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Processional Hymn: #486 Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 

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. 

 

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. 

 

Finish, then, thy new creation; pure and spotless let us be; 

let us see thy great salvation perfectly restored 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. 

 

Offertory: #520 The King of Love My Shepherd Is 

The King of love my shepherd is, whose goodness faileth never;  
I nothing lack if I am his and he is mine forever.  
 
Where streams of living water flow my ransomed soul he leadeth,  
and where the verdant pastures grow, with food celestial feedeth.  
 
Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, but yet in love he sought me,  
and on his shoulder gently laid, and home rejoicing brought me.  
    
In death’s dark vale I fear no ill with thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
thy rod and staff my comfort still, thy cross before to guide me.  
 
Thou spread’st a table in my sight; thy unction grace bestoweth; 
and O what transport of delight from thy pure chalice floweth! 
 
And so through all the length of days thy goodness faileth never; 
good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise within thy house forever! 
 



Closing Hymn: #400 What Wondrous Love is This 

What wondrous love is this, oh my soul oh my soul!  

What wondrous love is this oh my soul! 

What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss  

to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul  

to bear the dreadful curse for my soul! 

 

when I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down, 

when I was sinking down, sinking down,  

when I was sinking down beneath God's righteous frown  

Christ laid aside his crown for my soul, for my soul  

Christ laid aside his crown for my soul. 

 

To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing;  

to God and to the Lamb I will sing; 

to God and to the lamb, who is the great I AM,  

while millions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing,  

while millions join the theme, I will sing. 

 

And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on;  

and when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on;  

and when from death I’m free, I’ll sing his love for me,  

and through eternity I’ll sing on; and through eternity I’ll sing on. 


