
Text:	Christopher	Wordsworth,	1807-1885.	Psalm	139:	18,	5,	6,	1;	Resurrexi	et	adhuc	tecum	sum;	
Introit,	Easter	Sunday;	adapted	Luke	Massery,	©	2020	Tune:	HYMN	TO	JOY	8787D,	L.	Van	Beethoven
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