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This Is the Day



This Is the day, this Is the day.
that the Lord hath made,
that the Lord hath made.

We will rejoice, we will rejoice,

And be glad in it, and be glad in it.
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This Is the day that the Lord hath made
We will rejoice and be glad in it.
This is the day, this Is the day
That the Lord hath made.
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This Is the day, this Is the day.
that the Lord hath made,
that the Lord hath made.

We will rejoice, we will rejoice,

And be glad in It, and be glad In It.
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This Is the day that the Lord hath made
We will rejoice and be glad in it.
This Is the day, this Is the day
That the Lord hath made.



Love divine, all loves excelling

1.

Love divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of heaven to earth come down,
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
All Thy faithful mercies crown.
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Love divine, all loves excelling
(1)

Jesus, Thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love Thou art;

Visit us with Thy salvation,

Enter every trembling heart.
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Love divine, all loves excelling

4.
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Finish, then, Thy new creation;
Pure and spotless let us be.

Let us see Thy great salvation
Perfectly restored in Thee,




Love divine, all loves excelling

(4)
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Changed from glory into glory,
Till In heaven we take our place,
Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.




For God so loved the world,
He gave His only Son,
To die on Calvary’s tree,
From sin to set me free;
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Some day He's coming back,
What glory that will be!
Wonderful His love to me.
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For God so loved the world,
He gave His only Son,
To die on Calvary’s tree,
From sin to set me free;
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Some day He's coming back,
What glory that will be!
Wonderful His love to me.



Some day He's coming back,
What glory that will be!
Wonderful His love to me.
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