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Thou Who Wast Rich

Words: Frank Houghton

Music: French carol melody

arranged C H Kitson
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"Thou Who Wast Rich" - pg. 22
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arriet R. Sparth, Iu45-1940, v. 3 
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Ale Cathulinchr (ristlirhe KirkvngaPng. 
Kiöln, 159 
llar, by Miclharl Praetoriun, 1560-1629 
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LESSON6 

In the bleak mid-winter 
Arr. Michael Janzen 

Murmur =88 

CA SATB 
enoke- unisor\ 

P 
the bleak mid - win -ter Frost y wind made moan In 

19 

19 

Wa ter like a 
Snow had fal - len snow on snow stone Earth stood hard as ir on 

25 

25 

Snow In the bleak mid - win ter long a g0 
On- snow 

CHOIR 
2 

OurGod heav'n can not hold him Nor earth-sus-stain 
31 2 

mp 

38 

Heav'n and earth shall flee a-way When he comes to reign In the bleak mid-

38 
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93 Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
Suddenly many other angels came down from heaven andjoined in pruistng God. - Luke 2:13 CEV 
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wORDS: Charles Wesley, 1739% George Whitefield, 1753, and others, alt. 
MUSIC: Mendelssohn, Felix Mendelssohn, 1840; arr. william Hayman Cummings, 1856 7.7.7.7 D with Refrain 
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