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Ye sons of Adam, now arise

Soprano
[Air]

Alto

Tenor

Bass

Ye
Je
No

 sons
sus,
gold

-
of
the
or

A
God
pur

dam
whom

ple

-

-

now
an
swad

a
gels
dling

-
-

rise,
fear

bands,

-

-

And
Comes
No

[h=80]

Ye
Je
No

  sons
sus,
gold

-
of
the
or

A
God
pur

whom
ple

dam

-

- now
an
swad

a
gels
dling

-
-

rise,
fear

bands,

-

-

And
Comes

No

Ye
Je
No

 sons
sus,
gold

-
of
the
or

A
God
pur

dam
whom

ple

-

-

now
an
swad

a
gels
dling

-
-

rise,
fear

bands,

-

-

And
Comes

No

Ye
Je
No

   sons
sus,
gold

-
of
the
or

A
God
pur

dam
whom

ple

-

-

now
an

swad

a
gels
dling

-
-

rise,
fear

bands,

-

-

And
Comes

No

send
down

ro
to
yal

your

- shin
dwell,
fears,

ing
to
your

-

S

A

T

B

send
down

ro

your
to
yal-

fears
dwell
shin

a
with
ing-

way,
you,

things,

- And
Comes
No

send
down
ro

your
to
yal-

fears
dwell
shin

a
with
ing-

you;
things:

way,-
To
A

News
-

6

send
down

ro

your
to
yal-

fears
dwell
shin

a
with
ing-

way,
you,

things,

- And
Comes
No

send
down
ro

your
to
yal-

fears
dwell
shin

a
with
ing-

you;
things:

way,-
To
A

News
-

send
down

ro

your
to
yal-

fears
dwell
shin

a
with
ing-

way,
you,

things,

- And
Comes

No

send
down

ro

your
to
yal-

fears
dwell
shin

with
ing

a

-
you;

things:

way,-

fears

things,
dwell

a
with
No

way,
you,
ro

- And
Comes

yal,-

send
down
ro

your
to
yal-

fears
dwell
shin

a
with
ing-

you;
things:

way,-









 


1. 
2. 
3.

1. 
2. 
3.







1. 
2. 
3.




1. 
2. 
3.



  

4. Thus Gabriel sang; and straight around
    The heav'nly armies throng:
    They tune their harps to lofty sound,
    And thus conclude the song:

Circled numbers correspond with lines of text;
underlined text is to be repeated by bass in bars 5-6.

5. "Glory to God that reigns above!
    Let peace surround the earth.
    Mortals shall know their Maker's love
    At their Redeemer's birth!"

6. Glory to God that reigns above,
   Who pitied us forlorn!
   We join to sing our Maker's love
   For there's a Saviour born.
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4. Thus Gabriel sang; and straight around
    The heavenly armies throng:
    They tune their harps to lofty sound,
    And thus conclude the song:

Circled numbers correspond with lines of text;
underlined text is to be repeated by bass in bars 5-6.

5. "Glory to God that reigns above!
    Let peace surround the earth.
    Mortals shall know their Maker's love
    At their Redeemer's birth!"

6. Glory to God that reigns above,
   Who pitied us forlorn!
   We join to sing our Maker's love
   For there's a Saviour born.

 




 

 

                       

                

                      

                  

                      

                   

                      

              

Source: W. A. Pickard-Cambridge, A Collection of Dorset Carols (London: A. W. Ridley & Co., 1926), #19  
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.

2


