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1.  0  Love  di-vine,  that  stooped  to  share  Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bit-t’rest  tear! 

2.  Tho’ long  the  wear- y  way  we  tread,  And  sor-row  crown  each  ling’ring  year, 
3.  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief,  And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 

4.  On  Thee  we  fling  our  bur-d’ning  woe,  0  Love  di-vine,  for  -  ev  -  er  dear; 
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On  Thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care;  We  smile  at  pain  while  Thou  art  near. 

Nopath  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread,  Our  hearts  still  whisp’ring,  Thou  art  near! 
The  murm’ring  wind,  the  quiv’ring  leaf,  Shall  softly  tell  us,  Thou  art  near! 
Con-tent  to  suf-fer  while  we  know,  Liv-ing  and  dy-  ing,  Thou  art  near!  A-men. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith  -  ful  Gi 
2.  Ev  -  er  pres-ent,  tru  -  est  Pr 
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Gen  -  tly  lead  us  by  the  hand,  Pil  -  grims  in  a  des  -  ert  land; 

Leavens  not  to  doubt  and  fear,  Grop-ing  on  in  dark  -  ness  drear; 

Noth-ing  left  but  Heav’n  and  prayer,  Won-d’ring  if  our  names  were  there; 
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