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We sing his love, who once was slain
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Allegro moderato [h=60]
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CHORUS

3.Howloud shall our glad voi ces- sing, When Christ his ris en- saints shall bring; From
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[f] 3.Howloud shall our glad voi ces- sing, When Christ his ris en- saints shall bring; From
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Editorial notes:
Rowland Hill's text is from his A Collection of Psalms and Hymns, Chiefly Intended for Public Worship, 
(London, 1783). The setting was first published in Benjamin Jacob's Collection of Hymn Tunes for the 
Use of Surry [sic] Chapel (London, 1797).
Some slurs have been silently added to the instrumental parts to make them consitent with vocal slurring;
dynamics have been similarly added.
Other editorial additions are enclosed in square brackets.
Soprano and alto bar 12 note 2 to bar 14 note 3 are exchanged, for reason of range. The original is 
probably intended for two soprano voices here.
Bar 15: small notes recommended for verses 2.
Bar 148 tenor note 1; original a; probably printing error.
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5.Hast en- dear Lord the glor ious- day, And this de light- ful- scene dis play,-
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CONCLUDE WITH THE CHORUS "Soon shall the Trumpet sound"
[Rehearsal letter B]
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