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#529 Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Love divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heav’n, 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 ev’ry trembling heart. 

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
into ev’ry troubled breast; 
let us all in thee inherit, 

let us find the promised rest: 
take away the love of sinning; 

Alpha and Omega be; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

set our hearts at liberty. 

Come, Almighty to deliver, 
let us all thy life receive; 

suddenly return, and never, 
nevermore 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 our great salvation 
perfectly restored in thee; 

changed from glory into glory, 
till in heav’n we take our place, 

till we cast our crowns before thee, 
lost in wonder, love, and praise.

Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Hail to the Lord’s anointed 
Great David’s greater Son! 
Hail in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun! 
His reign on earth begun! 

He comes to break oppression, to set the captive free; 
to take away transgression and rule in equity. 

Repeat Chorus 

He comes with comfort speedy 
to those who suffer wrong; 
to help the poor and needy, 
and bid the weak be strong. 

To give them songs for sighing, 
their darkness turned to light, 

whose souls, condemned and dying, 
were precious in his sight. 

Repeat Chorus 

He shall come down like showers 
upon the fruitful earth; 

love, joy, and hope, like flowers, 
spring in His path to birth. 

The tide of time shall never 
his covenant remove; 

his name shall stand forever, 
that name to us is Love. 

Repeat Chorus



#253 There Is a Fountain Filled with Blood (vv. 1–3, 5) 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

There is a fountain filled with blood, 
drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 

and sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
lose all their guilty stains: 

lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains; 
and sinners plunged beneath that flood, 

lose all their guilty stains. 

 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
that fountain in his day; 

and there have I, as vile as he, 
washed all my sins away: 

washed all my sins away, washed all my sins away; 
and there have I, as vile as he, 

washed all my sins away. 

 E’er since by faith I saw the stream 
your flowing wounds supply, 

redeeming love had been my theme, 
and shall be till I die: 

and shall be till I die, and shall be till I die; 
redeeming love has been my theme, 

and shall be till I die. 

Dear dying Lamb, your precious blood 
shall never lose its pow’r, 

till all the ransomed church of God 
be saved to sin no more: 

be saved to sin no more, be saved to sin no more; 
till all the ransomed church of God 

be saved to sin no more.  

Be saved to sin no more, 
be saved to sin no more; 

till all the ransomed church of God 
be saved to sin no more.

This Is My Father’s World 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

This is my Father’s world, 
And to my list’ning ears, 

All nature sings, and round me rings 
The music of the spheres. 
This is my Father’s world, 
I rest me in the thought 

Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; 
His hand the wonders wrought.  

This is my Father’s world, 
The  birds their carols raise; 

The morning light, the lily white 
Declare their Maker’s praise. 
This is my Father’s world, 
He shines in all that’s fair; 

In the rustling grass I hear Him pass, 
He speaks to me ev ’rywhere.  

Oh, this world belongs to Him 
from beginning to the end. 

All creation groans, 
“Lord, bring us home, 

and make us new again.” 

This is my Father’s world, 
O let me ne’er forget 

That though the wrong seems oft so strong, 
God is the Ruler yet. 

This is my Father’s world, 
The battle is not done; 

Jesus who died shall be satisfied, 
And earth and heav’n be one. 

Repeat Chorus 2x


