
O LORD, THY LOVE   
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O Lord, Thy love through heav’n - ly spheres de -

Thine an - gels turn to Thee as flowers to
It molds the shape - less clay to forms of
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scend - ing, with bless - ings all cre - a - ted life doth fill.
sun - shine, and all their be - ing of Thy love re - ceives.
beau - ty; with heav'n - sent glo - ry gilds the eve - ning sky.
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Out - pour - ing, cease - less, in un - meas-ured

Their quick - ened puls - es thrill at its in -
The myr - iad voic - es of cre - a - tion
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full - ness, its per - fect gifts pro-claim Thy ho - ly will.
flow - ing with new - er sense of what Thy love a - chieves.
hail Thee, a - lone the source of love, O Thou Most High!
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