
G	Major																				Alexander	Gillet,	1795
Torringford

Transcribed	from	The	New	York	Collection	1795.
Isaac	Watts,	1719
Psalm	98,	Part	2																	86.	86.	(C.	M.)

3530

1510

2520

5

B

B

T

T

Tr
2

Tr
2

Tr
1

Tr
1











       
       

      

 

   

   

  

      

 

   

   

 

  

   

   

     



  

   

    

         

      

    
































































3

3

33

3

____________________________________________________________________________
Edited	by	B.	C.	Johnston,	2019
			1.	Whole	piece	transposed	down	from	G	major	to	F	major.
			2.	Slurred	half-notes	converted	to	grace	eighth-notes	in	measure	20,	Treble	1	and	Tenor.		

1.	the		Sa					–					vior			reigns!			Let		men	their	songs	employ,		While	fields	and	floods	rocks	hills	and	plains,		Repeat	the	sounding	joy,	Re	–	peat		the			soun			–		ding		joy.	While
2.	with	truth							and				grace,			And	makes	the	nations	prove		The		glories		of	his	righteousness,	And			wonders			of				his				love,	And			wonders			of											his			love.		The

1.	Joy	to	the	world!	the	Lord		is			come!		Let		earth		receive			her									King;		Let			ev'ry		heart	pre		–	pare			him			room,	And	heav'n	and	nature	sing.					Joy		to			the						earth!
2.	No	more	let	sins		and		sorrows		grow,		Nor	thorns	in–fest			the						ground;		He	comes	to	make	his		bles	–	sings	flow		Far		as		the		curse		is		found.				He		rules	the				world
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