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See, O see, what love the Fa - ther hath bestowed up-on our race,
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2. See, O see, what love the Saviour
also hath on us bestowed,
El G’ Cm Cm’ Ab El B B,’ Eb how he bled for us and suffered,
, P how he bare our heavy load!
On the cross and in the garden
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ZE s b(: : o o © % Z Z oh how sore was his distress!

Is not this a love that passeth
aught that tongue can e'er express?

how he bends with sweet com-pas - sion o-ver us his beam- ing facel
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3. See, O see, what love is shown us
also by the Holy Ghost,

how he strives with us poor sinners
even when we sin the most,

for the ve-ry worst hath given,
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See how he his bestand dear - est
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O what heart should not be thankful
for a threefold love like this?
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his own Son for us poor sin - ners, see, O see, the love of heaven!
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