Jesus, Thy Boundless Love To Me
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4.Still  let Thy love point out my way, How won - drous
5.In suf - 'fring be Thy love my peace, In weak - ness
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1.Je - sus, Thy bound - less love to me No thought can
2.Thy love, how cheer - ing is its ray! All pain be -
3.0 draw  me, Sav - ior, af - ter Thee! So shall I
4.Still  let Thy love point out my way, How won - drous
5.In suf - 'fring be Thy love my peace, In weak - ness
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things Thy love hath wrought! Still lead me lest I go a-
be Thy love my powr And when the storms of life shall
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reach, no tongue de - clare, U - nite my thank - ful heart to
fore its pres - ence  flies; Care, an - guish, sor - row melt a-
run  and ne - ver tire, With grac - ious words still com - fort
things Thy love hath wrought! Still lead me lest I g0 a-
be Thy love my powr And when the storms of life shall
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stray, Di - rect my work, in - spire my thought, And if I
cease, Je - sus in that im - por - tant hour, In death as
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Thee, and reign with - out a ri - val there. Thine, whol - ly,
way, where - e'er its heal - ing beams a - rise. (0] Je - sus,
me, Be Thou my hope, my sole de - sire. Free me from
stray, Di - rect my work, in - spire my thought, And if I
cease, Je - sus in that im - por - tant hour, In death as
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fall, soon may I  hear Thy voiceand know that love is near.
life, be Thou my Guideand save me, Who for me  hast died!
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Thine, a - lone 1 am, my soul with con-stant love a - flame.
no - thing may I see, no - thing de - sire or seek but Thee!
ev - 'ty weightnor fear, nor sin can comewhen Thou art here.
fall, soon may I  hear Thy voiceand know that love is near.
life, be Thou my Guideand save me, Who for me  hast died!
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