SILOAM. C. M.

ARR. BY W. L. HAYDEN.
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By cool Si -lo-am’s sha-dy rill, How fair the li - ly grows! How sweet the breath, be - neaththe hill, Of Sharon’s dew-y rose.
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My.. soul,be on thy guard, Ten thousand foes a - rise; The.. hosts of sin are press- ing.. hard, To draw theefrom the skies.
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