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My Soul Clea veth- to the dust: O quicken/thou/me, a ccor- ding- to thy word
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Glory/be/to/the/father and to the son, and to the ho ly- ghostAs/it/was/in/the/begin ning- and is now
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Arranged by The Wandering Bard
Storytelling Early&Folk Music Ensemble

Musical Narrative "Tallis is Dead and Music Dies"
Chapter 1 "The Everlasting Stilness"

MY SOUL CLEAVETH TO THE DUST

Composed by Thomas Tallis (1505-1585)

1. My Soul - Cleaveth to the dust / O quicken thou me - according to thy word
2. I have acknowledged my ways, - and thou heardest me / - O teach me thy statutes
3. Make me to understand the way of - thy commandments / and so shall I - talk of thy 
wondrous works.
4. My Soul melteth away for - very heaviness / comfort thou me - according to thy word
5. Take from me the - way of lying / and cause thou me - to make much of thy law
6. I have - chosen the way of truth / and thy judgements - have I laid before me
7. I have stuck un - to thy testimonies / - O Lord confound me not
8. I will run the way of - thy commandments / When thou has -set my heart at liberty.

















                 

  

    
              

                 


      

          

                  

   
                

     

                  


             

     


