
My Jesus, I Love Thee  TEXT  W. Featherston   MUSIC A. Gordon

My Jesus, I love thee, I know thou art mine;
for thee all the follies of sin I resign;
my gracious Redeemer, my Savior art thou; if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.

I love thee because thou hast first loved me
and purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree;
I love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow; if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.

I’ll love thee in life, I will love thee in death,
and praise thee as long as thou lendest me breath,
and say when the deathdew lies cold on my brow: if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.

O, The Deep, Deep Love of Jesus  TEXT  S. T. Francis   MUSIC Ebenezer

O, the deep, deep love of Jesus, vast unmeasured boundless free
Rolling as a mighty ocean in its fullness over me
Underneath me, all around me, is the current of Thy love
Leading onward, leading homeward, to my glorious rest above

O, the deep, deep love of Jesus, spread His praise from shore to shore
How He loveth, ever loveth, changeth never, nevermore
How He watches o’er His loved ones, died to call them all His own
How for them He intercedeth, watches over them from the throne

O, the deep, deep love of Jesus, love of every love the best
‘Tis an ocean vast of blessing, ‘tis a haven sweet of rest
O, the deep, deep love of Jesus , ‘tis a heaven of heavens to me
And it lifts me up to glory, for it lifts me up to Thee

Surrender  TEXT & MUSIC  M. Jacobs  •  CCLI #3033179

And I surrender, all to You, all to You
And I surrender, all to You, all to You
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Crags and Clay  TEXT & MUSIC M. Gungor, L. Gungor  •  CCLI #6189422 

Standing up from crags and clay, the peaks of earth in full display
They break the lines that break the sky, that’s full of life, full of life

The chaos of creation’s dance, a tapestry, a symphony
Of life himself, of love himself, it’s written in our very skin

All praises to the One who made it all, who made it all
All praises to the One who made it all and finds it beautiful

Soil is spilling life to life, stars are born to fill the night
The ocean’s score, the majesty, of sculpted shore, mystery

Fearfully and wonderfully and beautifully made...

What Wondrous Love Is This  TEXT & MUSIC  A. Means, W. Walker

What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul, what wondrous love is this, O 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 and joyful be
And through eternity I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on and through eternity I’ll sing on

My Jesus, I Love Thee  TEXT  W. Featherston   MUSIC A. Gordon

I love thee because thou hast first loved me
and purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree;
I love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow;
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.

I’ll love thee in life, I will love thee in death,
and praise thee as long as thou lendest me breath,
and say when the deathdew lies cold on my brow:
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.

In mansions of glory and endless delight,
I’ll ever adore thee in heaven so bright;
I’ll sing with the glittering crown on my brow:
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 
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