













 




Isaac Watts, 1709

(Hymn 106, Book 2)  86. 86. (C. M.)
Berkshire

No copyright. Transcribed from The Musical Monitor, 1817.
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Ephraim Reed, 1817
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_____________________________________________________________________________________________________.

Edited by B. C. Johnston, 2015.  Changes:

1. Sharp signs removed from Counter F in mm. 4, 13, and 16.

2. Bass m. 14, half note Eb changed to D.

3. Dots added to half notes where needed throughout.
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1. O,    if        my     soul             were  formed      for           woe,    How  would   I          vent                 my              sighs!   Re - 

2. 'Twas   for      my   sins               my      dear   -   est          Lord   Hung  on       the         curs        -        ed              tree,   And

3. O,     how     I      hate              those    lusts       of            mine   That   cruc  -  i    -    fied                  my              God!  Those

2. groaned      a   -   way            a         dy - ing      life      For thee, my soul, for      thee,  For    thee,  my     soul,              for        thee.

1. - pent  -  ance     should         like    riv  -  ers    flow,   From both my streaming  eyes,  From  both  my    stream    -    ing        eyes.   

4. Yes,   my     Re  -  deem     -      er,      they       shall         die,      My    heart    has       so                  de        -        creed;  Nor

5. While, with  a       melt     -      ing,     brok   -   en            heart,   My   mur   -  dered    Lord                I                   view,   I'll

3. sins           that    pierced      and  nailed  His    flesh   Fast   to  the  fat - al     wood!   Fast   to      the     fat        -        al          wood!

4. will            I        spare          the     guil - ty      things  That made my Savior    bleed,  That  made  my    Sav       -       ior       bleed.

5. raise          re   -  venge          a   -   gainst my    sins,   And    slay the murd'rers  too,   And   slay    the    murd'     -     rers        too..



















 
 




  


