LLebanon E minor

Samuel Medley, 1785 86.86. (C.M.) Transcribed from Songs of Zion, 1821 James P. Carrell, 1821
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1. From all that's mortal, all that's vain, And from thisearthly clod: A - rise my soul and strive to gain Some fel-low-ship with God. A-
" E.Saywhatis there beneath the skies, In all the pathsthou'sttrod; Can suit thy wi-shes or thy joys, Like fel-low-ship with God. Can
| | h |
7 L) —-— | N I l - S —— - e m[® mg \ N ——I 5
T |67 o m | | - ] R — | |||||-—FFﬂJ1| - Em M~
3

Tr.

.Not life, nor all the toys of art, Nor pleasure's flowery road; Can to my soul such bliss im-part, As fel -low - ship with God. Can
4. Nothealth nor friendship here below, Nor wealth thatgolden load; Can such delight or comfort show, As fel - low - ship with God. Can
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5.When | am made in love to bear Af-flic-tion'sneedful rod; Light, sweetand kind the strokes appear, Through fellowship with God. Light,
6. In fierce temp-ta-tion's fie-ry blast Or dark desertion's road; I'm hap-py if I can but taste Some  fellowship with God. I'm
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'\\3 fu | | | — | ! 7.Sowhen the icy hand of death,
1.-rise my soul and strive to gain Some fel - low - ship with God. Shall chill my flowing blood;
2. suit thy wi-shes or thy joys, Like fel -low -ship with God. With joy I'll yield my latest breath,
0O # | [ In fellowship with God.
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8. When I atlastto heaven ascend,

3.to my soul such bliss im-part, As fel -low - ship with God. .
. . . And gain my blest abode;
4.such delight or comfort show, As fel -low -ship with God. o
- | i i There an eternity I'll spend,
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5.sweetand kind the strokes appear, Through fellowship with God.
6. hap-py if [ can but taste Some fel -low -ship with God.
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