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brace a lit tle child be fore it is too late. Or save an old er
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give the best in me, to guard my ev’ ry neigh
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will I must ans wer death’s last call,

ma molto dolce

bless with

3

3 3

31

tect his pro per ty. And if ac cord ing to God’s
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poco allargando
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fam ’ly one and all.
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ans wer death’s last call,
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And if ac cord ing to God’s will I must
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