
Isaac Watts, 1717

(Psalm 133, Part 1)           86. 86. (C. M.) Transcribed from Kimball's Rural Harmony, 1793.
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1. Lo! what an en–ter  –  tai–ning  sight  Are brethren that a – gree! ___  Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite  In bands of  pi– e – ty!
2. 'Tis  like  the oil, di– vine–ly   sweet, On Aaron's reverend head  The trickling drops perfumed his feet,  And o'er his garments spread.

1. Lo! what an en–ter  –  tai–ning  sight  Are brethren that a – gree! ___  Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite  In bands of  pi– e – ty!
2. 'Tis  like  the oil, di– vine–ly   sweet, On Aaron's reverend head  The trickling drops perfumed his feet,  And o'er his garments spread.

1. When streams of  love from  Christ the spring  Descend to eve – ry      soul,                                                                                                      And
2. 'Tis    plea – sant   as     the  mor –  ning  dews   That fall on  Zi – on's    hill,                                                                                                     Where

1. When streams of  love from  Christ the spring  Descend to eve – ry      soul,                                                               And heavenly peace, with
2. 'Tis    plea – sant   as     the  mor –  ning  dews   That fall on  Zi – on's    hill,                                                                Where  God  his  mil–dest,

1. When streams of  love from  Christ the spring  Descend to eve – ry      soul,                            And heavenly peace, with balmy wing, And
2. 'Tis    plea – sant   as     the  mor –  ning  dews   That  fall on  Zi – on's    hill,                            Where God his  mildest  glo–ry shows, Where

1. heavenly peace, with bal – my wing,  With  bal   –   my  wing,  Shades and bedews the whole,  Shades and bedews the whole.
2. God his mildest,    God  his   mil  –  dest   glo      –     ry   shows,  And makes  his  grace di–still,   And makes his grace di–still.

1. bal – my wing,  With  bal         –       –       –       –     my wing,  Shades and bedews the whole,  Shades and bedews the whole.
2. God his mil   –   dest,   glo         –       –       –       –     ry  shows,  And makes  his  grace di–still,   And makes his grace di–still.

1. heavenly peace, with bal – my wing,  With  bal   –   my  wing,  Shades and bedews the whole,  Shades and bedews the whole.
2. God his mildest,    God  his   mil  –  dest   glo      –     ry   shows,  And makes  his  grace di–still,   And makes his grace di–still.

1. ________________________        With    bal – my  wing, Shades and bedews the whole,  Shades and bedews the whole. And
2.   –        –        –        –        –        –       –  dest     glo   –  ry  shows,  And makes  his  grace di–still,   And makes his grace di–still. Where

1. And heavenly peace, with bal – my wing, _____________
2. Where God his mildest,  God his  mil     –       –       –        –      

1. 2.
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