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How did my heart re-joice to hear My friends de-vout-ly say In Zi-onlet us all ap-pear, And keepthe sol-emn day! And
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How did my heart re-joice to hear My  friends de-vout-ly say In Zi-onletus all ap-pear, And keepthe sol-emn day! And
&): —— ~
=t % > | SRS =t s =
™\ 1 | ! 1 ] ; J I - : I
/ # . 1
ot ——F = = - o — = -
3 | - . | - | J
e N ' T ' ‘
keep the sol-emn day! I love her gates, I love the  road; The church a -
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() I love her gates,I love the road; The church a - dorn'd with
#
I D N
{ — . - - — : 1# - - - ."“ i"
& 0 1 [ | [ | -
'y ~ ' Dl e ' ' o
keep the sol-emn  day! I love her gates, | love the road; The church a-dorn'd with
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I love her gates, | love the road; The church a-dorn'd with
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dorn’d with grace, Stands like a pal-ace built for God, To show his mild-er face, Stands like a pal-ace built for God, To show his
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grace, Stands like a pal-ace built for God, To  show his mild-er face, Stands like a pal-ace built for God, To show his
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mild-er face, Up to her courts, with joys un-known, The ho-ly fribes re - pair; The son of Da-vid holds his throne, And sits in judg-ment there.
# N .
— HT—T—T 1 E 1 . ! — E . E :
(¢ —1 @ [ #7s 1 | -
P M w e wiy Y® - s — e = —— o
4 — —— | —— | e e — :
(¢ I B el [ — I 7K ! | [ [ :
\6 I B 1 — - — ~ - T _F—.'—ii = B E—
mild-er face, Up to her courts, with joys un-known, The ho-ly tribes re-pair; The son of Da-vid holds his throne, And sits in judg-ment there.
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