Love Divine, All Loves Excelling

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.

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.

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.
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Amazing Grace

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
that saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found;
was blind, but now | see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;

how precious did that grace appear

the hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
I have already come;

'tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
and grace will lead me home.
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The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed

be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will

be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us

this day our daily bread; and forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against
us. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from
evil, For thine is the kingdom and the power and the
glory forever. Amen

Just as | Am, Without One Plea

Just as | am, without one plea,

but that thy blood was shed for me,
and that thou bidst me come to thee,
O Lamb of God, | come, | come.

Just as | am, and waiting not

to rid my soul of one dark blot,

to thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,
O Lamb of God, | come, | come.

Just as | am, poor, wretched, blind;
sight, riches, healing of the mind,
yea, all I need in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, | come, | come.

Just as | am, thou wilt receive,

wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
because thy promise | believe,

O Lamb of God, | come, | come.

Just as | am, thy love unknown
hath broken every barrier down;
now, to be thine, yea thine alone,
O Lamb of God, | come, | come.

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 357
Text: Charlotte Elliott, 1789-1871

Music: William B. Bradbury, 1816-1868
Tune: WOODWORTH, Meter: LM

What Wondrous Love Is This

What wondrous love is this,

O my soul, O my soul,

what wondrous love is this, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this

that caused the Lord of bliss

to bear the dreadful curse

for my soul,

for my soul,

to bear the dreadful curse for my soul.

What wondrous love is this,

O my soul, O my soul,

what wondrous love is this, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this,

that caused the Lord of life

to lay aside his crown for my soul,

for my soul,

to lay aside his crown for my soul.

To God and to the Lamb,
I will sing, 1 will sing,
to God and to the Lamb, I will sing;

to God and to the Lamb who is the great | AM,

while millions join the theme,
I will sing, 1 will sing,
while millions join the theme I will sing.
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