
MY SONG IS LOVE UNKNOWN
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MY SONG IS LOVE UNKNOWN, cont. (2)

Text: 66 66 44 44; Samuel Crossman, ca. 1624–1683.
Music: LOVE UNKNOWN; John Ireland, 1879–1962, © 1924, 1995, John Ireland. All rights reserved. 

Administered by the John Ireland Trust, London. Used with permission.
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