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1. Great Fath-er of man - kind, We bless that wond- drous grace That could for
2. Though once est-ran- ged far, We now ap-proach the throne, For Jes-us
3.To Thee our souls we join, And love Thy sac - red name, No more our
4. May all the na-tions throng To wor - ship in Thy house; And Thou at -
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Gen - tiles find With - in Thy  courts a place.
brings us near, And makes our cause His own.
own, but Thine, We tri - umph in Thy claim.
A tend the song, And  smile up - on Thy VOWS.
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1. How kind the care our
2. Strang - gers no more, to
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Fath - er - King, Thy
dul - gent still, Till
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1. How kind the care our God  dis-plays,
2.Stran - gers no more, To Thee we come,
3. Our Fath - er - King, Thy cove - nant grace
4.In - dul - gent still, Till earth con- spire,
0 .
o = = = —
A3V '
(Y
1. How kind the care our
2. Stran no more, To
3. Our Fath - er - King, Thy
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8 kind the care our God dis - plays,
gers no more, To Thee we come,
Fath - er - King, Thy cove - nant grace
dul - gent still, Till earth con - spire,
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God dis - plays,
Thee we come,
cove - nant grace
earth con - spire,
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God dis - plays, That we should raise a house of prayer.
Thee we come, And find our home, and rest se cure.
cove - nant grace Our souls em - brace; Thy tit - les sing.
earth con - spire To join the choir on Zi - on's hall.
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