 ��

dim.cresc.

��

88
ev88

�� ��
more!

��
er

��

��
thou��

�rit.

�
and��

�
�

�

�
88

shore,88

��


�

56 � �

	 �

��
Where

����

��
hand��

��
go

��

��
���

�

��
thy�� ��
�

love

��



152

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)
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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)

er��

�� ��
�y
less
in

��
bos
soul
�ee

all��

��
me
my

��

��
to

help
all
cov��

than
to��

� ��
om
on
I

my��

�

� 8

�88
�y,

�ee:
�nd;
sin;8

� ��
Lov
ref
Christ,
grace

�� �� ��

��

� ��� �
Je1. 

Oth2. 

�ou,3. 

Plen4. 

��	 ��� �




�

�� ��
sus,
er
oh,
teous��

���
my

I
I
is��

��
Let

Hangs
More
Grace�

88
soul,
none,
want,

found,

88�

��
of

have
er

uge
art

with��
all

�ee��

��
pest
and
and

��
tem
port
sick,
keep��

��
still
com
lead
pure��me��

��
the
sup
the
and��

�

�

��

�

��
is

fort
the

with��

�

blind,
in.

88�

88
high!
me;

��

�

�

��

����
bil
leave
fall
heal��

� ���

	 ���

��
While
Leave,
Raise

Let




�

5

��

��
the
ah,
the
the

��

�

�

��
me
a

the
a

��

��
While
Still
Heal
Make��

88
roll,
lone,
faint,

bound;

88�

���
lows
me
en,
ing��

streams
cheer

��

not
near

�

� ��
life

�ee
right
take

�

� ��� �

� ��
storm
help

��
the
my
am
ly��

��
of
from
un
me��

all
let��

��

�

��
is
I
eous
of

�

�

��

88
past;

bring;
ness!
�ee;88��

��
O

trust
ho
life

��

�

��
my
on
ly

the

��

9 � ���

	 ���

�
p
�




�

��
me,
my
and
of

��

Hide
All
Just

�ou

��
Name,

art,88

�

�

88
hide,

stayed,

��
Till
All

I
Free��

Sav
�ee

is
foun�� �

��
ior,
is

�y

�tain

��
my
ow
of
e

�� �

��
soul
of

truth
ter

��

���

��

����
ceive
shad
full
all

��

���
at

�y
and
ni

�� 8� �

88
last!

wing!
grace.

ty.

8�

� ��
to
my
full
up�

��
ha

fence
sin
in

��

��
the
de
of

with

��	 ���

�f�
Safe
Cov
Vile

Spring

��




�

13 � ���
in
er
and
�ou

��

��

Rise

���

��
O

With
�ou

��
re
the
art
to

����

��
ven
less

I
my��

am,

8

heart,8

8

8

guide,
head



171

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)

8
e

lit

��

�8
Ills

And
Earth’s

�e

8

��
to

didst
tle
ven

��

�� �
youth

�bless;
smile,

hand

day;
tide,

��

��
have

though
joys
dark

��

�

��
ness
grow

re
no��

no
my
its

with

��

��
fear
on
to

bide

��

88
foe,

head
close
me;

88

��
4. I
3. �ou
2. Swi�
1. A

����� 88


� ����	 88 ��
�ee
ear
out
falls

�

��
at
ly

life’s
the

��
ebbs
Fast

88 �

in
with

88

��
ther
de
not

death’s

���
is

88
sting?
le�
cay

help

88

�8�
Where
�ou

Change
When

88

hast
and

o

��

� �
8
�Where,

me,
in
ers

88

��
tears
and
glo

Lord,

��

8

�88

���	

����6


� 8
and

lious
its
ens;

88

88
weight,

bel
dim,
deep

��

��
ter

mean
a
a

��

��
ness.

while,
way;
bide!

�

��
bit

verse
pass
me

���
with
ries
per

��no

��
a
a
a
a

��

�

88
bide
bide
bide
bide88

��
less,
gest
O
if

��

not,
Lord,
�ou

��

��
oh,

8 �

88
with
with
with
with

��
me.
me.
me.
me.

