
LOVE IS NOT LOVaD! 249-

wlings of love toearth IIO'aflown;, To dwell witb --s 't' .,lijsdo-

lihH le makes our hearts llis dearest thi- ne- "e makesotir

bearts lis deur - esÈ thi'one.

2. - Love is flot loved; 0 angel, weep,
Ve virgins chaste, breathe bitter sighs;

0 earth, be clothed in inourning deep;
Withdraw yctir light, ye radiant skies;

For ail, our soui's dear Spouse bath died,
For ail, ais Heart -%vith love doth burn,

Vet this ieek Saviour rien deride,
Ard for His love niake no returu.

3. - That Heart for us could do no more,
In auguish deep it sighLd and bled;

A spear Ris sacred bosom tore,
For us Ris last life's blood was shed.

That spear, 0 jesus, pierced Thy Re,ýrt
Thà~ we within its depths nxight flee.

Oh, wound our owvn with love's sweet dart,
Let us expire for love of Trhee.


