HOW SWEET IT IS

Brothers of Christian Instruction
Arr & Harm. Lawrence Ssemanda
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1. How swaet it is, how sweet it is for  bro-thers to live in
2. Hail Je - sus' Heart, our love is "God A - lone" Thou our  sole
3. Hail Queen  of heav'n, with - in ~ Thy home e - ter - nal as a per -
4. Hail Jo - seph halil, thou wor- thy spouse of Ma - ry. And God the
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peace, far from de - ceiv - ing  joys. Yes, pass - ing  things, let
hope, and too our solo sup - port. With thy bright flames, do
fume, we  breathe our hymns of  praise. On this bright  day, be
Son, the  guard - ian and sup - port, dur - ing our life, pro -

us des-pise, 0 bro-thers, let "God a - lone" the cry of our hearts
Thou em-brace  us so frail, and pro- tect us, pro - tect us for al -
Thou our guide ma - ter - nal, bless Thou us all, bless us  Thy chil - dren
tect us e - wver war-y, and save us Thou, when death's dread hour doth
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be. Let "God a - lone" the cry of our hearts be
ways, and pro- tect us, pro - tect us for al - ways.
dear, bless Thou  us all, bless us Thy chil - dren  dear.
come, and save us Thou, when death's dread hour doth  come.
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Graceful
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All  things on earth  are

emp -ty, all things are but a

v
dream, e-
but a dream,
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