










How shall I sing that majesty? 
Melody by M.L. Davies. Descant by H.Lefevre Pope. Words by John Mason. 

1 How shall I sing that majesty 

which angels do admire? 

Let dust in dust and silence lie; 

sing, sing, ye heavenly choir. 

Thousands of thousands stand around 

thy throne, O God most high; 

ten thousand times ten thousand sound 

thy praise; but who am I? 

2 Thy brightness unto them appears, 

whilst I thy footsteps trace; 

a sound of God comes to my ears, 

but they behold thy face. 

They sing, because thou art their Sun; 

Lord, send a beam on me; 

for where heaven is but once begun 

there alleluias be. 

3 Enlighten with faith's light my heart, 

inflame it with love's fire; 

then shall I sing and bear a part 

with that celestial choir. 

I shall, I fear, be dark and cold, 

with all my fire and light; 

yet when thou dost accept their gold, 

Lord, treasure up my mite. 

4 How great a being, Lord, is thine, 

which doth all beings keep! 

Thy knowledge is the only line 

to sound so vast a deep. 

Thou art a sea without a shore, 

a sun without a sphere; 

thy time is now and evermore, 

thy place is everywhere. 
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Tune: Harrogate CollegeWords: John Mason
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17. Jingle, bells

Giocoso (J = 112)

! --
Words and melody by

J. PIERPONT (1822-93)
arranged by DAVID WILLCOCKS

SOPRANOS and ALTOS
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Dash-iog thra' the snow In a one-horse o· pen sleigh,
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O'er the fields we go, Laugh~ing all the way; Bclts on Bob-tail ri;';g,
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Ma-king spi·rirs bright; What fun it is to ride, and sing A sleigh-ingsong to-night. Hi!
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13(49)
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Jin- gle, bells, jin -gte, bells, jin.gle all the way; Db, what fun it is to ride in a
Jin - gJe, jin - gle, jin - gle all the way; Oh,__ what fun it .is to ride in a
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one·horseo-pen sleigh!_ Jin-gle, bells, jin .gle)bells) jin - gle all the way;
one-horse a· pen sleigh!_ Jin - gle, jin - gle, jin -gle all the way; Oh,_
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Db, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse a-pen sleigh!

_ what fun it is to ride in a one-horse o-pensleigh!
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TENORS and BASSES
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Now the ground is whitej Go it while you're young,
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Take the girls to - night, And sing this sleigh-jog song. Just
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hitch him to an o - pen sleigh And crack! you'll take the lead.
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Jin-gle, bells, jin-gle, bells, jin-gle all the way; Ob, what fun it is to ride in a
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PSALM 47. 

O CLAP your hands together, | all ye | people : O Sing unto | 
God . with the | voice of | melody. 

2 For the Lord is | high, and . to be | feared : he is the great 
| King up . on | all the | earth. 

HARM 3 He shall subdue the | people | under us : and the | 
nations | under our | feet. 

4 He shall choose out an | heritage | for us : even the 
worship of | Jacob, | whom he | loved. 

UNIS + DESC   5 God is gone up with a | merry | noise : and 
the | Lord . with the | (3) sound of . the | trump. 

6 O sing praises, sing praises | unto our | God : O sing 
praises, sing | praises | unto our | King. 

HARM 7 For God is the | King of . all the | earth : sing ye | 
praises with | un .der | standing. 

8 The princes of the people are joined unto the people of the 
| God of | Abraham : for God, which is very high exalted, 

doth defend the | earth, as it | were . with a shield. 

UNIS + DESC Glory | be . to the | Father : And to the Son, | 
and . to the | Holy | Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is | now and . ever | shall be: 
World without | end . A-| - | men.  










































	7 fold Amen.pdf
	Ave Verum - Mozart.pdf
	For the Leavers.pdf
	How shall I sing (words).pdf
	How shall I sing that majesty music .pdf
	Jingle Bells  arr. SSA.pdf
	O sacrum convivium - Victoria.pdf
	Psalm 47.pdf
	Suogan.PDF
	The Goslings.pdf
	The Spider and the Fly.pdf
	Thou must leave thy lowly dwellings - Berl8oz.pdf

