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1.  God  is  love;  His  mer-cy  bright- ens  All  the  path  in  which  we  rove; 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  bus-y  ev  -  er;  Man  de- cays,  and  a  -  ges  move; 
3.  E’en  the  hour  that  dark-est  seem  -  eth  Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 

4.  He  with  earth-ly  cares  en  -  twin  -  eth  Hope  and  com  -  fort  from  a  -  hove; 

:  * 

gb 
Bliss  He  wakes  and  woe  He  lightens;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

But  His  mer  -  cy  wan-eth  nev  -  er;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

Ev  - ’ry-where  His  glo-ry  shin-eth;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love.  A  -  MEN. 
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1.  My  times  are 
2.  My  times  are 
3.  My  times  are 

4.  My  times  are  in 

My  God,  I  wish  them What-ev  -  er  they  may  he; 

Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled! 
I’ll  al  -  ways  trust  in  Thee; 

n. 

My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul  I  leave  En-tire-ly  to  Thy  care. 

Pleas-ing  or  pain  -  ful,  dark  or  bright,  As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

Those  hands  my  cru  -  el  sins  had  pierced  Are  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

And,  aft-er  death,  at  Thy  right  hand  I  shall  for  -  ev  -  er  
he.  A -MEN. 


