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Seat ed- one day at the or gan,- I was wea ry- and ill at ease, And my
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sound of a great A men,- Like the sound of a gr e- a- t- A men.-
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psalm, And it lay on my fe vered- spi rit,- With a touch of in fi- nite- calm, It

a
d
j n

cresc.

k‚ k‚ k k
‡
k
‡
k k

dim.

j k k‚ k‚ k k k k‚z kƒ k j n
k

a
d k
j k k kk kjj

k kjj
k k

jj
k kj k k

k
kk k d jk k

k
k k k k

a
d jzj zj z

e k
k

j
j

j
j

j
j

dim.

k
j k k

j k k
j

k jz
j z kk

qui et- ed- pain and sor row,- Like love o ver- comi- ng- strife, It seemed the har mon- ious-

a
d
k‚ k‚ d k k k k k n

cresc.

k d k d k‚ k‚ k d k jz
dim.

k
k
‡

k
‡
k k k

a
d d k
j

k k
j k kkd k kk

k
k
k

k
j

k k
k

d kd k kk
kk kj k

j
j

jjj

a
d
kk d kd k kk

ke k k k
cresc.

n kk d k
d j

d k kj
k kj

dim.

n jk
k jj

j



3

e cho- From our d is- cord- ant- life, It linked all the per plexed- mean ings- In to- one per fect-
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