
 WITHOUT BEGINNING, 

       WITHOUT END 

 
He who is without beginning, 
He who is without an end, 
Suffered both our birth and dying; 
Now He calls us as His friends. 
 
Without father, without mother, 
Like Melchizedek was He; 
With God Father, Mary mother, 
He became so as are we. 

 
Without earthly goods or riches, 
Without sin in any form, 
He left the courts of Heav'n above, 
In a stable to be born. 
 
Divested of divinity, 
All of Heaven's attributes, 
He so became as mortal man, 
Just like me and just like you. 

 



 
All that is Good and Right and True 
Slain one day upon a Cross; 
The sacrificial Lamb of God 
Once for others suffered loss. 
 
Jesus is the full expression 
Of our God in human flesh; 
God, eternal and immortal, 
Suffered both our birth and death 

 
To so identify with us 
As to make us all His own; 
So great Love became as we are, 
Flesh of flesh and bone of bone. 
 
He Very God of Very God, 
How could He be born or die? 
God manifested in the flesh 
For to bring salvation nigh. 

 



 
 
 

 


