What Love Is This

When I was still, (Female)

A Little girl
Sitting on my,
Mother’s knee.
She’d tell me how,
A baby boy was,
Born to

Set me,

Free.

A baby born,
Of love divine.
To take away,
Her sins,

And mine.
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(4 bar bridge)

When I was still (Male)

A little boy,

Standing at my
Father’s side.

He’d tell me how,

A King had come and,
How this King had
Died.

A King they called )
Emmanuel. )
God came down, )
With man )
To dwell. )

<chorus>

What love is this, (Duet)

That a King should die,
So that |

Might live ?

What love is this,

That He thought of me,
He gave all

He could give ?

What love is this.
</chorus>

As years have passed (F)
And I have grown

Sweet mysteries (M)
Have become known
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What Love Is This

To me about (Duet)
His saving grace

How Jesus died (Duet)
To take my place.

Redeemed I am Pre chorus

)
From sin, from shame )
And in His book )
He wrote my name. )
<chorus>(duet)</chorus>

<chorus>(instrumental sax / clarinet or guitar)</chorus>

up a semitone
<chorus>Duet</chorus>
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