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Here I's Love
Publ i ¢ Donmmi n

G C
Here is | ove, vast as the ocean,
G D
Lovi ng- ki ndness as the flood,
G C
VWhen the Prince of Life, our Ransom
GD G
Shed for us His precious blood.
Anv
Who His love will not re-nenber?
C G
Who can cease to sing H's praise?
Em C
He can never be for-gotten
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Throughout Heav n s eternal days.

On the nmount of crucifixion,

Fount ai ns opened deep and wi de;
Through the fl oodgates of God s nercy
Fl owed a vast and gracious tide.

Grace and love, like mghty rivers,
Pour ed i ncessant from above,

And Heav n s peace and perfect justice
Kissed a guilty world in |ove.

Let ne all Thy love accepting,

Love Thee, ever all ny days;

Let me seek Thy ki ngdom only

And ny life be to Thy praise;

Thou al one shalt be ny glory,

Nothing in the world | see.

Thou hast cl eansed and sanctified ne,
Thou Thysel f hast set ne free.

In Thy truth Thou dost direct ne

By Thy Spirit through Thy Wrd;

And Thy grace ny need is neeting,

As | trust in Thee, ny Lord.

O Thy fullness Thou art pouring
Thy great |ove and power on ne,

Wt hout neasure, full and boundl ess,
Drawi ng out ny heart to Thee.



