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When it de scends- to the bor ~- ders of his gar ments- 3.it's like the dew ~ of Her-
1.Be hold- how good and how pleas ant- it is for broth ers- to dwell to geth- er- in u-
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a song of ascents, of David
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mon- de scen- ding- on the moun tains- of Zi on.- For there the LORD com mands- the bles-
nion.- 2.It's like the pre cious- oint ment- on the head, when it de scends- on ~ the beard,
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sing,- life ~ for ev- er- more.-
~ e ven- on Aa ron's- beard.

        

 

 

  


 



