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1.
2.
3.  This   flow’r whose frangrance ten   -   der
4.  O           Savior,    Child of    Ma    -      ry      Who             felt our     hu   -       man woe,

    O           Savior,      King of     glo     -    ry,     Who            dost our    weak  -   ness   know,          Bring

us         at      length   we         pray

To        Thy bright court of    heav   -   en       and             to    Thy     end   -    less   Day.

with sweetness  fills the    air,
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Dis    - pells with glorious splen   - dor, the dark-ness eve  - ry  - where.
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from sin and death He saves us, and light ens eve   - ry load.

Lo, How A Rose E’er Blooming
Words: 15th Century German Carol
trans. by Theodore Baker, 1894

Music: Es Ist Ein Ros’, 1599.
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