
Hymn 529 (nr. 7 in selectiebundel)
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Sweet

Je-

sus!

how

great

is

thy

love;

Thy

mer-

cy

and

truth

know

no

end;

And

all

that

are

born

from

a-

bove,

Shall

find

thee

a

per-

ma-

nent

Friend;

Dear

Sa-

viour,

en-

ligh-

ten

my

eyes,

That

I

may

the

won-

ders

be-

hold

Con-

tained

in

the

law

of

the

wise,

Too

grand

and

too

great

to

be

told.


