




#706		COME	LET	US	SING	
	
I.	Come,	let	us	sing	of	a	wonderful	love,	
tender	and	true,	tender	and	true;	
out	of	the	heart	of	the	Fath	er	above,	
streaming	to	me	and	to	you:	
wonderful	love,	won	derful	love	
dwells	in	the	heart	of	the	Fath	er	above.	
	
2.	Jesus	the	Saviour	this	gospel	to	tell	
joyfully	came,	joyfully	came,	
came	with	the	helpless	and	hopeless	to	dwell,	
sharing	their	sorrow	and	shame:	
seeking	the	lost,	seeking	the	lost,	
saving,	redeeming	at	measureless	cost.	
	
3.	Jesus	is	seeking	the	wanderers	yet;	
why	do	they	roam?	why	do	they	roam?	
Love	only	waits	to	forgive	and	forget;	
home,	weary	wanderers,	home:	
wonderful	love,	wonderful	love	
dwells	in	the	heart	of	the	Father	above.	
	
4.	Come	to	my	heart,	O	thou	wonderful	love;	
come	and	abide,	come	and	abide,	
lifting	my	life	till	it	rises	above	
envy	and	falsehood	and	pride:	
seeking	to	be,	seeking	to	be	
lowly	and	humble,	a	learner	of	thee.	
	
#671	I	HEARD	THE	VOICE	OF	JESUS	SAY	
	
1.	I	heard	the	voice	of	Jesus	say,	'Come	un	to	me	and	rest;	
lay	down,	thou	weary	one,	lay	down	thy	head	upon	my	breast!'	
I	came	to	Jesus	as	I	was,	weary	and	worn	and	sad;	
I	found	in	him	a	resting	place,	and	he	has	made	me	glad.	
	
2.	I	heard	the	voice	of	Jesus	say,'Behold,	I	freely	give	
the	living	water;	thirsty	one,stoop	down,	and	drink	and	live!'	

I	came	to	Jesus,	and	I	drank	of	that	lifegiving	stream;	
my	thirst	was	quenched,	my	soul	revived	and	now	I	live	in	him.	
	
3.	I	heard	the	voice	of	Jesus	say,	'I	am	this	dark	world's	light;	
look	unto	me,	thy	morn	shall	rise,	and	all	thy	day	be	bright?'	
I	looked	to	Jesus,	and	I	found	in	him	my	star,	my	sun,	
and	in	that	light	of	life	I'll	walk	till	traveling	days	are	done.	
	
#371	LOVE	DIVINE	ALL	LOVES	EXCELLING	
	
1.	Love	divine,	all	loves	excelling,	joy	of	heaven,	to	earth	come	down;	
fix	in	us	thy	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.	
	
2.	Breathe,	oh	breathe	thy	loving	Spirit	into	every	troubled	breast!	
Let	us	all	in	thee	inherit,	let	us	find	the	promised	rest;	
take	away	our	love	of	sinning;	Alpha	and	Omega	be;	
end	of	faith	as	its	beginning,	set	our	hearts	at	liberty.	
	
3.	Come,	almighty	to	deliver,	let	us	all	thy	grace	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.	
	
4.	Finish	then	thy	new	creation;	pure	and	spotless	let	us	be;	
let	us	see	thy	great	salvation	perfectly	re	stored	in	thee,	
changed	from	glory	into	glory	till	in	heaven	we	take	our	place,	
till	we	cast	our	crowns	before	thee,	lost	in	wonder,	love	and	praise.	
	
#650	HE	LEADETH	ME	
	
1.	He	leadeth	me:	oh	blessed	thought!	
oh	words	with	heavenly	comfort	fraught!	
Whate'er	I	do,	where'er	I	be	
still	'tis	God's	hand	that	leadeth	me.	
	
Refrain:	
He	leadeth	me!	He	leadeth	me!	



By	his	own	hand	he	leadeth	me!	
A	faithful	follower	I	would	be,	
for	'tis	God's	hand	that	leadeth	me.	
	
2.	Sometimes	'mid	scenes	of	deepest	gloom,	
Sometimes	where	Eden's	flowers	bloom,	
by	waters	still,	o'er	troubled	sea,	
still	'tis	God's	hand	that	leadeth	me!	
	
(Refrain)	
	
3.	Lord,	I	would	clasp	thy	hand	in	mine,	
nor	ever	murmur	nor	repine,	
content,	what	ever	lot	I	see,	
since	'tis	my	God	that	leadeth	me!	
	
(Refrain)	
	
4.	And	when	my	task	on	earth	is	done,	
when	by	thy	grace	the	victory's	won,	
e'en	death's	cold	wave	I	will	not	flee,	
since	God	through	Jordan	leadeth	me.	
	


