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Omega

No copyright. Transcribed from The Union Harmony, 1793.

C Major

Oliver Holden, 1793

5

10

15
20

Treble

Tenor

Bass

Tr.

B.

T.

Tr.

T.

B.

Tr.

T.

B.














    

  
 

 

 



 

 



     
    

  

 





  

 

  

 



  











  







 


 

  
 


 
 

   




   

 
 

   
   

     









  









  
    














  



 
 

 

  
  

  
  

    

 

 



  




























 

 














2. Thou

1. My

3. My

4. When

art

Sav

my

ior,
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I
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the length
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Of
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King!

God;

of Thy grace?
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His

march

soul,
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since

Thy

with

death has
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I

deemed

per
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knew

brought

wake, a wake, my

from

fect

rage

Thy
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sin

right

in

gra

foes

and

eous

Thy

ces

to

strength,

shame,

A wake,

A wake, a wake,

tune ful

my tune ful

powers, 

song:

this lightde ful

And

song,

en ter tain the dark

hell,

ess,

first,

Shall

And

And

To

I

wake,a my

Thy

men

see

speak

drowned

sal

tion

my

Thy

va

none

Fath

glo
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tune ful powers,

powers, With this de light

tion

but

er

ries

in His

sing.

Thine.

God.

more.

blood.

with this de

A

light ful

ful song:

With

est hours, nor think the sea son long.
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