700 Love Divine, All Loves Excelling
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1 Love di - vine, all loves ex - cel - ling, Joy of
2 Breathe, O breathe Thy lov - ing Spir - it In - to
3 Come, Al - might - y, to de - liv - er; Let us
4 Fin - ish then Thy new cre - a - tion, Pure and
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heav’'n, to earth  come down! Fix in us Thy
ev - Ty trou - bled breast; Let us all in
all Thy life re - ceive; Sud - den - ly re -
spot - less let us be; Let us see Thy
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hum - ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith - ful mer - cies crown.
Thee in - her - it; Let us find Thy prom - ised rest.
turn, and nev - er, Nev - er - more Thy tem - ples leave.
great sal - va - tion Per - fect - ly re - stored in Thee,
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Je - sus, Thou  art all com - pas - sion, Pure, un -
Take a - way the love of sin - ning; Al - pha
Thee we would be al - ways bless - ing, Serve  Thee
Changed from glo - ry in - to glo - ry, Til in
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bound - ed love Thou art; Vis - it us with
and O - me - ga be; End of faith, as
as Thy hosts a - bove, Pray and praise  Thee
heav’'n we take our place, Till we cast our
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Thy sal - va - tion, En - ter ev - ’ry trem - bling heart.
its be - gin - ning, Set our hearts at lib - er - ty.
with - out <ceas - ing, Glo - ry in Thy per - fect Ilove.
crowns be - fore Thee, Lost in  won - der, love, and praise!

Text (sts. 1-4) and Music: Public domain

Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.




535 How Wide the Love of Christ
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1 How wide the love of Christ! It knows not <class or race But

2 How long the love of Christ! Its pa - tience will not cease Un -
3 How high the love of Christ! Be - yond all thought it soars, And

4 How deep the love of Christ, De - scend - ing to a cross! He

5 All praise to You, O Christ, For love whose depth and height, Whose
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holds our one hu-man -1 - ty With-in its broad em-brace.
til this bro - ken world is bound In ev - er - last-ing peace.
yet up - on our pass-ing lives Un - mea-sured mer - cy pours.

bears with - in  His wound-ed hands All hu - man pain and loss.
length and breadth fill time and space With end -less life and light!

Text: © 1997 GIA Publications, Inc. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000942
Tune: Public domain



How Deep the Father’s Love for Us
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1 How deep the Fa - ther’s love for wus, How vast be - yond all meas - ure;
2 Be-hold the Man up - on a cross, My sin up - on His shoul - ders;
3 T will not boast in an - y - thing: No gifts, no pow’r, no wis - dom;
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That He should give His on - ly Son To make a wretch His treas - ure.
A - shamed, I  hear my mock - ing voice Call out a-mong the scof - fers.
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But I will boast in Je - sus Christ; His death and res - ur - rec - tion.
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How great the pain of sear -ing loss; The Fa - ther turns His face a - way
It was my sin that held Him there Un - til it was ac - com - plished.

Why should I gain from His re-ward? I can - not give an an - swer.
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As wounds which mar the Cho - sen One Bring man - y un -to glo - ry.
His dy - ing breath has brought me life; I know that it is fin - ished.
But this I know with all my heart: His wounds have paid my ran - som.

How Deep the Father’s Love for Us Stuart Townend © 1995 Kingsway's Thankyou Music (Admin. by EMI Christian Music Publishing)




571 God Loved the World So That He Gave
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1 God loved the world so that He gave His on - ly
2 Christ Je - sus 18 the ground of faith, Who was made
3 God would not have the sin - ner die; His  Son with
4 Be of good cheer, for God’s own Son For - gives all
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Son the lost to save, That all who would n
flesh and suf - fered death; All then who trust in
sav. - Ing  grace 18 nigh; His  Spir - it in the
sins which  you have done; And, jus - ti - fied by
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Him be - lieve Should ev - er - last - ing life re - ceive.
Him a - lone Are built on this chief cor - ner - stone.
Word de-clares How we i1n Christ are heav - en’s heirs.
Je - sus’ blood, Your Bap-tism grants the high - est good.
5 If you are sick, if death is near, This truth your troubled heart can cheer:
Christ Jesus saves your soul from death; That is the firmest ground of faith.
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To You, O blessed Trinity, Be praise now and eternally!

Text (sts. 1-6) and Music: Publ

ic domain

Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.

Glory to God the Father, Son, And Holy Spirit, Three in One!




837 Lift High the Cross

(w. 1, 4-6)
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Lift high the cross, the love  of Christ pro-claim Till
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all the world a - dore His sa-cred name.
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1 Come, Chris-tians, fol - low where our Cap -tain  trod,
40 Lord, once lift - ed on the glo-rious tree,
5 Let ev - ‘ry race and ev - ’ry lan-guage tell
6 So shall our song of tri - umph ev - er be:
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Our king vic - to - rious, Christ, the Son of God.
As Thou  hast prom - ised, draw us all to Thee.
Of Him who saves our lives from death and hell.
Praise to the Cru - ci - fied for  vic - to - ry!

Text and tune: © 1974 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000942



