
Isaac Watts, 1709

(Hymn 95, Book 2)              86. 86. (C. M.)                               Transcribed from Kimball's Rural Harmony, 1793.
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Ediited by B. C. Johnston, 2017.

   1. Grace notes removed throughout. 

   2. Measure 20, Tenor: accidentals removed from second and fourth notes.
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