




 

  

















RESPONSE
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VERSES 1, 3
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VERSE 2

       

2. If I for -get you, O Je -

 

  

     

ru - sa-lem, let my

 

    

  
   

right hand for - get all its

 

  
 







 





  

skill. If I

 

 

      

prize not Je - ru - sa - lem

 

   

     

high - er than all my joys,
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ne - ver a - gain sing your

 

  

D.C. al Fine

 

prai - ses.
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