K14 Father, We Praise Thee Daily
" | General O Love, How Deep, How Broad, How High
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1. Fa - ther, we praise thee now the night is 0 ver, I — L4 o ‘ f ‘
2.Mon - arch  of all things, fit us  for thy man - sions f ? r r f F F
3.All ho - ly Fa - ther, Son, and e - qual Spir - it,
A J J_ A A_ 1. O love, how deep, how broad, how high! How pass - ing
. 2. He sent no An - gel to our race of high - er
2 — -y o 2 o — P & 3. For us Dbap-tized, for us he  bore his ho - Iy
— iv i’ . i T f iv i T i f i' } ! iv } 4. For us to wick-ed men be-trayed, scourged, mocked, in
I Y 5. For us he rose from death a - gain, for us he
6. All hon - or, laud, and glo - ry be, (6] Je - su,
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ac - tive and watch - ful, stand we all be - fore thee; [ ‘ | r ‘ ‘ r | [
ban - ish our weak - ness, health and whole-ness send - ing;
Trin - 1 - ty bless - ed, send wus thy sal - va - tion; n | L ‘ |

thought and fan - ta - sy that God, the Son of God should

or of low - er place, but wore the robe of hu - man
Q ﬁ I ,4‘ i l —1 i T 1 T i } — T — fast, and hun-gered sore; for us temp - ta-tions sharp he
ot e © o o I 5 B e e e e crown of thoms ar -rayed; for us he bore the Cross - s
D) | r r r r f . 3 f r r F ? went on high to reign, for us he sent the Spir - it
r Vir - gin-born, to thee, all glo-ry, as is ev - er
sing - ing  we of - fer prayer and med - i ta - tion:
bring us to  hea -  ven, where thy saints u - nit - ed A | ‘ ‘ | J
Thine is the glo -y, gleam - ing and re - sound - ing O —
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D) f f [ i F b ? 2 take our mor - tal form for mor - tals' sake.
f frame, and he him - self to this world came.
Thus Weh a - dore thee. knew; for us the tempt - er o - ver-threw.
hJOy " Wa:ltl I end . tl_ng. A death; for us at length  gave up his breath.
throug e = i . 1on, = e here to guide, to strength - en, and to cheer.
| J | | meet, to Fa - ther and to Par - a - clete. A - men.
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Text: Nocte Surgentes, Morning Office hymn for Sunday (M), III Pentecost to mid-October r
St. Gregory the Great (circa 540-604), alt. 10th c., tr. Percy Dearmer, 1906 Text: O Amor quam ecstaticus, attr. Thomas a Kempis (1379-1471)
Tune: Christe Sanctorum, French melody, 1782, 11.11.11.5 tr. Benjamin Webb, 1854

Tune: Deus Tuorum Militum, Grenoble Antiphoner, 1752. LM



309 Love Divine, All Loves Excelling General

1.
2. Come, al - migh
3. Fin - ish then

Love di - vine, all loves ex

- cel - ling,
t - y to de - liv - er,
thy new cre - a - tion;
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pure and
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heav'n to earth come down,
all thy life re - ceive;
spot - less let us be:
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fix in us
sud - den - ly
let us see

thy hum -  ble
re - turn, and
thy  great sal
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nev - er,
- va - tion
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all thy faith - ful mer - cies Crown.
nev. - er - more thy tem - ples leave.
per - fect - ly re - stored in thee:
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Je - sus, thou art all com - pas - sion,
Thee we  would be al - way Dbless - ing,
changed from  glo -1y in - to glo - 1y,
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pure, un - bound - ed love thou art;
serve thee as thy hosts a - bove,
till in heav'n we take our  place,
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vis - it us with  thy sal - va - tion,
pray, and praise thee with - out ceas - ing,
till we cast our crowns be - fore thee,
en - fter ev - 'ty tremb - ling heart.
glo - 1y in thy per - fect love.
lost in  won - der, love, and praise. A - men.
d Jdd d g 4y
Q I — T I a—
L — ! ! o — ! i |
™ e e — — i \ i |

10

| ! o ‘ ‘ i
Text: Charles Wesley, 1747
Tune: Hyfrydol, Rowland Hugh Prichard, circa 1830. 87.87D



