
Based	on	Psalm	90
Lord,	thou	hast	been	our	dwelling	place

AnthemTranscribed	from	The	Middlesex	Harmony,	1795.
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Lord,		thou	hast	been			our					dwelling						place		in								all							ge		–		ne				–			ra		–		tions.
Lord,	thou	hast	been	our	dwelling	place.

–las	–	ting		to					e									–								ver			–		las	–	ting		thou										art						God,	______												Thou				art														God.		_____												E	–	ven		from				e		–		ver		–

Be		–	fore				the		mountains		were	brought	forth,	or	ever	thou	hadst	for–med	the		earth		and		the				world,			E	–	ven			from					e		–		ver		–

–las–ting		to						e								–									ver		–		las–ting			thou									art					God.	_______																																																																																	And		say'st,		Re–turn,	ye

_________________________________________________Edited	by	B.	C.	Johnston,	2016Measures	5,	67,	and	81,	Bass:	G	changed	to	G#,	as	in	Treble.

Thou	turnest	man			to			destruction,
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chil		–		dren		of				men,				And	say'st,		Re–turn,		ye					chil			–			dren		of				men.

wrath			we			spend				our									years					as					a								tale										that				is							told.

For				all			our			days			are						pas–sed		a	–	way;		in	thy

We									spend					our								years			as		a							tale											that			is

told.						We									told.																					So												teach		us				to							number				our								days,		to			number			our					days,																																																			That

we					may				ap				–			ply			our			hearts	un		–		to							wisdom,			that					we					may		ap				–		ply,			that				we		may		ap	–			ply				our	hearts	un	–	to

that		we				may			ap			–				ply,														ap					–					ply,
wisdom.																									That									we				may			ap				–						ply								our								hearts							un			–		to										wisdom.						So										wisdom.

To						number			our				days,
1. 2.

1. 2.













 







Page	2 Public	Domain.






















