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Isaac Watts (1674-1748) How pleasant 'tis to see

Brighton, by Francis Roads (b. 1943)

Psalm 133
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L. How plea - sant 'tis to see Kin - dred and friends a - gree,_
2. 'Tis like the_ oint-ment shed On Aa - ron's sa - cred head,
3. Like fruit - ful_ show'rs of  rain That wa - ter_ all the plain,
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l. How plea - sant 'tis  to see Kin - dred and friends a - gree,—
2. 'Tis like the oint-ment shed On  Aa - ron's sa - cred  head,
3. Like fruit - ful show'rs of  rain That wa - ter all  the plain,
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1. How plea - sant 'tis  to see Kin - dred and friends a - gree, Each
2. 'Tis like the oint-ment shed On  Aa - ron's sa - cred head, Di -
3. Like fruit - ful show'rs of  rain That wa - ter all the plain, Des -
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1. How plea - sant 'tis  to see Kin - dred and friends a - gree, Each
2. 'Tis like the oint-ment shed On  Aa - ron's sa - cred head, Di -
3. Like fruit - ful show'rs of  rain That wa - ter all the plain, Des -
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Each in his pro-per sta - tion move;
Di - vine - ly vrich, di-vine - ly sweet;
Des - cen - ding from the neigh - b'ring hills;
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Each in_ his pro-per sta - tion____ move;
Di - vine-ly_ rich, di - vine - Iy sweet;
Des - cen - dingfromthe neigh - bring_  hills;
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in_  his pro-per sta - tion movehis pro - per sta - tion move, And each ful-fills his
vine -ly_ rich, di - vine - ly sweet,di - vine - ly sweet;  Dif - fused a__choiceper-
cen - dingfromthe neigh-b'ring hills,the  neigh - bring_  hills; Such streamsof_ plea-sure
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in his pro-per sta - tion movehis pro - per sta - tion move; And each ful - fills his
vine - ly rich, di - vine - ly sweet,di - vine - ly sweet;  Dif-fused a choiceper-
cen - ding fromthe neigh-b'ring hills,the  neigh - bring_  hills;  Suchstreams of plea-sure
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With sym - pa - thi- zing
Dif - fused a__ choice per -
Through ev’ - ry__ friend - ly
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And each ful - fills his  part, With sym - pa - thi- zing
Dif - fused a__ choice per - fume, Dif - fused a choice per -
Such streams of _ plea-sure  roll Through ev’ - 1y friend - ly
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part, And each ful - fills his part, With sym - pa - thi- zing
fume, Dif - fused a choice per - fume, Dif - fused a choice per -
roll, Such streams  of plea - sure roll ev’ - 1y friend - ly
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part, And  each ful - fills his part, With sym - pa - thi- zing
fume, Dif - fused a choice per - fume, Dif - fused a choice per -
roll, Such streams  of plea - sure roll ev: - 1y friend - ly
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heart, In_ all the cares of _ life and Ilove.
fume, Ran through his robes, and blessed his  feet.
soul, Wherelove like heavn-ly__ dew dis - tills.
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heart, In all the cares of life and Ilove.
fume, Ran throughhis robes, and blessed his feet.
soul, Where love like heav'n - ly dew dis - tills.
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heart, In all the cares of life and love.
fume, Ran throughhis robes, and blessed his feet.
soul, Where love like heav'n - ly dew dis - tills.
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heart, In all the cares of life and Ilove.
fume, Ran throughhis robes, and blessed his feet.
soul, Where love like heav'n - ly dew dis - tills.



