
&

?

# #

# #

43

43

jœ jœœ jœœ
AndAnd
Feel
Re
Bring

will
how
ject
us

those
it
in
more

Jœ

Jœœ Jœœ Jœœ

..œœ
jœœ

jœ rœ rœ
feet
chills
jus
pro

in
when
tice,
phets

mod
gla
prej
full

ern
ciers
u
of

dice

Jœ Jœ

œ jœ jœ
J
œœ Jœœ.œ Jœ

˙ jœ rœ rœ
time,
melt
now.
truth:

Walk
And
Cast
Bring

up
is
out
us

on
lands
op
the

œ œ Jœ Jœ

œ œ Jœ Jœœ˙

- -
- -

- - - - - -
-

&

?

# #

# #

jœœ jœœ œ œœ
earth’s
drop
pres
cour

fair
in
sion,
age

moun
to
ha
to

tains
the
tred
fight

Jœ Jœ

Jœœ Jœœ œœ œ

.œ jœœ
jœœ jœœ

green?
sea;
based.
on:

And
When
Pro
Bring

will
trees
tect
us

the
are
all
non

œ jœ

..œœ Jœœ Jœœ J
œœ

..œœ
jœœ jœ rœ rœ

Ho
scorched
chil
vio

li
and
dren,
lent

ness
wa
hun
troops

of
ters
gry
of

and

œ

..œœ J
œœ# jœ rœ rœœ

- - -
- -

- - - - -
- - -

&

?

# #

# #

..œœ jœœ jœ jœ
God
soiled.
poor:
faith:

On
Mid
Lest
Bring

pleas
cli
life
us

ant
mate
a
the

œ

..œœ J
œ
œ#

œœ

œœ œœ# œ œ œœ œ
pas
changed
bun
hope

tures
for
dant
of

of
all
be
bat

our globe
to
e
tles

be
Jœ Jœ

Jœœ Jœœ
œœ œœ#

.œ jœœ jœœ jœœ#
seen?
see.
rased.
won.

And
No
Bring
We

will
more
us
will

the
let
our
not

œ jœ

..œœ Jœ Jœ Jœœ

- -
-

- - -
-

&

?

# #

# #

..œœ jœœ ..jœœ rœœn
Count
greed
ho
cease

en
and
ly
from

ance
hell
songs
Men

Di
ish
un
tal..œœ Jœœ

.

.J
œœn

Rœœ

..œœ jœœ
jœœ jœœ

vine
hate
told:
Fight

Shine
Tram
Bring
Nor

forth
ple
us
shall

up
up
our
our..œœ Jœœ J

œœn Jœœ

..œœ Jœœ ..jœœn rœœ
on
on
muse,
voice

our
cre
bard
be

shroud
a

words
si

ed
tion
in
lent..œœ Jœœ ..Jœœn Rœœ

..œœ jœœ
jœœ

jœœ
hills?
pure.
spire:
more:

And
Nor
Bring
Til

will
let
us
we

a
ex
our
reœ jœ Jœœ Jœœ Jœœ.œ

- - - - -
- - - - - -

- - -
- - -

&

?

# #

# #

..œœ Jœœ
jœœ

rœœ rœœ
Clean,
trac
vi
store

Safe
tion,
sion
a

Place
nor
clear,
Clean,

e’er
sin
clouds

be
ful
un
Safe..œœ Jœœ

..Jœœ Rœœ

.œ jœ jœœ jœœ
built
waste,
fold!
Place

A
Ex
Bring
From

mong
tinc
us
high

these
tion
our
est

Jœ Jœ Jœ Jœ

Jœœ Jœœ Jœœ J
œœ J

œœ J
œœ

jœœ
jœœ œœ œœ

dark
on
Love
peaks

Sa
our
and
to

tan
globe
Care
ev

ic
en
A
ery

Jœœ Jœœ œ jœ jœœ

..œœ
Spills?
sure.
fire!
shore...œœ

- - -
- - - - -
- - -

- -

Text: Robert O'Sullivan
Tune: C. Hubert H. Parry (1848-1918)

LMD
JERUSALEM

A Clean, Safe Place
Inspired by poem of William Blake

(Tune:: Parry “Jerusalem”)
by Robert O’Sullivan


