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O all ye people, clap your hands
Psalm 47 verses 1-6
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Transcribed by Ken Baddley from Tremain's 
Twenty Psalms Set To Music (London c1782)
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O all ye people, clap your hands 403
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God is gone up, our Lord and King, With shouts of joy and trum pet’s- sound:
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God is gone up, our Lord and King, With shouts of joy and trum pet’s- sound:
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To him re peat- ed- prai ses- sing, and let the cheer ful song go round, the cheer ful-
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To him re peat- ed- prai ses sing, and let the cheer ful- song go round, the

To him re peat- ed- prai ses sing, and let the cheer ful- song go round,

To him re peat- ed- prai ses sing, and let the cheer ful- song go round,
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song, the cheer ful- song go round.
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cheer ful- song go round.

God is gone up, our Lord and King, With shouts of joy and trum pet’s-

God is gone up, our Lord and King,With shouts of joy and trum pet’s
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To him re peat- ed- prais es- sing, And let the cheer ful- song go round. To round.

1. 2.G63

To him re peat- ed- prais es- sing, And let the cheer ful- song go round. To round.

sound: To him re peat- ed- prais es- sing, And let the cheer ful- song go round. To round.

sound: To him re peat- ed- prais es- sing, And let the cheer ful- song go round. To round.
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