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Isaac Watts, 1719

(Psalm 63)   86. 86. (C. M.)

Arabia
No copyright. Transcribed from The Charlestown Collection, 1803.

A Major, F# minor

Oliver Holden, 1803
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rich        –       er           grace                     I         taste,               And        in   Thy  pres – ence     dwell,

lift                    my        hands                to           pray,               And       tune   my    lips    to        sing.
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