
A LOVE SONG 
                 Introduction​ C… 
Verse 1 
                   C 
He was the chiefest of ten thousand, the altogether lovely one, 
                                  Am                   Em                         F                               G 
​ He was the beautiful rose of Sharon, she was the Lilly in the valley of thorns. 
             C                                                                        F 
He was stronger than mighty horses, and swifter than a roe, 
                            F                       C              G                       C 
​ sweeter far than myrrh and spices, over her His banner was love. 
          …F                                               C… 
He came down in the night, to see His love so fair, 
                               Am                                                          G 
​ when her door opened wide, He fled through the midnight air. 
           F                                       C…                 Am 
If you see Him, will you tell Him, her heart is sick with love… 
               F        C                             G              C 
​ He's preparing her place, in His gardens far above. 
Verse 2 
                    C 
She was the fairest of all the maidens, spotless undefiled you see, 
                   Am        Em         F                         G 
​ as fair as the moon, and clear as the sun was she. 
                        C                                                           F 
Her eyes were like the eyes of doves, far better than wine her love, 
                     F                     C          G                         C 
​ her virtue was purest gold, her garments as white as snow. 
  …F                                                 C… 
She rushed to the door, to meet her love so fair, 
                     Am                                                       G 
​ she searched through the streets to find He wasn't there. 
               F                                              C…                 Am 
She was wounded by the watchmen, and they took away her veil… 
               F    C                G                  C 
​ how long until, He takes away her shame. 
Verse 3 
        C                          
The winter now is past, the rain is over and gone, 
                     Am                        Em             F                                  G 
​ the sun breaks through the darkness, the shadows flee from the dawn. 
        C                                                        F 
Rise up, my love, my fair one- rise up, the day is come, 
                    F                     C                G                      C 
​ for tears I'll give you laughter, rise up, you're coming home. 

…F                                                      C… 
     Who do I see, coming in clouds of glory… 
                      Am                                           G 
​ and who do I see, leaning on the King of Kings. 
           F                                   C…                     Am 
What meaneth all the singing, and shouting, and joyful cries… 
               F   C                            G                         C     F 
​ Is it not the wedding of the King and His lovely bride.   

F    C                            G                        F    C 
​ Is it not the wedding of the King and His lovely bride.  
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