
F	Major															Elisha	West,	1797Transcribed	from	The	Musical	Concert,	1802.
Edom

Isaac	Watts,	1719
Psalm	147,	Part	3											86.	86.	(C.	M.)	
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The	changing	wind,	the	flying	cloud,	O–	bey	his	migh	–	ty				word;	______________________________________________		With	songs	and	honorsspring																re		–	turn.

He			sends								his						word,		and		melts		the		snow,		The		fields							no				longer					mourn;	_________																												He	calls	the	warmer	gales		to	blow,	And			bids															the

The	changing	wind,	the	flying	cloud,	O–	bey	his	migh	–	ty				word;	_____________									With	songs	and	honors	sounding	loud,															Withspring											re					–				turn.

He			sends								his						word,		and		melts		the		snow,		The		fields							no				longer					mourn;				He	calls	the	warmer	gales	to	blow,	And	bids	the	spring	return,		And					bids														the	

bids						the		spring		return.		The	changing	wind,	the	flying	cloud,	O–	bey		his			mighty			word;									With	songs	and	honors	sounding	loud,	Praise	ye	the	sovereign	Lord,																									With

He			sends								his						word,		and		melts		the		snow,		The		fields							no				longer					mourn;																																													He	calls	the	warmer	gales												to							blow,														And

The	changing	wind,	the	flying	cloud,		O	–	bey			his		mighty	word:	With	songs	and	honors	sounding	`loud,	Praisespring																re		–	turn.

He			sends								his						word,		and		melts		the		snow,		The		fields							no				longer					mourn;				He	calls	the	warmer	gales	to	blow,	He	calls	the	warmer	gales				to						blow,		And		bids		the























 













Public	Domain. Page	1











3025






          
                            
                





















sounding	loud,	Praise	ye	the	sovereign					Lord	,______________________	Praise		ye			the			sovereign		Lord.

songs	and	honors	sounding	loud,		Praise			ye						the				sovereign					Lord,		Praise		ye				the		sovereign		Lord.

Thesongs	and	honors	sounding	loud,		Praise			ye					the						sovereign					Lord,			Praise	ye	the		sovereign		Lord.

ye				the		sovereign	Lord.	With	songs	and		honors							sound	–	ing		loud,		Praise		ye				the		sovereign		Lord.

2.1.






Page	2 Public	Domain.






