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  2. Where  sin  and     sor - row   from  each   heart  And   pain  and     grief  shall     cloy,              And   not   a      tho’t  that      we  must       part    Shall     e’er   dis   -   rupt  our       joy.

  1.   Lord,  when to  -  ge - ther      here  we     meet,  And  taste  thy     heav’n-ly        grace,          Thy   smiles  are   so    di    -    vine-ly          sweet,  We’re  loath  to       leave  the       place.

  3.    De  -  li -  ver’d  then  from   cares  and   pains,  Our   spi - rits      ne’er  shall      tire;              But    in     se  -   ra - phic,    heav’n-ly      strains,  Re  -   deem-ing      love  ad   -    mire.
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