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Boston, 08. 2d, 1793.

WE thefubfcribers have perufed a manufcript copy of an Anthem andfederal Psalm Tunes, compofed

by Mr. Hans Gram, of Bofion, and do readily and chearfully give it as our opinion, that the ajorefaid An-

them and 'Tunes are fo well compofea. both as to Melody and Harmony, as to render them deferving of a

favourable receptionfrom every lover offacred Mufic j and we do hereby recommend them to all fcbools and

Jingingfocieties both in Town and Country, asfuitable compofiions to he ufed on a Thank/giving Day, &C

JACOB KIMBALL,
N. FAY.

ISAAC LANE.



Wellftng to God, &c.

Ati ANTHEM for THANKSGIVING DAY.

Allegro.

Moderato.

Chorus.
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We'll fmg to God with one ac - cord, we'll fing to God, with
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Jlnthetn* Continued.
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one accord, and magni - fy his name, We'll fing to God with one accord, we'll /ing to God with one ac-

Forte. Forte.
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cord, and magni - fy his name, His blelT - ings be our fa - cred theme, With joyful fongs let's
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Anthem. Continued.

the Lord,
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Meltings be our faered theme, with
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Anthzm. Continued.
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bledlngs be our facred theme, we'll fing to God with one accord, and magni - fy his name.
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Tenor and Bafs.

Andanie.
§ilglIlglia=iiilSPgipyil

thee OGlory to

EL.--_tt._K.—K._J-*-5—P—E_:i_tt_i___£_

gra - cious Lord,
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Anthetn Continued. 7
Forte.
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Lord, thy bounties fill our land, thy bounties fill our land, Thy Jond thv ever bicding hand, Hath fi I'd nurcup and (pread our bjard/hy k;nd, thy ever blelling
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hand hathfill'dour cup, and fpread our board, 'Cal»(t temp«tts,'gair,li^he murd'ring fword, 'gainu illt, that other land* devout'd, Thou wert our (bidding God. And by thy
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fmiling nod, our fields were covcr'd, our herds they flock'd, our youths tmptov'd, cur ftores wen iiccr,'d, ind diUant Daticn* flocking came,. to thare ourblift and pr*ife thy name.
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Glory to thee, O trjcious Lord, Gio<y to thee, glor) to thee, O «• gracious Lord.
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Allegro.

Vivace.

Anthem. Continued.
Forte.
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Anthem. Continued.
¥*, For.
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worlds through all the worlds be thou a - dor'd, through all the wrolds be thou a-
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IO Anthem. Continued.
P. a.
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Anthem Continued!
For.
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bona - teous Lord, be tliou a - dor'd, through all the worlds, be thou a
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12 Anthem. Continued.
For. For. Deer. Pia.

worlds, be thou a dor'd. Amen, Amen, Amen.
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homage, l. m. a a™.
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Can creatures, to perfection find, ih' e - ter - aal uncreated mind, Or caii the largefl ilretch of thought, be
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Homage. Continued. *3
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fit to /rarch his nature on', 'lis high as heav'n, 'tis deep as hell, and what ran mortals
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14 3Drt)Otion. P. M.

I'll praife my maker with my breath, And When my voice is loft in de»lh, Praife (hall em - ploy my noblelr pow'rf, My
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!da>:> of praife fnall ne'er be lofl, While life and thought and being )an\ Or immor - Ul - i - ty endures.
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To God the only wife, Our Saviouf and our king, Let all the faints below the fkies, Their humble praifes bring.
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Blelt be the ev-er-lafl-ing God, the father of our Lord. lie his abounding mercy prais'd, his ma-jel-fy ador'd !
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aturs praifc, jc holy throng of angels bright, in worlds of light, be - gin the long.
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