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When	I	survey	the	wondrous	Cross
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1.	Tutti,	Melodie	+	Orgel
2.	Decani	a	cappella	SAT
3.	Tutti,	Melodie	+	Orgel
4.	Soli	Cantori	a	cappella	SATB
5.	Tutti	Melodie		+	Orgel	+	SS
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