
 

I walk in beau ty,- beau ty- is a round- me,

 

beau ty- is be hind- me, a bove- and be low- me.

3

 

Hark to the ec ho- high on the moun tain.- Hark to the ec ho- sound ing- a gain.-

5

 

Voi ces- a bove- us, voi ces- be low- us, voi ces- a round- us, float ing- on air. Does not some

9

 

wiz ard- dwell up there, dwell up there, dwell dwell up there!

14

 

Though my soul may set in dark ness,- It will rise in per fect- light I have

19

 

loved the stars too fon dly- to be fear ful- of the night fear ful- of the night.
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I walk in beauty

Wild Goose Rounds

&

#

b

b

b

b

&

b

b

b

b

Hark to the echo
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Though my soul (Handel)
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