
1. The

2. His

Vers 1: Julia Solo

Vers 2: Julia en Merel in canon
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3. For

Vers 3: Canon in volgorde: Julia, Merel, Frank, Marieke, Jaap vd Houw, Brit, Juliette

hap pi- ness- I long have sought, And plea sure- dear ly- I have bought; For

hap pi- ness- I long have sought, And plea sure- dear ly- I have bought;

I missed of all but now I see 'Tis found in Christ the Ap ple- tree.

4. I’ll

Vers 4: Alle zangers uni-sono

sit and eat this fruit di vine,- It cheers my heart like spirit 'al wine; I'll

sit and eat this fruit di vine,- It cheers my heart like spirit 'al wine;

And now this fruit is sweet to me, That grows on Christ the Ap ple- tree.
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Elizabeth Poston

Joshua Smith

Jesus Christ the apple tree
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5. This

Vers 5: Alle zangers in canon:

1. Sopranen

2. Tenoren (Carol koor)

3. Bassen en baritons (Valsche noot)

4. Alten

5. Tenoren (Valsche noot)

6. Juliette, Brit & Marieke

7. Bassen (Carol koor)

8. Frank

9. Merel (met vertrragning aan het einde)

fruit doth make my soul to thrive, It keeps my dy ing- faith a live;- This

fruit doth make my soul to thrive, It keeps my dy ing- faith a live;-

Whichmakes my soul in haste to be With

Laatste noot zacht aanhouden tot Merel klaar is met zingen

Je sus- Christ the Ap ple- tree. Hmm...
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