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“And charity suffereth long, and
is kind, and envicth not, and is
not puffed up, secketh not her

own, is not casily provoked,
thinketh no evil, and rejoiceth
not in iniquity but rejoiceth in

the truth, beareth all things,
believeth all things, hopeth all

things, endureth all things.”

[ stand all amazed at the love Jesus offers me,
Confused at the grace that so fully he proffers
me.

I tremble to know that for me he was crucified,
That for me, a sinner, he suffered, he bled and
died.

Oh, it is wonderful that he should care for me
Enough to die for me!

Oh, it is wonderful, wonderful to me!

I marvel that he would descend from his throne
divine

To rescue a soul so rebellious and proud as
mine,

That he should extend his great love unto such
as |,

Sufficient to own, to redeem, and to justify.

Oh, it is wonderful that he should care for me
Enough to die for me!

Oh, it is wonderful, wonderful to me!

I think of his hands pierced and bleeding to pay
the debt!

Such mercy, such love and devotion can |
forget?

No, no, [ will praise and adore at the mercy seat,
Until at the glorified throne I kneel at his feet.
Oh, it is wonderful that he should care for me
Enough to die for me!

Oh, it is wonderful, wonderful to me!
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Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee!
E’en though it be a cross That raiseth me.
Still all my song shall be Nearer, my God, to
thee,

Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee!

Though like the wanderer, The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me, My rest a stone,

Yet in my dreams I'd be Nearer, my God, to
thee,

Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee!

There let the way appear, Steps unto heav'n;
All that thou sendest me, In mercy giv'n;
Angels to beckon me Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee!

Then with my waking thoughts Bright with thy
praisc,

Out of my stony griefs Bethel I'll raise;

So by my woes to be Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee!

Or if, on joyful wing Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,Upward I fly,
Still all my song shall be Nearer, my God, to
thee,

Nearer, my God, to thee,Nearer to thee!
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