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Limited permission to distribute this song has been granted to Threshold Choir members for Threshold Choir purposes. 

Any other use requires the songwriter's specific permission.

She is gone, gone from our sight. Oth er- eyes watch her com ing.-

She is gone, gone from our sight. Oth er- eyes watch her com ing.-

She is gone, gone from our sight. Oth er- eyes watch her com ing.-

Voic es- take up the glad shout, "Here she comes." That is dy ing.-
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Voic es- take up the glad shout, "Here she comes." That is dy ing.-

Voic es- take up the glad shout, "Here she comes." That is dy ing.-
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adapted from a poem by Luther F. Beecher
words and music by Leslie Kostrich ©2016-2020

lkostrich@gmail.com

Beyond Our Sight

&
melody

&
add 2

&

&

&

2020.09.09

œ œ ˙ ™ œ ™ œj œ ˙ ™ Ó œ œ ˙ ™ ˙ œ œ ˙ œ Ó

œ œ ˙ ™ œ ™ œj œ ˙ ™ Ó œ œ ˙ ™ ˙ œ œ ˙ œ Ó

œ œ ˙ ™ œ ™ œj œ ˙ ™ Ó
œ œ ˙ ™ ˙ œ œ ˙ œ

Ó

œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙ ™ Ó œ œ ˙ ™ Œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙ Œ

œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙ ™ Ó œ œ ˙ ™ Œ œ œ œ ˙ ˙
Œ

œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙ ™ Ó
œ œ ˙ ™ Œ

œ œ œ ˙ ˙
Œ


