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Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 631
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1 Love di - vine, all loves ex - cel - ling, Joy of heav'n, to
2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy lov - ing Spir - 1t in - to ev - 1y
3 Come, Al - might -y, to de - Liv - er; let us all  thy
4 Fin ish then thy new cre - a - tion, pure and spot - less
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carth come down! Fix in us thy hum - ble dwell-ing, all thy
trou - bled breast; let us all m thee 1n - her - it; let us
life re - ceive; sud-den - ly re -turn, and nev - er, nev - er -
let us be; let wus see thy great sal - va - tion per - fect -
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Con’t on next page

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788
Music: Rowland H. Prichard, 1811-1887



631 con’t
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faith - ful mer - cles Crown. Je - sus, thou art all com - pas - sion,
find thy  prom-ised rest. Take a - way the love of sin - ning;
more thy  tem - ples leave. Thee we would be al - ways bless-ing,
ly re - stored in thee! Changed from glo - ry in - to glo - ry,
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pure, un - bound - ed love thou art; vis - it us with
Al - pha and O - me - ga be; end of faith, as
serve thee as thy hosts a - bove, pray, and praise  thee
tll in heav’'n we take our place, till we cast our
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thy sal - va - tion, en - ter ev - 'ty ftrem - bling heart.
its be - gin - ning, set our hearts at lib - er - ty
with - out ceas - ing, glo - ry in thy per - fect love.
crowns be - fore thee, lost n won - der, love, and praise!
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O Blessed Spring 447
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1 O bless - ed  spring, where word and sign  em - brace wus
2 Through sum - mer heat of youth - ful years, un - cer - tain
3 When au - tumn cools and  youth 1S cold, when limbs their
4 As win - fer comes, as win - ters must, we breathe our
5 Christ, ho - ly  Vine, Christ, lv - ing Tree, be praised for
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in - to  Christ the Vine: here Christ en - jomns each one (o
faith, re - bel - lious tears, sus-tained by  Christ’s in - fus - ing
heav-y har -  vest hold, then through us, warm, the Christ will
fast, re - turn to dust; still held in Christ, our souls take
this blest mys - ter - v that word and wa - ter thus re -
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be a branch of this life - giv - ing Tree.
rain, the boughs will shout for joy a - gain.
move with gifts of beau - ty, wis - dom, love.
wing and trust the prom - ise of the spring.
Vive and join us to  your Tree of Late.

Text: Susan Palo Cherwien, b 1953

Music: BERGLUND, Robert Buckley Farlee, b. 1950
Text @ 1993 Susan Palo Cherwien. admin, Augsburg Fortress.
Music € 1993 Robert Buckley Farlee, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Druplication in any form prohibieed without permission or valid Heense from copyripht administrator,



Now All the Vault of Heaven Resounds

367

0| .
Y D . |
Ghb ' . e
D 2
v
1 Now all the vault of heav’m re - sounds
2 E - ter - nal is the gift he brings,
3 Oh, fill us, Lord, with daunt - less love;
4 A - dor - Ing prais - es now we bring
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in praise of love that still a - bounds:  “Christ has
there - fore our heart with rap - ture sings: “Christ has
set heart and will on things a - bove that we
and with the heav’'n-ly bless - ed sing: “Christ has
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tri - umphed! He is liv - ing!” Sing, choirs of
tri - umphed! He is liv - ing!” Now still  he
con - quer through your tri - umph; grant grace suf -
tri - umphed! Al - le - lu - i1a!” Be to the
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an - gels, lound and clear! Re - peat their song of glo - ry
comes to  give us life and by his pres-ence stills all
fi - cient for life’s day that by our lives we tru - ly
Fa - ther, and our Lord, to Spir - it blest, most ho - ly
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here: “Christ has tri - umphed! He s liv - ing!”
strife.  “Christ has tri - umphed! He 1s liv - ing!”
say: “Christ has tri - umphed! He 1is liv - ing!”
God, all  the glo - 1y, nev - er end - ing!
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Al-le - lu - 1a, al -le - lu - 1a, al -le - lu - 1a!

Text: Paul Z. Strodach, 1876-1947, alt.

Music: Geistliche Kirchengesasnge, Koln 1623
Text © 1958 Service Book and Hymnal, admin. Augsburg Fortress



Be Not Afraid
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Be not a-fraid, singout for joy! Christis ris-en,al-le - lu - 1ia!
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Be not a-fraid, singout for joy! Christis ris-en,al-le - lu - ia!
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Text: Matthew 28:5; Taize Community
Music: Jacques Berthier, 1923-1994

Text and music © 1998 Les Presses de Taize, admin. GIA Publications, Inc.




When Peace, like a River 785
It Is Well with My Soul
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I When peace like a rv - er at - tend - eth my way, when
2 Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though t1 - als should come, let
3 He lives— oh, the bliss of this glo - 1 -ous thought; my
4  Lord, has - ten the day when our faith shall be sight, the
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sor - rows like sea bil -lows roll, what-ev - er my lot, thou hast
this blest as - sur-ance con - trol, that Christ hath re - gard - ed my
sin, not in part, but the whole, is nailed to his cross and I
clouds be rolled back as a  scroll, the trum - pet shall sound and the
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taught me to say, it 1s well, it 1s well  with my soul.
help - less es - tate, and hath shed his own blood for my soul.
bear it no more. Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
Lord shall de - scend;: e - ven SO 1t 18 well  with my soul.
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It 1s  well with my soul, it 1s well, it is well with my soul.
It is well with my soul,
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Text: Horatio G. Spafford, 1828-1888
Music: Philip P. Bliss, 1838-1876



My Life Flows On in Endless Song
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1 My life flowson in end - less song; a-bove earth’s lam-en - ta - tion,
2  Through all the tu - mult and the strife, [ hear that mu-sic ring - ing.
3  What though my joys and com-fortsdie? TheLord my Sav-ior liv - eth.
4 The  peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a foun-tain ev - er spring-ing!
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I catch the sweet, though far-off hymn that hails a new cre - a - tion.
It finds an ech - o in my soul. How can 1 keep from sing-ing?
What though the dark - ness gath-er round? Songs in the night he giv -eth.
All  things are mine since [ am his! How can 1 keep from sing-ing?
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No storm can shake my in-most calm while to that Rock I'm cling-ing.
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Since Christ is
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Lord of
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heav-en and earth,how can I keep from sing-ing?
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Text: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899
Music: Robert Lowry, alt.
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