332 BABYLONIAN CAPTIVITY. 10s

Joel Barlow Elkanah Kelsey Dare
/
T s e B & | Co & & I
[ fan ) - | D - =3
J jm
I.A - long the banks where Ba-bel's cur-rent flows, Our cap -tive bands in deep de-spon-dence strayed. While
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Zi-on's fall in sad re-mem-brance rose, Her friends, her chil-dren min-gled with the dead. While they blaspheme the great Jehovah's name.
m ﬁmoum-ful si - lence on the wil - lows hung, And grow-ing grief pro-longed the te-dious day.
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Zi-on’s fall in sad re-mem-brance rose, Her friends. her chil-dren min-gled with the dead.
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on the wil - lows hung, And grow-ing grief pro-longed the te-dious day.



