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How vain  must  their  ad  vantage  be!  How great  their  pleasure prove!  Who live  like  brethren and   consent   in of   fic   es   of love!

&22 î Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï ú . Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï â Ì â Ï w bbb 64 î Îî
How vain  must  their  ad vantage  be!  How great  their  pleasure prove!  Who   live  like  brethren and    consent    in of    fic    es    of love! 'Tis
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How vain  must their  ad  vantage  be!  How great  their  pleasure prove!  Who   live  like  brethren and   consent   in of       fi       ces      of love! Tis
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How vain  must  their  ad  vantage  be!  How great  their  pleasure prove!  Who  live  like  brethren and  consent  in of   fic   es   of love! Tis

&bbb · · · î Î î Ì â Ï â Ì â ú Ì â Ïn .
When     God   his   mild est glo         ry       shows   And makes     his    grace      dis til.

&bbb Ï Ê Ê Ï Ê Ê Ê Ê . Ê Ê Ê Ï Ê Ë .
pleas   ant  as     the morn   ing  dews  that fall              on     Zi     on's hill           When God        his    mild  est glo         ry        shows    And makes       his   grace        dis til.

&¥
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pleas    ant    as    the morn     ing     dews    that fall         on    Zi on's hill           When God        his       mild est glo         ry       shows    And makes        his      grace        dis til.

?bbb Ì â Ï Ì â Ï Í Ï . Í Ï á Ì Ï Ï Ê .
pleas       ant     as        the morn        ing     dews    thatfall         on     Zi on's hill            When  God        his        mild est glo         ry      shows   And makes      his     grace     dis til.
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'Tis like   the   oil   div ine      ly   sweet   OnAar      on's   rev' rend head,       The trick ling  drops  per fum'd  his  feet   And o'er   his   gar mentsspread.           'Tis spread.
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'Tis like  the  oil  div ine      ly  sweet   OnAar   on's  rev'rend head;  The trickling  drops  per fum'd  his  feet   And o'er   his  garments   spread.        'Tis spread.
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'Tis like   the   oil   div ine     ly   sweet   OnAar   on's  rev' rend head,       The trick ling   drops   perfum'd   his   feet   Ando'ev   his   gar ments spread.        'Tis spread.
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'Tis like    the   oil   div ine   ly   sweet   On Aar   on's   rev' rend head,        The trick ling   drops   perfum'd   his   feet    Ando'er   his   gar ments spread.          'Tis spread.
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