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1 God is Love, heaven a - dore him; God is Love, let
2 God is Love; and Love en - folds wus, all the world in
3 God is Love; and though with blind -ness sin af - flicts all
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earth re - joice; let e - a - don sing be - fore him
one em - brace: with un - fail - ing grasp God holds us,
hu - man life, God’s e - ter - nal lov - - kind-ness
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and ex - alt him with one voice. God who laid the earth’s foun-
ev - ery child of ev - ery race. And when hu - man hearts are
guides us through our earth - ly strife. Sin and death and hell shall
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da - ton, God who spread the heaven a - bove, God who breathes through
break - ing un - der SOT - TOW’S i - ron rod, then we find that

nev - er o’er us fi - mnal tri- umph gain; God is Love, S0
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all cre - a- ton: God is Love, e - ter - nal Love.
self - same ach-ing deep with - in the heart of God.
Love for ev - er o'er the u - mni - verse must reign.
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‘Words: Timothy Rees (1874-1939), alt. Copyright © by A.R. Mowbray & Co. Ltd. Music: Abbet’s Leigh, Cyril Vincent Taylor (b. 1907) Copyright ©1942;
Renewal 1970 by Hope Publishing Company. All rights reserved. Used with permission.

1 God is Love, let heaven adore him;
God is Love, let earth rejoice;
let creation sing before him
and exalt him with one voice.
God who laid the earth’s foundation,
God who spread the heaven above,
God who breathes through all creation:
God is Love, eternal Love.
2 God is Love; and Love enfolds us,
all the world in one embrace:
with unfailing grasp God holds us,
every child of every race.
And when human hearts are breaking
under sorrow’s iron rod,
then we find that selfsame aching
deep within the heart of God.
3 God is Love; and though with blindness
sin afflicts all human life,
God’s eternal loving-kindness
guides us through our earthly strife.
Sin and death and hell shall never
o’er us final triumph gain;
God is Love, so Love for ever
o’er the universe must reign.

Your ritesong purchase includes a one-time use reprint license for congregational use. This song may be printed in congregational song sheets
for one-time use. No permission is granted to include this song in a hymnal or other permanent or semi-permanent collection of songs. No other
form of the music, whether for use by a choir, organ or other accompaniments is covered by this license. Please contact the publishers for these
permissions.

If you have purchased ritesong individual songs you have the rite for a single one-time use as described above. You will need to purchase them
again for any other use.

If you have made an annual purchase of ritesong, these rights expire when your annual purchase lapses. You must maintain an annual purchase
to maintain license rights described above.
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All verses
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1 Sa - vior, like a shep-herd lead us; much we need thy
2 Ear - ly let us seek thy fa - vor, ear - ly let us
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ten - der care; in thy plea - sant pas - tures feed  us;
learn thy will; do thou, Lord, our on - ly Sa - vior,
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for our wuse thy folds pre - pare. Bless - ed Je - sus!
with thy love our bos - oms fill. Bless - ed Je - sus!
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Bless - ed Je - sus! Thou hast  bought us, thine we are.
Bless - ed Je - sus! Thou hast loved us: love wus still.

Words: Hymns for the Young, ca. 1830, alt. J-69
Music: Sicilian Mariners, Sicilian melody, from The European Magazine and London Review, 1792 87. 87. 87



