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Love Divine, All Love's Excelling UMH 384

1. Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heaven, to earth come down;
fix in us thy humble dwelling;

all thy faithful mercies crown!
Jesus, thou art all compassion,
pure, unbounded love thou art;
visit us with thy salvation;

enter every trembling heart.

2. Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit
into every troubled breast!

Let us all in thee inherit;

let us find that second rest.

Take away our bent to sinning;

Alpha and Omega be;

end of faith, as its beginning,

set our hearts at liberty.

3. Come, Almighty to deliver,

let us all thy life receive;

suddenly return and never,
nevermore thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
serve thee as thy hosts above,

pray and praise thee without ceasing,
glory in thy perfect love.

4. Finish, then, thy new creation;
pure and spotless let us be.

Let us see thy great salvation
perfectly restored in thee;

changed from glory into glory,

till in heaven we take our place,

till we cast our crowns before thee,
lost in wonder, love, and praise.



The Church's One Foundation vs. 1,2, & 5

1. The church's one foundation

is Jesus Christ her Lord;

she is his new creation

by water and the Word.

From heaven he came and sought her
to be his holy bride;

with his own blood he bought her,
and for her life he died.

2. Elect from every nation,
yet one o'er all the earth;

her charter of salvation,

one Lord, one faith, one birth;
one holy name she blesses,
partakes one holy food,

and to one hope she presses,
with every grace endued.

5. Yet she on earth hath union
with God the Three in One,
and mystic sweet communion
with those whose rest is won.
O happy ones and holy!

Lord, give us grace that we
like them, the meek and lowly,
on high may dwell with thee.
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| Am Thine, O Lord

1.1 am thine, O Lord, | have heard thy voice,
and it told thy love to me;

but | long to rise in the arms of faith

and be closer drawn to thee.

Refrain:

Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord,

to the cross where thou hast died.

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord,
to thy precious, bleeding side.

2. Consecrate me now to thy service, Lord,
by the power of grace divine;

let my soul look up with a steadfast hope,
and my will be lost in thine.

(Refrain)

3. O the pure delight of a single hour

that before thy throne | spend,

when | kneel in prayer, and with thee, my God,
| commune as friend with friend!

(Refrain)

4. There are depths of love that | cannot know
till | cross the narrow sea;

there are heights of joy that | may not reach
till | rest in peace with thee.

(Refrain)
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