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There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy 588
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1 There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer - cy, like the wide-ness of the sea;
2 There is wel-come for the sin - ner, and a prom-ised grace made good,;
3 For the love of God is broad-er than the mea-sures of our mind;
4 'Tis not all we owe to Je - sus; it is some-thing more than all:
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there’s a kind-ness in  God’sjus - tice which is more than lib - er - ty.
there is mer-cy with the  Sav-ior; there is  heal-ing in  his blood.
and the heart of the E - ter-nal is most won-der - ful - ly kind.
great - er good be - cause of e - vil, larg-er mer-cy through the fall.

I

ﬁ | E o I : K ——
N s . T | (7

:) ! ! - t+, ] ! ! o ‘i_d I
There is no place where earth’s sor - rows are more felt than up in heav’n.
There is grace e - nough for thou-sands of new worlds as great as this;
But we make this love too nar - row by false lim -its of our own;
Make our love, O God, more faith-ful; let us take you at your word,
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There is no place where earth’s fail - ings have such kind-ly judg-ment giv’n.
there is room for fresh cre - a - tions in that up - per home of bliss.
and we mag-ni - fy its  strict-ness with a zeal God will not own.

and our lives will be

thanks-giv - ing [or the good-ness of the Lord.

Text: Frederick W. Faber, 1814-1863, alv. LORD, REVIVE US
Music: North American, 19th cent.
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May you run and not be weary
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May you run and  not be wea - ry. May your
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Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me
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1 Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, let me hide my-self in thee;
2 Not the la - bors of my hands can ful - fill  thy law’s de - mands;
3 Noth-ing in my hand I bring; sim-ply to thy cross I cling.
4 While I draw this fleet-ing breath, when mine eye - lids close in death,
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let

the wa - ter and the blood, from thy riv - en side which flowed,

could my zeal no res- pite know, could my tears for-ev - er flow,
Na - ked, come to thee for dress; help-less, look to thee for grace;
when 1 soar to worlds un - known, see thee on thy judg-ment throne,
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be of sin the dou-ble cure; cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r.
all for sin could not a-tone; thou must save, and thou a - lone.
foul, T to the foun-tain fly; wash me, Sav - ior, or I die.
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, let me hide my-self in thee.
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Text: Augustus M. Toplady. 1740-1778 TCPLADY
Music: Thomas [astings, 1784-1872
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Sent Forth by God’s Blessing
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1 Sent forth by God’s bless-ing, our true faith con - fess-ing,
2 With praise and thanks-giv - ing to God ev - er - liv - ing,
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the peo - ple of God from this dwell-ing take leave.
the tasks of our ev - 'ty - day life we will face—
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The sup - per is end - ed. Oh, now be ex - tend-ed
our faith ev - er shar - ing, in love ev - er car - ing,
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the  fruits of this ser - vice in all who be - lieve.
em - brac - ing God’s chil - dren, the whole hu - man race.
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The seed of Christ’s teach-ing, re - cep - tive souls
With your feast you feed wus, with your light now
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reach-ing, shall blos - som in ac - tion for God and for  all.
lead us; u - nite us as one in this life that we  share.
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Your grace shall in - cite us, your love shall u -  nite us
Then may all the liv - ing with praise and thanks - giv - ing
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to work for your king - dom and an - swer your  call.
give hon - or to Christ and his  name that we bear.

Text: Omer Westendor!, 1916-1997, alt.
Music: Welsh folk tunce
Text £ 1964 World Library Publications
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