Isaac Watts, 1719
(Hymn 148, Book 2)

No copyright. Transcribed from The Worcester Collection, 1797.

Topsham

G Major

86. 86. (C. M.) Supply Belcher, 1797
() 4 | | | | — [r—
)" A ] N | | | N [ 1 O 5 P P
e S O I | R R e R B VRl PP rfres,]
ANV | | 1) 1/ 1 e e | "4 || bt |  — e
e I I yr 1 —i ! —
1. Who can re-sist  Thy
Q # K T T T N . ;
Counter |/ €——] e e e e s e et Y : =
SV 1 b 0 0 |
1Y) 7} . o —9g' 0 —5 O
" 1.Dear - estof all the names a-bove, My Je-susand my God,
# . . N .
i € — e S— ] S ——— - — —— : =
Tenor | P=| > A'i e > I I I ) I 1 @ O .
ANV el ¥ b | e | | | "4 | "4 | 1
e | — ' ! N
N .
Bass L 7 € M qﬁ_" T o o o o i wi— S 0 -
AL V) | | I/ ¥V | ) A\ | "4 | | ~F .
I I | A I I/ | | | ) | ! I |
N r I 4 '
7
/h H — 1 | | |
4 '* 0 — 0 fs’. ) - - . Py I | ] I
Tr. P:&mj—f—ﬁ—'? ! = —————— " —
[y l r 1 I 14 | ' I I
heaven - ly love? Who canresist Thy  heavenly  love? __
04 - - =L NN
C. |Hes - - ] o° " A v |
8} b b | b d ¥ [0
1. Who canresist  Thy heaven - ly love?
f) 4 ] X
)" 4 1* - P>y P>y | | - | Py =) —
T |Hes = o @ o - 1=
A1V |  —— | I/ 1 v I
o : — | r '
8 1. Who canresist  Thy heaven - ly love?
o, . o — O 77 i
b [ e I = e
| - — | | | L | | | | | | b
N |
. 1. Who canresist  Thy heaven - ly love? Who can resist Thy
iy ) — | I , ]
w [ —F—1—3 = = e o e e e o o —
No———0—% Ffre. e :
) ' — ' '
— Who can re-sist  Thy heaven - ly love?
O 4 . | ,
)V 4 JI!P | | | | | | | | |
[ e e e | : . I S ] I B
b\l I 1T P> ’I
Who can re-sist Thy heaven - ly love? Or  tri- fle with Thy  blood?
. o .
| . 5! \ e | Py P I
T ’ %ﬁkﬁ# = 7 e e ) P —
A\1V4 | "4 /1 e | ! | | — | b | | | | F
o 1 — ' T
8 Who can re-sist Thy heaven - ly love?
rar:, i © » I | O
| 2Ee—e—rF 2 e :
~ 1 ' | | |
heaven - ly love?

2.Tis by the merits of thy death
The Father smiles again;

'Tis by thine interceding breath
The Spirit dwells with men.

3.Till God in human flesh | see,
My thoughts no comfort find;
The holy, just, and sacred Three
Are terrors to my mind.

4, But if Immanuel's face appear,
My hope, my joy begins;

His name forbids my slavish fear,
His grace removes my sins.

5. While Jews on their own law rely,

And Greeks of wisdom boast,
I love th' incarnate mystery,
And there | fix my trust.



