Drop, drop slow tears
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Drop, dropslow tears, and bathe thosebeau-teous feet, Which brought from heav'n the
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news and Princeof  Peace. Ceasenot,wet eyes, his mer - ciesto en - treat; to
0 ? . . — . . .
)7 A T T — | I T T ] — | | — | Il - T Il I Il Il ]
A . lrv\ T Il Il Il T I I I % Il I r Il Il 1 Il Il Il I Il [~) Il |
: %ﬁ o1 Tz
- o ~ ~ !
news and Princeof = Peace. Cease not,wet eyes,_ his mer-cies to en - treat; to
2 . . o & P o o
0 T Il Il I T e >y | P 1 11 = | K F
B. . { | — —r 1 1 —— — —]
I 1 Il T Il I Il I T | - Il 1
IS } o f I I
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cry for ven-geance sin doth ne-ver cease. In  yourdeep floods drown all my faultsand
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fears; Nor let his  eyes see sin,  but through my tears.
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_ Nor let his  eyes see sin, but through my tears.
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_ Nor let his eyes see sin, but through my tears.



