
William Billings, 1778

Lamentation Over Boston
Transcribed from The Singing-Master's Assistant, 1786
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By the ersriv of Wa ter town we downsat and

we re mem bered thee O Bos ton, when

wept, we wept, we wept, we wept, when

we re mem bered thee, O Bos ton. As for our friends,

Lord God of heav en, pre serve them, de fend

serve them, fendde them, de erliv and re store them un

them, de erliv and re store them un to us, pre

to us a gain.

For they that held them in
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be my muse un kind, then let my tongue

hor rid jar gon fill the air, and rive my nerves a

for get to move, and ev er be con fined. Let

sun der, Let hate ful corddis greet my ear as

ter ri ble as thun
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der, let har mo ny be

rect her throne, and

ban ished hence, and con

reign with in my heart.
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