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Briston Ms.
Psalm 49 part 1 Edited by Chris Gutteridge
|saac Watts Symphony by Jacob
{ e | r J ]
1 1 i i - F3 i — i j s = F3 ! {
AN I || ! 1 I I T = I 1
D) I ' [ I
f) | | L
A= ? — = = y — b
&) & & I 7 I & & I = & ‘!' I
) [
o £ - F) o :ﬁ bg o
% - ¥ = H i } = - 7 2 ! T I I ! |
———— —————H —
N
5
(#g P I r ) o I I ]
o ot f i ot 77 o) 1
D 1 i j = i i — - - i |
D) ' f [ ' o f [
A | y ——
D A I I I ! I I I 1 I ! I ]
‘ ‘ 1 1 = = ———— 1 = |
o & 1 .\ r i | = 0\ 1 © 1
G ze | * i . o< ; : =
E= € | H . = | H = Fo |
9
o —
ph R - ! 1 i - 1 = i i I{Ii i ! IT = !
AWhy doththe man  of ri‘ - ches grow To___ in-sg - Imf:e and  pride, To  see his wedth and
b’ f f I — . 1 f T T f i T—] T I | — f —— . ]
Y 4 I I I I I I I I I INT 1T I I [ I I I I Al o I I I I I I |

3. Not all his treasurescan procure
His soul a short reprieve,
Redeem from death one guilty hour,
Or make his brother live.
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7. Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are lost;
How soon his mem’ry dies!

His nameiswritten in the dust

Where his own carcass lies.

Alternatives OV 23NV 11, 41, 78, 98, 117, 121, 133, Wha Shepherds.



