SICHEM C. M.

Isaac Watts  Key of Eb Major Dr. J. W. Callcott
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1. My sou, how love - ly is the place To  which thy God re - sorts!
2. There the great Mon - arch of  the skies His sav. - ing  pow’r dis - plays;
3. With His  rich  gifts the heav’n-1ly Dove De - scends and fills the place;
4. There, might - y God, Thy words de - clare The se - crets of Thy will:
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‘Tis heav’n to  see His smil - ing face, Tho> in His earth - ly courts.
And light breaks in up - on our eyes, With kind and quick - ‘ning rays.
While Christ re - veals His won-drous love, And sheds a - broad His grace.
And still  we seek Thy mer - cies there, And sing Thy prais - es still.
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