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Friend Unseen, We Love Thee
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D) 1. Tho> un - seen, yet still we love Thee, Friend and Guide o’er life’s dark sea;
2. When be - fore Thy throne we gath - er, Bur - dened oft with anx-ious care,
3. Friend un - seen, we shall be-hold Thee When our fleet - ing years de - part;
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Thou art dear - er than a broth-er To our hearts can ev - er be.
Sweet - ly comes the blest as - sur-ance, Thou wilt hear and an - SWer prayer.
Crowned with light and robed in glo - ry, We shall see Thee as Thou art.
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Friend un - seen, yet still  we love Thee; 0] the
Friend un - seen,
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joy Thy prom - ise brings! We shall rest
the joy sweet - ly  brings! We shall rest
r )
‘ le J o © ®
T aY s
oty = ¢ T
! ¥ f I |4 |4 |14
0
Rit...
o K Te h\ 4 q ! d ] | h] #J 4 [ \
li . | Y 2
5.-‘; 5 ﬁ : * ‘ z 4 ® ® j- ﬁ - o lg'. <
be - neath the shad - ow Of Thine own al - might - y wings.
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Words by Fanny J. Crosby
Music by W. H. Doane
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