339 What a sea of grace

Poet unknown
=59 Composer unknown

1. What a sea of grace, full of bless-ed-ness flows from
2. Oh, through Je - sus' love, woes would dis - ap - pear, our anx-
3. Oh, what grace it is to be Je-sus' own and in

4. Oh, what heights of love, full of bless-ed- ness; Oh, what
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Je - sus' heart so full of love! It brings sin - ners rest,
i -e -ty and grief and fear. He, the gift of Ilove,
sor-row to be ne'er a - lone. He does cour - age give,
rich-es from a sin- gle hour! Thus my heart knows rest,

peace we then pos - sess, cleansed are  we, and one  with
sent by God a - bove, bought our free-dom and  sal-

strength that we may live, here on earth His love to
peace it does pos - sess, all at - tained by grace through

Him a - bove!

va - tion  here. O Lord
us makes known.
His great pow'.
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Je - sus mine, here 1




will re - main, close to You to have Your love and

warmth. May Your love di - vine keep this heart of mine
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till that  day that heav - en I at - tain.