����

�

��

��
com

round
I

vic

��
�ee,
see;

�ee.
ry?

��
forts

I
le�
to��

� ���

	 ���

��
fail,
all
o�

grave,




�

11 ��
and

a
as

thy��� � ��

��
of

�ou
to
tri

��
help
chan
close,
still,��

��
the
who
the

umph����

88
Help

O
On

I88



176

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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Sarah Flower Adams (1805–1848) Lowell Mason (1792–1872)

88
though

ness
that

�

�
it
be

�ou

��88

�88

88

�

��

88
E’en
Dark

All

88

���

� ��

88
be
o

send88

88
cross
me,
me,

88

����
a

ver
est

��

88
God,
wand
way

��
my
the
the

��

��
to
er
ap

��88

� 46
Near1. 

�ough,2. 

�ere3. 

88	 � 46

�


�

88� 88
er,

like
let

88

�

�

88
er

sun
un

88�
�

88
�ee!
down,
heav’n;

88

���
to

gone
to

��
pear,

88

��

�

88
�ee,

er,
Near
�e

Steps88

�

�

88



183

be,
be
me88

��88
Near
Near
Near8

my

8

��

��

88

to

8
song

dreams
beck88

8

�

�

�

�
shall
I’d
on

��

88
er,
er,
er,88��

my
my
my��

����
eth

a
cy��

88
rais
rest
mer

88

me,
stone;
giv’n;88

��88�

	 �

88
�at
My
In

8




�

7 � ��

�8 � ��
Still
Yet
An88

�� ��
my

88
all
in

gels88

88

88�
�

88

�

�

�
��

to��

��

88
er

88

��
��

88
�ee,

88

�88
Near

88

�

���

88
�ee!

88

88
88

�
���

��

88
�ee,

88

�
��

88
Near

88

88
God,

88

�	

��12


� ��
to

��

88
God,

88

��
to

��

88
er,

88

��
my

��

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name
Oliver Holden (1765–1844) Edward Perronet (1721–1792)
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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)

8�
tri
the
phies
of

�� ��
Sor
Je

Sav
um��

��

�

��
the
the
ing

those��

8
Man
tro

thus
loud88�

8

sus
iour’s
phant

��

��
rows

�

��
now!

brings;
claim;

chords!��

Sav
in

bursts8�

8�
saints,

88
the
iour!
de
of

88

�

�

��� 23
Look,1. 

Crown2. 

Sin3. 

Hark,4. ��	




�

��
ye

the
ners

those��23

88
glor

crown
crowned

ma88 �

��
See

Rich
Mock
Hark,��

88
ious;
Him;
Him
tion!

88
ac���

��
sight
An
ri

�

��
is

gels,
sion
cla�

8

��
to
of
tle,
the�

��
Him
heav

praise
sight

��

��

�

��
’ry
the
His

what���

88
knee
vault

ti
joy88 �

��
shall

en
His
af

�� ��

��
bow.
rings.
Name:
fords!

��

��8�
�ght
seat
an

takes

8�

re
of

gels
the

88

�

�

88�

	

��
From

On
Saints

Je




�

��
the
the
and
sus

����

88
ious,
Him
Him,

throne
round

sta

88 �

��
Ev

While
Own
Oh,

��
tion;

88

��

�

��
turned
pow’r
crowd
high

��

88
torvic

est

�
a

en

�

�

��

��
Crown

�8
Crown�Him!

��
Crown

�8
Him!

�

Crown

��
Him!

�
����

Him!

�
�Him!

��

��
Crown

��
Him!

��
Him!

�
�� ��

Crown

�8
Him!

�	

�9


�
Crown

�8
Crown�Him!

�
&�

Crown

��
Crown

�8
Crown�Him!

��
Him!

��
��

Him!

�

�
&�

Crown

8
and
the

��
iour
the

� ��
vic

King
vic

Lord

��8

���
Crowns
Crown
Spread
King

��

88
come
Sav

broad
kings,

88

��
be
the

a
of

��

�
of

tor’s
of

��

��
tor’s

�

��
brow.
kings.
fame.
lords!

