Hymns for 12 February 2023
403 My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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1 My hope 15 built on noth-ing less  than Te - sus’ love  and
2 When shad-ows veil  my Sav-ior's face, 1 rest up-on o oun -

3 Christ’s oath and cov - e - nant and blood sup - port me in the
4 When Christshall come with  trum-pet sound, oh, may [ then in
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righ-teous-ness, 1 dare not trust  this earth - ly frame, but
chang-ing grace; In v - ery high and storm-y gale, my
ris - ing flood; When all  a-round my soul gives way, Christ

Love be found, Dressed in God'srigh - teous - ness a - lone, fault -
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whol-ly lean on Je - sus’ name,
an-chor holds with - in  the weil

then is  all my  hope and stay.
less to stand be - fore the throne.
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all oth-er ground is sink-ing sand, all oth-er ground is sink-ing sand.
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O Christ, the sol - id Rock, T stand,;
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282 Every Time I Feel the Spirit
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Ev-ery time I feel the Spir-it mov-ing in my heart [ will
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pray. Yes, ev-ery time | feel the Spir - it mov - ing
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in my heart [ will pray. Up-on the moun - tain my  God

2 Oh, Jor-dan  riv - er, uhil_;l}' and
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spoke, out of God's mouth came  fire and smoke. Looked all  a -
cold, it chillsthe bod - vy, not  the soul There's on - ly
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round me; lookedso  fine; I asked my God if all were mane.
one train  on this track; it runs to heav-en,  then right back.
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43 Love Divine, All Loves Excelling

Mal. 3:1; 2 Cor, 3:18; 5:17; Eph. 327 Charles Wesley, 1747, alt.
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1 Love di-vine, all loves ex - cel-ling, joy of heaven,on earth be found,
2 Breathe, O breathe your lov - ing Spir-it  in - to ev - ery trou-hled breast;
3 Come, al-might -y to de-Iiv-er, let us all your life re - ceive;
4 Fin - ish, then, your new cre - a-tion; pure and spot - less may we prove;
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Fix in us a hum-ble dwell-ing, all your faith-ful mer - cies crown;
let us all in  wyou in - her - it, let us find your prom-ised rest
Sud-den-ly re - tum, and ne - ver, ne-ver-moreyour tem - ples leave.
Let us see your great sal - va - tion per-fect-ly re - stored in  you
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Je - sus,you are all com - pas-sion; pure, un-bound-ed love im - part.
Take a-way our love of sin-ning; Al-phaand O - me-ga be;
You we would be  al - ways bless-ing, love you as your an-gels love,

Changed fromglo - ry  in-to  glo-ry, till inheavenwe take our place,
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Vis - it us with your sal - va-tion, en - ter ev-ery trem - bling heart.
End of faith, as its be- gin-ning, set ourheartsat lib - er - ty.

Pray and praise for your un - fail-ing, wound-ed arms out-stretched a - bove.
Crowned as saints, we ev-er shallbe lost in won-der, love, and praise.
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