METRE 2 Isaac Watts B E D F O R D C M . William Wheall
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A l.Ear - ly my God,with -out de-lay, I haste to seek thy face, My thirst-y spir - it faints a-way, With-out thy cheer - ing grace.
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2.S0 pil-grims on the scorch-ingsand, Be-neath a burn-ing sky, Long for a cool-ing stream at hand, Andtheymust drink or die.
] L @) = O N @) I = - (@) N [@) = [@) N @) N ]
| AN ] | I = o ] I = 1 I = P I | Al
k.‘/l/ P I I ~ I I I ~ I ! AN
3.I’ve seen thy glo-ry and thy power Through all thy tem - ple shine; My God, re - peat that heaven-ly hour, That vis-ion so di - vine.
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4.Not all the bless-ings of a feast Can pleasemy soul so well, As when thy rich-er grace I taste, And in thy pres - ence dwell.
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