Wings of Love
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1. Flames of my af - flic-tion rise,
2. Qui-et me from all the noise,
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Tears of burn-ing sor -  row; Here your mer - cies mul - ti - ply,
Si - lent fears that thun - der; Whis - per with Your gen - tle voice, I
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Shield-ed in Your shad - ow. Spread Your wings and cov - er me; You are all I
am the God of won - ders” Shel - ter me through ev - ‘ry storm; You will hold me
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need. As the ea - gle hides her young, Hide me in Your wings of
close. Here I  rest, and here I  trust, Safe  be - neath Your wings of
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love. love.
quiet
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3. On the day of Your re-turn E - vil will be van - quished;
BUILD!
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Par - a - dise will fill the earth, Death and dark-ness ban - ished. King of glo - ry,
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Lord of life, You will raise the dead! I will rise and see the Son,
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Car - ried home on wings of love. Now my wound - ed soul can soar,
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Christ, You are my hope. You are mine, I have e-nough, Mount-ing up on wings of
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love, You are mine, I have e - nough, Mount-ing up on wings of
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