
Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 

UMH 384 
 

Love divine, all loves excelling,  

joy of heaven, to earth come down;  

fix in us they 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 a way our bent to sinning; Alpha and Omega be;  

end of faith, as its beginning, set our hearts at liberty. 

 

Come, Almighty to deliver,  

let us all thy life 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. 

 

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 crown before thee, lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

 

 

 

The Gift of Love 
UMH 408 

 

Though I may speak with bravest fire,  

and have the gift to all inspire,  

and have not love, my words are vain,  

as sounding brass, and hopeless gain. 

 

Though I may give all I possess,  

and striving so my love profess,  

but not be given by love within,  

the profit soon turns strangely thin. 

 

Come, Spirit, come, our hearts control,  

our spirits long to be made whole.   

Let inward love guide every deed;  

by this we worship, and are freed. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



How Great Thou Art 
UMH 77 

 

O Lord my God! when I in awesome wonder  

consider all the worlds thy hands have made,  

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,  

thy power throughout the universe displayed. 
 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee;  

how great thou art, how great thou art!   

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee;  

how great thou art, how great thou art! 
 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,  

and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;  

when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur  

and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze; 
 

Refrain 
 

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,  

sent him to die, I scarce can take it in;  

that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,  

he bled and died to take away my sin; 
 

Refrain 
 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation  

and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart.   

Then I shall bow in humble adoration,  

and there proclaim, my God, how great thou art! 
 

Refrain 

Amen 
UMH 898 

 

Amen, 

amen, 

amen.  


