How sweet the name of Jesus
sounds

in a believer's ear!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his
wounds,

and drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit
whole

and calms the troubled breast;
'tis manna to the hungry soul,
and to the weary, rest.

3 Dear name! the rock on which |
build, my shield and hiding-place,
my never-failing treasury filled
with boundless stores of grace.

4 Jesus! my Shepherd, Brother,
Friend,

my Prophet, Priest, and King,

my Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
accept the praise | bring.

5 Weak is the effort of my heart,
how cold my warmest thought;
but when | see thee as thou art,
I'll praise thee as | ought.

6 Till then | would thy love proclaim
with every fleeting breath;

and may the music of thy name
refresh my soul in death.

For the fruit of his creation,
thanks be to God.

For his gifts to every nation,

thanks be to God.

For the ploughing, sowing, reaping,
silent growth while we are sleeping,
future needs in earth’s safekeeping,
thanks be to God.

2 In the just reward of labour,
God’s will is done.

In the help we give our neighbour,
God’s will is done.

In our world-wide task of caring
for the hungry and despairing,

in the harvests we are sharing,
God’s will is done.

3 For the harvests of the Spirit,
thanks be to God.

For the good we all inherit,

thanks be to God.

For the wonders that astound us,
for the truths that still confound us,
most of all, that love has found us,
thanks be to God.

Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost,
taught by Thee, we covet most,
of Thy gifts at Pentecost,

holy, heavenly love.

2 Love is kind, and suffers long;
love is meek, and thinks no wrong;
love than death itself more strong;
therefore give us love.



3 Prophecy will fade away,
melting in the light of day;
love will ever with us stay;
therefore give us love.

4 Faith will vanish into sight;
hope be emptied in delight;
love in heaven will shine more
bright;

therefore give us love.

5 Faith and hope and love we see
joining hand in hand agree;

but the greatest of the three,

and the best, is love.

6 From the overshadowing

of Thy gold and silver wing
shed on us, who to Thee sing,
holy, heavenly love.

Love divine, all loves excelling,

Joy of heaven to Earth come down,

fix in us thy humble dwelling,
all thy faithful mercies crown;
Jesu, thou art all compassion,
pure, unbounded love thou art;
visit us with thy salvation,
enter every trembling heart.

2. Come, Almighty to deliver;
let us all thy grace receive;
suddenly return, and never,
never more 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.

3. 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

‘tilin Heav'n we take our place,

‘til we cast our crowns before thee,
lost in wonder, love, and praise!



