The Hair of My Beloved is Silver and Gold
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One day as | looked on my be - lov-ed, in la - bor for those with-in her care,
Of sil - ver and gold she had it - tle, but  with what she had she did clothe
As ap-ples of gold on a plat- ter of sil - ver, the words that she  speaks
With sl -ver and gold and fine  ru- bies she stores up a trea- - sure in heav'n.
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I saw in my mind's eye a vi - sion of the sl -ver and gold in her hair.
the rooms of our house with re - splend-ence, like the sl -ver and gold in her hair.
Are fit - ted with wis - dom and glist - en, as the sl -ver and gold in her hair.
The crown on her head as re - splend-ent as the sl -ver and gold of her hair.
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The hair of my be-lov-ed is sl - ver and gold, her heart  burnswith ho - Iy fire.



