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The Love Of God 

 
The love of God is greater far 
Than tongue or pen can ever tell 
It goes beyond the highest star 
And reaches to the lowest hell 
The guilty pair, bowed down with care 
God gave His Son to win 
His erring child He reconciled 
And pardoned from his sin 
 
When years of time shall pass away 
And earthly thrones and kingdoms fall 
When men who here refuse to pray 
On rocks and hills and mountains call 
God’s love so sure shall still endure 
All measureless and strong 
Redeeming grace to Adam’s race 
The saints and angels song 
 
O love of God, how rich and pure! 
How measureless and strong! 
It shall forevermore endure 
The saints' and angels' song 
 
Could we with ink the ocean fill 
And were the skies of parchment made 
Were every stalk on earth a quill 
And every man a scribe by trade 
To write the love of God above 
Would drain the ocean dry  
Nor could the scroll contain the whole 
Though stretched from sky to sky 
 
God Be Merciful To Me 
 
God, be merciful to me;  
On your grace I rest my plea  
My transgressions I confess;  
Grief and guilt my soul oppress.  
Wash me, make me pure within;  
Cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin.  
 
 

I have sinned against your grace,  
And provoked you to your face.  
I confess your judgement just;  
Speechless, I your mercy trust. 
Let my contrite heart rejoice,  
And in gladness hear your voice;  
 
Gracious God, my heart renew,  
Make my spirit right and true.  
Do not cast me from your sight 
Nor remove your Spirit’s light 
Your salvations joy restore 
Make me steadfast evermore 
 
Contrite spirit, pleading cries 
You, O God, will not despise 
Sinful ways I will reprove 
And my tongue shall sing your love 
Let my righteous sacrifice 
Then delight your holy eyes 
 
O Praise The Name 
I cast my mind to Calvary 
Where Jesus bled and died for me 
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet 
My Saviour on that cursed tree 
 
His body bound and drenched in tears 
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone 
Messiah still and all alone 
 
O praise the Name of the Lord our God 
O praise His Name forevermore 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 
 
Then on the third at break of dawn 
The Son of heaven rose again 
O trampled death where is your sting? 
The angels roar for Christ the King 
 
He shall return in robes of white 
The blazing sun shall pierce the night 



 

And I will rise among the saints 
My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face 
 
The Benediction 

 My friends, may you grow in grace 
And in the knowledge of our Lord and 
Savior 
My friends, may you grow in grace 
And in the knowledge of Jesus Christ 
 
To God be the glory, now and forever, 
Now and forever, Amen! 

 

 


