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Text: Isaac Watts

p13, Sacred Music,

Manchester: [c1810]

John Massey

Stoop down, my thoughts, that used to rise

Meditation C.M.

This edition by Edmund Gooch

released into the public domain,

January 2016.
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Up to the courts where angels dwell,

It mounts triumphant there:

Or devils plunge it down to hell,

In infinite despair.

And must my body faint and die?

And must my soul remove?

O for some guardian angel nigh,

To bear it safe above!

Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand

My naked soul I trust;

And my flesh waits for thy command,

To drop into my dust.

Notes: The original order of staves is Tenor - Alto - Air - Bass, with

the Alto part printed in the treble clef an octave above sounding pitch.

Only the first verse of text is given in the source: subsequent verses

have here been added editorially.

˙
˙ œ œ ˙ ˙

œ
œ œ œ ˙ ˙n Ó

˙
œ ™ œ

J

œ œ œ œ œ œ œ w

˙
œ
œ œ œ ˙ ˙ œ

œ œ œ ˙ ˙

Ó

˙ œ ™ œ

j

œ œ
œ œ œ œ œ w

˙
˙ œn œ ˙ ˙

œ
œ ˙ w

Ó ˙ ˙ œ

œ œ œ
œ œ ™ œ

j

w

˙
˙ œ œ ˙n ˙

˙ ˙ w
Ó ˙

˙ œ œ ˙

˙
w

Ó
˙

˙ ˙ œ ™ œ

j

œ
œ

œ ™ œ

J

œ œ œ w
Ó

˙ œ
œ œn œ

œ œ ˙ w

Ó

˙ ˙ ˙
˙

œ œ œ ™ œ

j

œ œ w
Ó

˙ ˙ œ
œ

˙ ˙ w

Ó
˙ ˙ ˙ œ ™ œ

j

œ œ ˙
œ œ wn Ó ˙n œ

œ œ œ ˙ ˙n w

Ó ˙ ˙
˙

˙ ™ œ
˙ ™ œ

w
Ó

˙
˙

œ œ
˙ ˙

w


