I Hear the Words of Love
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hear the words of love, I gaze wup - on

.My love is oft -times low, My joy still ebbs
I

I
1. 1 the blood, 1

2.'Tis e - ver - lasi - ing peace! Sure as Je - ho -vah's Name; ’Tis
3. The clouds may come and go, And storms may sweep my sky  This
4 and flows: But
5 change, He chan -ges not, The Christ can ne - ver die; His
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love, not mine, the rest - ing place, His truth, not mine, the
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see the might -y sac - ri -fice And [ have peace with God.
sta - ble as His stead -fast throne, For e - ver-more the same.
blood-seal’d friend-ship chan -ges not: The cross is e - ver nigh.
peace with Him re -mains the same No change Je - ho - vah knows.
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