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Love Divine, All Loves Excelling
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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 - it 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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earth come down! Fix in us thy hum - ble dwell-ing, all thy
trou - bled breast; let us all in thee in - her - it; let us
life re - ceive; sud - den - ly re - turn, and nev - er, nev - er -
let us be; let us see thy great sal - va - tion per - fect -
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faith - ful  mer - cies 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 - 1y,
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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
till n heav’n we take our place, till we cast our
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Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788
Music: Rowland H. Prichard, 1811-1887

HYFRYDOL
8787D



WITNESS
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What Wondrous Love Is This
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1 What won-drous love is this, O my soul, O my soull What
2 When I was sink - ing down, sink-ing down, sink-ing down, when
3 To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing; to
4 And when from death I'm free, T'll sing on, TI’ll sing on; and
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won - drous love is this, O my soul! What won-drous love is this
I was sink - ing down, sink-ing down, when I was sink - ing down
God and to the Lamb I will sing; to God and to the Lamb,
when from death I'm free, I'll sing on;

and when from death I'm free,

that caused the
be - neath God’s righ-teous frown, Christ

Lord of
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bliss  to

bear the dread-ful curse for my
laid

a - side his crown for my

who is the great I Awm, while mil - lions join the theme, I will
I'll sing God’s love for me, and through e - ter - ni - ty I’ll sing
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soul, for my soul, to bear the dread-ful curse for my soul?
soul, for my soul, Christ laid a - side his crown for my soul.
sing, I will sing, while mil - lions join the theme, I will sing.
on, I'll sing on; and through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing on.
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Text: North American folk hymn, 19th cent., alt.

Music: W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835; arr. PaulJ. Christiansen, 1914-1997, alt.

Arr. © 1955 Augsburg Publi:
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WONDROUS LOVE
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Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee
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PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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1 Joy - ful, joy - ful
2 All

we
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a - dore thee, God of glo - ry,
thy works with joy sur-round thee, earth and heav’n re - flect thy rays,

s

Lord of love!

3 Thou art giv - ing and for - giv - ing, ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,
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Hearts un - fold like flow’rs be-fore thee, prais-ing thee, their sun a - bove.

stars and an-gels sing a-round thee, cen-ter of un - bro - ken praise.
well - spring of the joy of liv - ing, o -cean-depth of hap - py rest!
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Melt the clouds of

sin

and sad - ness, drive the gloom of doubt
Field and for - est, vale and moun-tain, flow-’ry mead-ow, flash-ing sea,

Frrss

a - way.

Thou our Fa - ther, Christ our broth -er, all who live in love are thine;
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Giv - er of im - mor -tal glad-ness, fill us with the light of day
chant-ing bird, and flow-ing foun-tain call us to re - joice in thee
teach us how to love each oth - er, lift us to the joy di-vine!
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Text: Henry van Dyke, 1852-1933

Music: Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827, adapt.
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HYMN TO JOY
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