Hymns and Songs -

My song is love unknown,

My Saviour’s love to me:

Love to the loveless shown,

That they might lovely be.

O who am I, that for my sake

My Lord should take frail flesh and die?

He came from His blessed throne,
Salvation to bestow;

But men made strange, and none
The longed for Christ would know.
But O my Friend, my Friend indeed,
Who at my need His life did spend.

Sometimes they strew His way,

And His sweet praises sing:
Resounding all the day

Hosannas to their King:

Then “Crucify!” is all their breath,
And for His death they thirst and cry.

They rise and needs will have

My dear Lord made away;

A murderer they save

The Prince of life they slay,

Yet cheerful He to suffering goes,

That He His foes from thence might free.

In life no house, no home

My Lord on earth might have;

In death, no friendly tomb,

But what a stranger gave.

What may | say? Heaven was His home;
And mine the tomb wherein He lay.

Here might | stay and sing,

No story so divine;

Never was love, dear King!

Never was grief like Thine.

This is my Friend, in whose sweet praise
| all my days could gladly spend.

Psalm 32

1 Blessed is he whose unrighteousness is
forgiven, and whose sin is covered.

2 Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord
imputeth no sin, and in whose spirit there is no
guile.

3 For while | held my tongue, my bones consumed
away through my daily complaining.

4 For thy hand is heavy upon me day and night,
and my moisture is like the drought in summer.
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5 | will acknowledge my sin unto thee, and mine
unrighteousness have | not hid.

6 | said, | will confess my sins unto the Lord; and
so thou forgavest the wickedness of my sin.

7 For this shall every one that is godly make his
prayer unto thee, in a time when thou mayest be
found: but in the great water-floods they shall not
come nigh him.

8 Thou art a place to hide me in, thou shalt
preserve me from trouble; thou shalt compass me
about with songs of deliverance.

9 | will inform thee and teach thee in the way wherein
thou shalt go: and | will guide thee with mine eye.

10 Be ye not like to horse and mule, which have no
understanding: whose mouths must be held with bit
and bridle, lest they fall upon thee.

11 Great plagues remain for the ungodly, but whoso
putteth his trust in the Lord, mercy embraceth him on
every side.

12 Be glad, O ye righteous, and rejoice in the Lord,
and be joyful, all ye that are true of heart.

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the
Holy Ghost. As it was in the beginning, is now and
ever shall be, world without end. Amen.

And can it be that | should gain

An interest in the Saviour’s blood?

Died He for me, who caused His pain?
For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love! How can it be

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

‘Tis mystery all! The immortal dies:
Who can explore His strange design?
In vain the first-born seraph tries

To sound the depths of love divine!
‘Tis mercy all let earth adore,

Let angel minds inquire no more.

He left His Father’s throne above,
So free, so infinite His grace;
Emptied Himself of all but love,
And bled for Adam’s helpless race.
‘Tis mercy all, immense and free;
For, O my God, it found out me.



Long my imprisoned spirit lay

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; He said: “Freely, freely, you have received,

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, Freely, freely, give;

| woke, the dungeon flamed with light; Go in My name, and because you believe

My chains fell off, my heart was free; Others will know that I live.”

| rose, went forth, and followed Thee. Carol Owens © 1972

No condemnation now | dread;

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!

Alive in Him, my living Head,

And clothed in righteousness divine,

Bold | approach the eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ my own.

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father,
There is no shadow of turning with Thee;
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail
not;

As Thou hast been Thou for ever wilt be.

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies | see;
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided,
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me;

| once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now | see.

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above,
Join with all nature in manifold witness

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;

how precious did that grace appeatr,

the hour | first believed!

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies | see;
All' | have needed Thy hand hath provided,
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
| have already come;

‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be

As long as life endures.

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

Yes, when this heart and flesh shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,

| shall possess within the veil

Alife of joy and peace.

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies | see;
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided,
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When we've been there ten thousand years, Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’ve first begun.

God forgave my sin in Jesus’ name,
I’ve been born again in Jesus’ hame;
And in Jesus’ name | come to you

To share His love as He told me to.

He said: “Freely, freely, you have received,
Freely, freely, give;

Go in My name, and because you believe
Others will know that | live.”

All power is given in Jesus’ name,

In earth and heaven in Jesus’ name;
And in Jesus’ name | come to you
To share His power as He told me to.