��

��
come
Sav
broad
kings,��

the
a
of��

��
the
iour
the
and��

�

�	

��
Crowns
Crown
Spread
King��




�

12 �

�

��
be

�

�

��

�
of

��

���
brow,
kings,
fame,
lords!

��

���
vic
King
vic
Lord��

��
tor’s
of
tor’s

�

��



188

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)

��
ness
ry

��
der,
con

cious,
the

��
fare
sub
ing
of

t’ry

��
last

vince,
will

breath
vic
pit��

�

��� �

��
ten

teach,
gra
as

eve
weak�

88
well,
due;

guest,
even,
won,
see;88

��

ying��

�

��

��
Re
in

sweet
that
ry

�

�� �

��
deem

tongues
in

gen
vir
pu��

of

��

�
�

�

��� ��� �
Our1. 

He2. 

He3. 

And4. 

And5. 

Spi6. 

��




�

��
blest
came,
came
His
eve
rit

��

�

	 ��� �

��
he
ing
im
we
pos
and

�

��

��
His
To
A
So�
And
Our

�

� ��
breathed

�ame,
part,
hear,
sess,

grace,����

��
er,
of

�uence
tle
tue
ri

��

��
ty

��
ere
liv
to

voice
we

8
us

view
in

speaks
His
wor

88

�
less
to
of
a
thier

�8

8
to

��
With

As
Where

And

��
queathed,

came,
heart
fear
ness,
place,��

8

Are
And��

heav’n.
lone.
�ee!88

���

�

88
dwell.
too.
rest.

�����

�� �

�
�

��
a

ful
can

each
ry

our��

�� ���

	 ���

��
A

All




�

��
Guide,
pow’r

he
checks

eve
make

�

While
�at
And

O,

��

�� ��
er,

wind
hum

calms
ho

dwell��

�� ��
be
he
ble

each
li

ing��

the
fort

����
Com

as
�nd
fault,

thought
hearts��

�
one
that
of

�y

��
God My King Thy Might Confessing

Richard Mant (1776–1848) Felix Mendelssohn (1809–1847)��
bless

ty
great
mer
vast

saints

��

and
and
ger,
�y

��

� �

�

��
er

His
�y
by
to

shall

��

�� � ��
I

jes

�

��
will
Ma

might
love
an
all

��

�

�

88
Name;

�
�y
can
ness
cy
in
a��

reach?
dwell,

wrought,
love,
dore;88

���
King,
great
talk
fail

kind
works,

��

��
might
God
all

mem
and

Lord,

��

��
�y
our
of

from
ness

O

��

��� �� �
God,1. 

Hon2. 

�ey3. 

Nor4. 

Full5. 

All6. 

��	 �� �




�

��
my
or

shall
shall

of
�y

��

��
ing,
teth;
ry,

sure,
sion,
�ee;

��

��
fess
�t
glo
trea
pas

bless��
�ee

��

��
Ev

Who
On

Works
Slow

�

��
con
be
�y
’ry’s
com
shall

�

���
�

�

��
�y
His
of
cy

His
�y

��

��
praise
pow’r
won
pass
good
sov

��

��
will
to
�y
of
His
pro��

��
I

age
deeds
mer

works
claim��

�� �� ���
pro

shall
der
ing
ness

’reign

��

88
claim.
teach.

tell.
thought.

prove.
pow’r.

88

��
�y
His

dread
sur

� �

��
day
age
�y
love
good

preme

�� �

��
throne
works

acts
pass
all

they��
to

shall��

� ��

	 ��

��
Day
Age

Speak
Works

God
King��




�

5

of
is
su��

��
by
to
of

��
ing,
teth,

��
dress
mit
sto

mea
a

fess��

��
Still
Age
And

Works
All

And�
�

ry,
sure,
tion;
�ee,��

�� ��
ad
trans
the
ing
cre
con��

��

��



190

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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