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3.	plea	–	sure						roll		Through	eve		–		ry					friendly		soul,		Where	love,	like		dew,	Where	love,	like	hea	–	v'nly	dew,	dis	–tils.

3.	Like	fruitful	showers	of 	rain,	That	water					all			the		plain,			De–scend–ing				from	the		neighboring				hills;									Such	streams	of 	

2.		all				the									room					Dif–	fused				a				choice		perfume,			Ran	through	his	robes,	Ran	through	his	robes	and	blessed	his	feet.

2.	'Tis		like	the	ointment	shed	On	Aa	–	ron's			sa–cred		head,				Di	–	vine	–	ly					rich,		di	–	vine	–	ly								sweet;									The		oil				through

1.	–fil				their					part,		With				sym		–	pa	–		thi–zing		heart,	In					all							the			cares,	In			all			the				cares				of 					life		and			love!

1.	How	pleasant		'tis			to			see		Kindred		and	friends		a	–gree;		Each		in					their			pro	–	per			sta		–		tion							move,						And		each		ful		–
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