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A PSALM FROM THE DISPERSION 
Psalm 137 

 
 
 
 

 
By the rivers of 

Babylon, there we 
sat down and wept 

when we remembered 
Zion... 

If I forget you, O 
Jerusalem, may my 
right hand become 

lame. May my tongue 
cleave to the roof of 

my mouth… 
 
 

 
Text setting, music, and orchestration by James Wingerter 

 
 
 
 
 

 



A PSALM FROM THE DISPERSION
(PSALM 137) James Wingerter

Soprano

Alto

66 bpm

By the ri - vers of Ba - by - lon, there we

Tenor

Bass

Piano

5

sat down and    wept

when we re -

When  we re -

When - we re -

 © 1994 "Songs of Elohei Chai" Volume 2  James Wingerter
Printed in the USA  Tzemach Music Publishing  International copyright secured

All Rights Reserved



mem - bered
9 Zi - on. For -

      mem - we re - mem-bered Zi - on. Zi - - - -     on.

   mem -

mem -

bered

bered

Zi -

Zi -

on.

on.

Zi - on, Zi - on -

there, for there our - tors

cresc.

de - 
13

    mand -

mand -

ed

ed

of

of

us

us

For there our

cap

   cap - - tors de -

cresc.

there our   cap - - tors de -       mand - ed of us

cresc.

2

1



3

     songs, say - ing:     "Sing us

3

one of the   songs

ritard

of

3

3

3

ritard

17

Zi - -   on!"

G.P.

G. P.



4

  How

very freely

can we

21

sing the L-rd's    song?
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