
Words:	Thomas	Moore	(1779-1852),	1816;	verse	three	and	alterations	by	Thomas	Hastings	(1784-1872),	1831
Music:	Samuel	Webbe	(1740-1816),	1792
Tune	name:	CONSOLATOR
Arrangement:	Jason	Hunsaker,	2023;	©	2023	by	Jason	Hunsaker

(S.	A.	T.	B.	div.	with	Organ	or	Piano)
Come,	Ye	Disconsolate
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