Leaning On Her Beloved

Song of Solomon Leonard E. Smith, Jr.
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Who's this com-ing up— from the wil-der- ness..... Who's this com-ing up.. from the wil-der
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ness? Lean-ing on her be - lo-ved? Lean-ing on her be - lo-ved?
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Lean-ing on—  her be - lo-ved? I am the rose of Sha-ron— and the li-ly of the
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val- ley. My be-lov-ed's like an Ap-ple tree_ A-mong the trees of the for-rest—  is He.-
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O, how beau - i - ful—  you are—_ my dar - ling,
Wake up you cold— north wind— and come.
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You are all to-ge -  ther Love-ly  dar-ling. With a glance of your eyes
Wake up you sou -  thern wind and come Car - ry my fra - grance —
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A sin-gle glance of your eyes____ You can make my heart_____  beat fas-ter_.
A - cross the land — Bring my be-lov - ed tohis gar-den
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A gar - den locked is my  sis - ter_ A spring that's sealed is my  bride
I have come to my gar-den To my Sis - ter, my bride
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A well of liv-ing wa-ters For-ev-er ov-er flow-ing— by my side.
A well of liv-ing wa- ters — For-ev-er ov-er flow-ing— by my side.
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