
Title

Composer:Words: 

&bb 32 · Ï Ï Ï Ì Ï î · · &bb&bb

&bb 32 · Ï Ï ú Ì Ì Í Ï . j Ï á Ì Ì ú Ï &bb&bb

&bb 32 · Ì Ì Ï . j Ì Ï Í ú Ï . J Ï î · Ì Ï Ï . J &bb&bb

? bb 32 · Ï Ï Ï ú Í Ï . J Ï ú . ÏJ Ï ? bb? bb

&bb Ì Ï . ÏJ Ï Ï Ï Ï . J 1. Ï 2. Ï

&bb î î Ï Ï Ï . j Ì á á Ì Ï Ï . j Ï Ï
&bb Ï Ï Ì Ï Ï . ÌJ ú Ì Ï Ï . ÌJ Ï Ï
? bb? bb Ê Ï Ï . J Ì Ï Ï Ï . J

Sparrowbush. L.M. rev 3/2.mus 1/1 Sunday, March 21, 2010,  0:59:31

Title

Composer:Words: 

&bb 32 · Ï Ï Ï Ì Ï î · · &bb&bb

&bb 32 · Ï Ï ú Ì Ì Í Ï . j Ï á Ì Ì ú Ï &bb&bb

&bb 32 · Ì Ì Ï . j Ì Ï Í ú Ï . J Ï î · Ì Ï Ï . J &bb&bb

? bb 32 · Ï Ï Ï ú Í Ï . J Ï ú . ÏJ Ï ? bb? bb

&bb Ì Ï . ÏJ Ï Ï Ï Ï . J 1. Ï 2. Ï

&bb î î Ï Ï Ï . j Ì á á Ì Ï Ï . j Ï Ï
&bb Ï Ï Ì Ï Ï . ÌJ ú Ì Ï Ï . ÌJ Ï Ï
? bb? bb Ê Ï Ï . J Ì Ï Ï Ï . J

Sparrowbush. L.M. rev 3/2.mus 1/1 Sunday, March 21, 2010,  0:59:31

meditation. l.m.
Isaac Watts, 1707	 Jesse Pearlman Karlsberg, 2010

1. My      God, per-mit  me              not  to   be       A          stran-ger to     my     -     self  and     thee;

thoughts I     rove,       For     -      get - ful     of          my              high - est    love,        For    -    get - ful     of          my               high-est  love.            high-est  love.

midst    a    thou   -   sand         thoughts I    rove,                                                            For    -    get - ful     of          my               high-est  love.            high-est  love.

2. Why  should my pas-sions         mix with earth, And        thus de-base     my         heav’n-ly    birth?

For      -      get  -  ful   of          my               high - est   love,

things   be - low,       And              let    my  God,       my                Sa - vior,    go?        And          let     my  God,      my                 Sa-vior,   go?              Sa-vior,   go?

should   I   cleave        to            things   be - low,                                                            And          let     my  God,      my                 Sa-vior,   go?              Sa-vior,   go?

And             let     my  God,       my                Sa - vior,    go?

For      -      get  -  ful   of          my               high - est   love,
And             let     my  God,       my                Sa - vior,    go?
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