Cobham

“Words by Dr. Watts” WiLLiaMm BiLrings (1746-1800)
Psalm 39, 2nd Part The Continental Harmony (1794)
/() .
)V 4 0 N . ) I Ik AY -
A Teach me the mea-sure of my days, Thou ma - ker of _my frame; 1
)" 4 0 N ) \ N ) AY
Counter | Hes——& I \ N N N I \ 2= o )
< g o o o'l o L — —
Teach me the mea-sure of my days, Thou ma - ker of my frame; 1
Tenor - * 1/ | - I 1/ |' ﬁ_ | 1/ | ) )
e) | 4 I ' Y I Y ~ 7 |
b Teach me the mea-sure of my days, Thou ma-ker of my frame;_ 1
—
S T B — —o— »
Bass | § & | 5 77— 7 lF ﬁ 5 — g | g
\ | 4 | | 4 | 4 |
Teach me the mea-sure of my days, Thou ma - ker of _my frame; 1
6
) = . | s
D)
g —~F =" ———F =
would sur - vey life’s nar-row space, And learn how frail I am.___
"4 T— — K — .
(A | I ) 2 \ I | H P — N \
A A e " E— g :
would sur-vey life's nar-row  space, And learn how frail I am.
[N | |
(s 77— | e 3 f_P—R ilo il-
bu | I | |rl L/ I / = Ir}
*  would sur - vey life's nar-row space, And learn how frail I am.__
rax I N r— e ct
il D | | 1)
=== —F—f v r 3
would sur-vey life's nar - row space, And learn how frail I am.__

Edition copyright © 2009 by Michael Lauer.
This edition may be freely distributed, duplicated, performed, or recorded.




-

—

Billings: Cobham

[6)
/() | — | \
A—— \ ut - i
'\‘r_‘l\l = *© * I 1/ | | IV) /- /- 1/ |
U | 4 ! | 4 |
A A span_is all__that we_ can boast, An inch or two of time;
V. | S— - ) i 1 N — |
[fawW | [ [ [y | | | )] | |
8’ | o o o rx o
SN~——————
A An inch or two of time;
| A ——
Y R N | N\ 1
N B ) * e le
SV | 1/ | / | 1/ | I/ | |
[y  —| 4 - | 4 | 4 1 1
¢ A span_is all__that we_ can boast, An inch or two of time;
A= r 2 - p &0 D |’ . ﬁ I @
An inch or two of time;
5
/O . — q [ |
4\ r X0 ) ) Q| |
@ < DL P e te’ S e g! |
) Y ~ r— r
Man is__but va - ni - ty__ and dust, In all_ his flowr and prime._
O N — L N N | |
4\ r X0 | | N | N — N N | Q| |
'@ [ | | Il ‘ ‘I)__‘I I \’ ‘l I ‘l’_ | \ I) ~ ‘l 0 =
eJ — y_/ \;" \\_"" ~ N '\/ ~——
Man is__but va - ni - ty_ and dust, In all_ his flowr and prime._
/R e e e — Fr—
. L T ) 0 :
o~—@o ) o & 15 & £ = oY
e/ ! — £ | r
? Man is__but va - ni - ty__ and dust, In all_ his flowr and prime._
\ ——
0 N\ | — | |
’: g: F‘ | ) | \ Q| |
I !_‘JJ_IP I/ - 5 1 |' 5 * =
\ | ~ | r | 4 | r
Man is___but va - ni -ty and dust, In all__ his flow’r and prime._

2. See the vain race of mortals move

Like shadows o'er the plain;

They rage and strive, desire and love,

But all the noise is vain.

Some walk in honor's gaudy show,

Some dig for golden ore;

They toil for heirs, they know not who,

And straight are seen no more.

3. What should I wish or wait for, then,

From creatures earth and dust?

They make our expectations vain,

And disappoint our trust.

Now I forbid my carnal hope,

My fond desires recall;

I give my mortal interest up,

And make my God my all.
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