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mf

wake,- a wake- ye drow sy- souls, and

q = 84

hear what I shall say. Re mem- ber- how your free dom- felt be -

fore it fled a way?- Unbound,

f

un bur- dened,- un a- fraid,- be

fore you were inchains? So God send you li ber- a- tion,- ne ver-

fear, ne ver- fear. So

p subito

God send you li ber- a- tion,- ne ver-
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fear. Im

mf

pri- soned- now, ye

drow sy- souls, per ceive- your shrunk en- state. For -

get ting- your e ter- nal- life, re turn- ing- hate for hate, Tied

up

f

in wealth, in fear of death, and ma ny- bonds be-

side. So God send you li ber- a- tion,- ne ver- fear, ne ver-

fear. So

p subito

God send you li ber- a- tion,- ne ver- fear.
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Have

mp

you for got,- ye drow sy- souls, your

high and ho ly- birth? You are the great Cre -

a- tor's- child whomadetheheaven and earth, And Je

mf

sus- is your

bro ther- dear, who frees the sin sick- soul. So God

send you li ber- a- tion,- ne ver- fear, ne ver- fear.

p subito

So God

send you li ber- a- tion,- ne ver- fear.
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Fear

f

not, fear not, ye drow sy- souls, this

bon dage- shall not stand. No snare on earth has

yet with stood- God's li ber- a- ting- hand. Cast off

ff

your chains, shake

off your drow si- ness,- and set all cap tives- free. So God

send you li ber- a- tion,- ne ver- fear, ne ver- fear. So

p subito

God

send you li ber- a- tion,- ne ver- fear.

molto rit.
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