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METRE2  atrib. Iseac Wats CALVAFiY C.M. Danid Read
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A 1. My thoughts that oft - en mount the skies, Go search  the world be-neath,
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2.The ty-rant, how he tri-umphs here, His tro_-_ phiesspread a-round!
Pl -~ 7~ N
Y I I < < &)
t | owe e F S E
A\ P 7 ——

3. Theseskulls,whatghast - ly fig-ures now! How loathe - someto the eyes!
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4. But where the souls, those death-less thingsThat left that dy-ing clay!
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CALVARY C.M_—_Continue
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Where natureall in  ru-in lies, Where na-ture all in  ru - in lies, And owns, And owns, And owns her  sov-'reign, Death.
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And heaps of dust and bones appear, And heaps of dust and bones appear, Thro’  al, Thro' al, Thro' Al the  hol -low ground.
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These are the he‘a_ds‘welately knew, These are the headswe lately knew, So  beau_- So bea,u-\ So beau - teous and so wise
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My thoughts, now stretch out all your wings, My thoughts, now stretch out all your wings, And trace, And trace, And trace e - ter-ni - ty



