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I nev - er knew what love could do, till your love met

A A
TR Y-
/

_EJO A
—ﬁﬁ\-__

| A | |
F: F%;h_ = 3 'E:i =
| Hdl’_f ﬂ‘L,-—-xh J/"‘“mﬂi_‘
" If" . e
S ~— e S g
#’/—\? % "P; HI:1 il h = = - h
mine 1 1

nev - er lnew what hands could do,

=

EEE=STES5

I
! -
| # L.r ST 4 ~—
§ -‘-—*---..__E‘___..---"’:“i e A Som ot
” A L
e L R




A8 C Al

i 0 [ n
T '

/. 5 v a — R
Si i v

our hands met one time, I nev er knew what
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eyes could do, till my eyes met with thine, __ I nev - er knew what
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