My God, How Wonderful Thou Art 29

Whao is like the Logp our God, the One who sits enthroned on high, who stoops
down to look on the heavens and the earth? Ps. 113:5,6
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I. My God, how won-der - ful thou art, thy maj - es - ty how bright!
2. Won- drous are thine e - ter- nal years, O ev - er - last-ing Lord,

3.0 how 1 fear thee, liv - ing God, with deep- est, ten-d'rest fears,
4, Yet I may love thee too, O Lord, al - might-y as thou ar;
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How beau - ti - ful thy mer - cy seat, in depths of bum- ing light!
by ho - ly an - gels day and night un - ceas-ing -ly a - dored
and wor-ship thee with trem-bling hope, and pen - i - ten - tial  tears.
for  thou hast stooped to  ask of me the love of my poor hear.

. ' . r_ | J- ﬁ_ ;
: | | ! I T d [ 1 1 1 '

L T

5. No earthly father loves like thee,
no mother half so mild
bears and forbears, as thou hast done
with me, thy sinful child.

6. How wonderful, how beautiful,
the sight of thee will be,
thine endless wisdom, boundless pow'r,
and awesome purity!

From Paabm 113 ST ETHELDREDA €M,
Frederick W. Faber, 1848; all. 1961, 1990 Thomas Turton, 1780-1864



O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go

I have loved you with an everlasiing love; I have drawn you with loving-kindness.

Jer. 31:3
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/.0 Love that wilt not let me go, I rest  my
2.0 Light  that fol- low'st all my  way, | yield my
3.0 that seek - est me through pan, I can - not
4.0 Cross that lift - est uwp my head, I dare not
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wea - ry  soul in thee; I give thee back the life |1 owe,
flick- 'ring torch 1o thee; my heart re - stores ils bor - rowed ray,
close my heart to thee; [ trace the rain- bow through the rain,
ask  to fly from thee; | lay in dust life’'s glo - ry dead,
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that in thine o - cean depths its flow may rich- er, full - er be
that in thy sun- shine’s blaze its  day may bright- er, fair - er be.
and feel the prom- ise is not vain that mom shall tear - less be.
and from the ground there blos- soms red  life that shall end - less be
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George Matheson, 1882
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UMNION WITH CHAIST

Christ, of All My Hopes the Ground

To me. ro live is Christ and ro die is gain. Phil, 1:21
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{. Christ, of all my hopes the ground, Christ, the spring of
2. Let your love my heart in - flame; keep your fear be -
3. Foun - tain of o'er - flow - ing  grace, free - ly from your
4. Fim - ly trust - ing in  your blood, noth - ing shall my
5. Thus, ©O thus, an en - trance  give to the land  of
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all my Joy, still  in you  may | be found, still for
fore  my sight be your praise my  high - est aim; be  your
« ful - ness give; ull 1 close my  earth-ly race, may |
heart con - found; safe - ly I shall pass the flood, safe - ly
cloud - less sky; hav - ing known it  “Christ to live,” let me
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you my pow'rsem - ploy, stll for you my pow'rs em - ploy
smile my chief de - light, be your smile my chief de - light

* prove il “Christ 1o live.” may I prove it  “Christ to live.”
reach Im man - uel’s  ground, safe - ly reach Im - man - wel’s ground.
know it “gain to die,” let me know it “gain 1o die.”
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Ralph Wardlaw, 1817
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