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JESUS CHRIST: PASSION AND DEATH

Song Is Love Unknown
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1 My song is love un - known, my Sav-ior's love to
2 He came from heav - en’s throne sal - va - tion to Dbe -
3 Some - times we strew  his way, and his sweet prais - es
4 Un - heed-ing, we will have our dear Lord made a -
5 Here might I stay and sing, no sto - ry so di -
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me, love to the love-less shown that they might love - ly
stow; the world that was his own would not its Sav - ior
sing, re-sound-ing all the day ho -san-nas to our
way, a mur-der - er to save, the prince of life to
vine: nev - er was love, dear King, nev - er was grief like
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be. O who am I that for my sake my
know. But O my Friend, my Friend in - deed, who
King. Then “Cru - ci - fy!” is all our breath, and
slay. Yet stead-fast he to  suf - fering goes, that
thine. This is my Friend, in whose sweet praise I
-
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Lord should take frail flesh, and die?
at my  need his life did spend!
for his  death  we thirst and cry.
he his foes  from  thence might free.
all my days could glad -y spend.
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The opening line here could equally well have been a courtier’s lament for a secret affair, but it soon becomes
a path into a vivid and poignant reflection on Christ’s Passion. This 17th-century text is beautifully embraced

by its sensitive and lyrical 20th-century tune.

TEXT: Samuel Crossman, 1664, alt.
MUSIC: John Ireland, 1918
Music © 1924 Trustees of the John Ireland Charitable Trust
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