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1. A - rise, my tend-'rest thoughts,a - rise, To  torrents melt my streaming eyes; And thou,my heart, with anguish feel, those e-vilswhich thot'canst not heal
oo -
A ‘J ] ] ] ] l 1 ] 1 ] I
(52 | | I | N il _ - _ | T i| I
o = ! v = i\_j = - = 2 4 X4 S g A4 ——a J\"—‘- g =
2. See  hu-man na - ture sunk in shame! See scandals pour'd on  Je-sus na/m\e!Th Fa-ther wound-edthro’'the Son; Theworld abus'd, the soul un-done!
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Y 3. See theshort courseof vain de-light,Clo - sing in ev - er - last-ing ni%—lnflames that no abatement know, Tho' brin - y tears for - ev-er flow.
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4, My God, | fee the mtl)urn—ful scene! My bow-€els yearn o’'er dy-ing men! And fain my pi - ty would reclaim, Andsnatch thefirebrandsfrém theflame.
5. But feeb-ly my com-pas-sion proves, And can butweep wheremost it loves, Thyown al-saving arm em-ploy, And turn thesedrops of grief to joy.



