TUERE'S A4 TVONDER

THERE'S A WONDER IN THE WIDENESS
OF GoD’s MERCY AND HiS GRACE,
THERE'S A GLORY IN HiS GREATNESS,
THERE’S A FULLNESS IN HiS FACE.

I HAD FOR SO LONG WAITED

FOR WHAT WAS RIGHT AND WHAT WAS TRUE,
THEN HIS LOVE CAME WASHING O'ER ME

AND His BLOOD OF ROSEATE HUE.

I SHALL WONDER ALWAYS

WHY HE LOVED ONE SUCH AS ME,
FOrR HaD I BEEN AT CALVARY

I'd HAVE NAILED HIM TO THE TREE.

I HAD MOCKED HiM, I HAD TEERED Him,
I HAD CURSED HiM TO HiS FACE;

BuT WITH LOVE THAT KNOWS NO LIMITS,
ON THAT CROSS HE TOOK MY PLACE.

Now I sHALL LOVE HiM ALWAYS,
FOR EVER AND FOR ‘AYE;

HE DIED AND ROSE TO SAVE ME
THAT I MIGHT LIVE AND NEVER DIE.

FOR GOD SO LOVED THE WORLD
THAT HE 6AVE His ONLY SoN,



FOR THE WICKED, AND THE JUST,
FOR ME, FOR EVERYONE.

LET IT COME FROM EVERY VALLEY,
EVERY MOUNTAIN, EVERY PLAIN;
LET PRAISE ARISE TO JESUS,

LET us BLESS His HoLY NAME.



