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Ah, My Dear Angry Lord
Thomas Mclelland-Yormg, 1 984

my dear art'gry Lor4 Since Thou dost 19ve, yet sfrike; Cast

Ah, my dear Since Thou dost love, yet stfte; Cast down,

c?esc-

Ah, my dar an-gry Lord, Since Thou dost love, yet sbike; Cast

Ah, my dear an-gry Lord, Dost love, yet st*e; Cast

af - ford. Sure I wilt
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Ah,

yet help af - fonl

yet help af - ford-

Srre I will

P

Sure I will

P

Sure I will

af - ford"

dirrl

do the like.



I will com plairl yet praise; I will be - wail,
rryt

\!

will com-plain, yet yet praise; I wi[ be'wail, ap - prove,

will com-plain, be - wail,

com - plain, be - wail,

J/

praise,

will,
,7
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my sorn-sweet days,

approve, And

.{ sour - sweet days

----/
sour - sweet clays

Sour-sweet

Sou-sweet

all my sour-sreet days,

f,

my

my sour-sweet days,

I reill la - memit, and love.
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a,

la - ment and

I will la - menL and

--

I will la - m€nt, and love.
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my sow-sweet days,

all

f

all


