God bless the Prince of Wales

Henry Brinley Richards

George Linley

Moderato con espressione

fﬂ

Aui

$—

/o

N

(4 4

A V2

4

= c/ ¥
p==
.

0 LU
3 i)
5 M

~C
Y

E b Yy
|| & ]

2 Tren
H 2 vﬁ

s,

£ 7
H-3 1

(-

= (. .
L 3 O
| g

- (-

Ul 8 ol

Q

; (.

Il & 1 Ol
TN «an. “ 'HV:
N
(.

e .
[l o ] [ YAN. |
|| E
9 < L) ~

®
“ ,ﬂl “I%
Ppan
1
el
AT [
= 3
N ]
e e
{\-/\II\

13

4
P A DAl

of Wales!"

the Prince

"God bless

e - cho

let the pray'r re -

Oh!

vales,

AN

o AT

#
o) art

o)

18

Hu gt P

With  heart

of

strel  strains

min

Those

a wak - en
I f d

and voice

—— cresc.

rLr

IR

'r'

Trr

4

P

o) ot

22

cresc.

H4 1.,

to shore.

Re - sound from shore

glo - ry

Bri - tain's name and

Till

yore,

DI

™

cresc.

P’ A DAL -

&)

#
bl X3V LS

A




[) 4 # — | |
# f# - P\ P I I [ [ ]
TV & 1 V } } || [ [ 1 ' 1/ [ 1
) bl [ ! [ [ | | 14 |
A - mong our an - cient moun - tains, And  from our love - ly
4 \ N \ \ \ \ | N -
o AT ! | | | [ [ [ ] |
-, —r = = e " .- ‘ = e
o - L L " e ¢ [ - 7
o ® o - cJ | |
e — & Z- i : :
il } F I I i -“- P P
;.
31
I | , I\ I\ |
y &L — ——F - 1 !
L o H D — j H j === f
D, ° f w !
vales, Oh! let the pray'r re - e - cho "God bless  the Prince of Wales!"
4t ! " ﬁ | , \ I\ I\
y &L — J - [ — - R A—
L) P — . E— — ro— o - -
Y, -« " " T ° + o & [
_
o o e . & . | )
P — =
< \ \ ! -
—
@/rE: | h ] I — S R R
I A R s—3s 3 -
SV o | & = | || 1
o r - 1 | T | g
Chorus f A - mong our j - cijlt mjn - tajls, And from o‘u; love - ly
th — c 4 = <ig .
s o——eo ——
=2 | e 20 ;e
N I I I I ' 4 ‘
=
’ ‘ e —— N — "
I I H } } ¥ H Y U v 7
T | '
vales, Oh! let the prayt re - e - cho "God  bless the Prince of Wales!"
> '3 - > = o - —D I I — i |
il [ T 11 Q | || [ [ || U [ r I 1 II
N ! ! \ am \ ! ! ! T 1
Among our ancient mountains, Should hostile bands or danger,
And from our lovely vales, E'er threaten our fair isle,
Oh! let the pray'r re-echo, May God's strong arm protect us,
"God bless the Prince of Wales!" May heav'n still on us smile!
With heart and voice awaken Above the throne of England
Those minstrel strains of yore, May fortune's star long shine!
Till Britain's name and glory And round its sacred bulwarks,
Resound from shore to shore. The olive-branches twine.
Among our ancient mountains, Among our ancient mountains,
And from our lovely vales, And from our lovely vales,
Oh! let the pray'r re-echo, Oh! let the pray'r re-echo,

"God bless the Prince of Wales!" "God bless the Prince of Wales!"



