THE LOVE THAT PASSETH KNOWLEDGE

(J: Cca. 88)
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The love that pass-eth knowl-edge, the peace that nev - er dies,
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the life that hath no end - 1ing, the joy be-yond the skies;
- - 2. On sea or land thy Keeper,
: 2 o— @ e ~ o o — & o @ K he who for thee hath died;
t o < #’ o t o his loving arm around thee,
his brightness at thy side;

beneath his cross to rest thee,

A Ct FFm C¢' Fm in his T‘air light to shine,
upon his strength to lean thee:

all these, my child, be thine!
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the sun whose light is glad-ness, and know-eth no de - cline,
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the day that hath no sad - ness: may these, my child, be thinel
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Words: Horatius Bonar. Music: Johannes Thomas Riiegg.
Copyright © 2018 Johannes Thomas Riiegg. Source: www.christmysong.com/425/





