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THE MEDFORD HARMONY







Treble and Bafs.

And his merciful kir.dnefs, hismercifalkindnefs.hisraerciful kin dnefs is ever more towards us; and the truth of the Lord endureth forever.
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Ayr »—
ANDOVER. C M.

Jefus, our God, afcends on high, His heavenly guards around, Attend him riling" through the fky,

Attend him rifing

^ Attend him rifing, &c.

f
L—0-—rTt-+-

tend him rifing through the Iky, With trumpet's joyful found,

U-
Attend him rifing through the fky, With trumpet's joyful found.

\
through the fky, With trumpet's joyful

^

found,

^
^

^

Attend him rifing, &c.



GRATITUDE. C. M. Babcock.

My feet fhilJ vififerijji

fongs addrefs thy throne. My feet, &c.





^ AIR.
^

JEFFERSON. Sevens. Whittemore.

Heaven difylays her

Now, ye faints, lift up your eyes, Now to glory fee him rife'; Mark his progrefs thro' the /ky, To the radiant world on high.

cryftal gate,

Heaven difplayshercryftal gate, Enter, in thy royal ftate, King of glory, mount thy throne, 'TSBHH|^Pb and thy own.







1 6 PARADISE. CM.

And

^
I fha!! arife to praife thy name, Shall dwell in worlds unknown,

^
And thy falvation, O my God,

"

* ^~ '

And thy falvation,

And thy falvation, O my God, Shall

thy falvt O my God, S.-.all feat thy throne.

^

And thy falvation, O my God, Shall feat^^^^^^^^^^^^^H

O my God, Shall feat me on thy

m
throne.

feat me on thy * throne.

r ?



POINT-SHIRLEY. C. M. l 7

Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your eyes, And fend your fears away
;

m
News

News from, occ.

News from the region of the

rom the region
^

of the Ikies, News from the region of the fkies, Salvation's born " to-day.

Saltation's born to-day.

fki^s,









WILMINGTON. C. M. 21

Not from the duft afHidtions grow, Nor troubles rife by chance, Bat we are born to care and woe, A fad inheritance.

As fparks fly out from burning coals, And (till are upward borne, So grief is rooted in our fouls, And man grows up to mourn.
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r 2 BRIGHT GOD OF DAY. C. M.

\nd crept to life at firft, We to the earth return again, And mingle with our duft.

Si

GROTON. C. M.

The Lord defcendsd from above, And bow'd the heavens mod high, And underneath h's r.. , he caft The djrkneii of the flcj

111



PSALM HUNDRED AND FORTY-FIFTH. L. M.

My God, my King, thy various praife Shall fill the remnant of my days, Thy grace employ my humble tongue, Thy

grace employ my humble tongue,

^

Till tL-.-.th and glory, death and glory

^

raife the fong.
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Andover C. M. io

%
Anthem for Thanksgiving 4

Bright God of Day CM. 22

Dissolution CM. 15

Gratitude C M. 11

Groton CM. 22

, Jefferson Sevens. 13

London L. M. 20
Lynn S. M. 3

D E X
_ - t

Medford S. M. l 9

0

Paradise

Plainfield

Point-Shirley

Psalm 145th

Reviving Hope

Salisbury

Unity

Wilmington

C M.
P. M.
C M.
L. M.

16
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