
1.	My song is love un known,- my Sav ior's- love to
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me, love to the love less- shown, that they might love ly- be. O who am I that

10

for my sake my Lord should take frail flesh, and die?
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3.	Some
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times- we
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strew his way, and his sweet prais es- sing,
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re sound- ing- al l the day Ho
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san- nas- to our King!
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Then

pp	hushed	intensity

"Cru ci- fy!"- is al l our breath, then
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"Cru ci- fy!"- is al l our

59

32 44

32

44 32 44

44 32 44

32 44

32 44

&
##

5 U

Love	Unknown
John	I reland

arr.	Steven	Seigart
Samuel	Crossman

&
##

&
##

4

&
##

3

Chancel	Choir:
2.	He	came	from	heaven's	throne...
...who	at	my	need	his	life	did	spend.
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breath, then"Cru
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ci- fy!- Cru ci- fy!- Cru

f

ci- fy!"- is al l our breath, and
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for his death we thirst and cry!
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molto	ral l .	 Slower,	del iberate
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5.	Here

p

might I stay and sing, no
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sto ry- so div ine:- ne ver- was love, dear King, ne ver- was grief
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l ike thine.
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This
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is my Friend, in whose sweet praise I
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al l my days could
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glad ly- spend.
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un known.-

124

44 32 44

32 44

32 44

44

&
## > > >

&
##

> >

&
##

26

Chancel	Choir:
4.	Unheeding,	we	will	have,	our	dear	Lord	made	away...
...that	he	his	foes	from	thence	might	free.
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