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Psalm 103 verses 1-10

My soul, inspired with sacred love

New Version of Tate and Brady (1696) Hymn 6, by Phocion Henley (1728-64)
Edited by Robert Barr and Francis Roads

Creative Commons licence: for details see <www.rodingmusic.co.uk>. You may copy for non-commercial use. 
More free downloads are available from Roding Music.

 Soprano
[Air]

 Alto

Tenor

 Bass

My
'Tis
He
God

soul,
he

with
made

in
that
good
of

spired
all
things
old

- with
thy
thy
his

sa
sins
mouth
right

cred
for
sup
eous

-

-

love,
gives,
plies;
ways,

-
-

God's
And
Thy
To

ho
af
vi
Mo

ly
ter

gour,
ses

-
-
-
-

God
He
'Tis
My

made
with
he

soul,

of
good
that

in

old
things
all
spired-

his
thy
thy
with

right
mouth
sins
sa cred

eous
sup
for

-

-

ways,
plies;
gives,
love,

-
-

To
Thy
And

God's

Mo
vi
af
ho

ses
gour,
ter
ly

-
-
-
-

 S

 A

T

 B

name
sick
ea
and

for
ness
gle
our

-
-

e
makes
like,
fa

-

-

ver
thee
re
thers

-

-

bless;
sound;
news;
known;

-

Of
From
He,
His

all
dan
when
works,

his
gers
the
to

-
fa
he
guilt
his

vours
thy
less
e

-

-
-

6

and
ea
sick
name

our
gle
ness

for

-
-

fa
like,
makes
e

-

-

thers
re
thee

ver

-

- -

known;
news;
sound;
bless;

-
His
He,
From

Of

works,
when
dan
all

to
the
gers
his

-

his
guilt
he
fa

e
less
thy

vours

-

-

-

 S

 A

T

 B

mind
life
suff'
ter -

re
rer
nal

ful

-

- prove,
trieves,
cries,
praise,

-
And
By
His
Were

still
him
foe
to

thy
with
with
the

grate
grace
just
sons

ful
and
re
of

- thanks
mer
venge
Ja

-

ex
cy
pur
cob

-

-

press.
crowned.

sues.
known.

-

-

11

ter
suff'
life
mind

- nal
rer
re
ful

-

-

praise,
cries,
trieves,
prove,

-

Were
His
By

And

to
foe
him
still

the
with
with
thy

sons
just
grace
grate

of
re
and
ful-

Ja
venge
mer
thanks

-
-

-

cob
pur
cy
ex press.

sues.
known.

crowned.
-

-













1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 

Lively [h=120]







1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
















5. The Lord abounds with tender love,
   And unexampled acts of grace;
   His wakened wrath does slowly move,
   His willing mercy flows apace.

6. God will not always harshly chide,
    But with his anger quickly part;
    And loves his punishments to guide,
    More by his love than our desert. 
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