
3. On   whom the   all -    suff -  ic  -  ient  God  Him-self   with  all    His    grace  be - stows.

1. And daughters, bright as     polished  stones, give strength and beauty to      the   state.

2. Where men   se -  cure  -  ly     work  or  sleep,  Nor  sons  of     plunder    break  the  peace.

3. Happy   the  nation     thus   en - dowed, But more di-vine  -  ly       blest  are  those

2. Happy   the  country  where the sheep, cattle,    and corn   have    large   in  -  crease.

1. Happy   the   ci   -   ty,  where their sons, Like pillars round  a          pal - ace   set.
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B.

T.

Tr.

C.

F Major –  Daniel Read, 1785

10

Bass

Tenor

Counter

Treble

Happy City
No copyright. Transcribed from The American Singing Book, 1786

Isaac Watts, 1719 (Psalm 144)


