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< (4 = < yet if thy Love with me thou'lt share,
that | were fair - er, Lord! o - p 2
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g : I know  that Love can fair.
.
more what thy Bride should be, o o é <
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o A 2. 0, would that I were purer, Lord!
— i more filled with grace divine,
O, would that I were surer, Lord!
. : ﬂ : 4 that my whole heart is thine;
S~ _ were it so pure that I might see
thy beauty, I would grow like thee.
meet to be the shar - er, Lord!
e o o 3. 0, would that I could higher, Lord!
@ @ = above these senses live,
each feeling, each desire, Lord!
could wholly to thee give;
the Love I thus would daily share,
A’ D G that Love alone would make me fair.
ﬂ $ g: g: 4. Thy goodness and thy beauty, Lord!
? 'r T shall robe and mirror be,
S~——— with ornaments of duty, Lord!
of Love and heaven with thee; I'll deck my soul for thee:
till all thy Love, beyond compare,
pu pu o = o x = pass into me, and make me fair.
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