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Liberty
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O Love divine, encircling all,

Thou hearest when Thy children call,
Redeeming them from error’s thrall,
And leading them aright.

Be Thou the hope in every breast
To still our fears and give us rest.
In Thee 1s all creation blest,

Held perfect in Thy sight.

Though hearts grow hard with sin or care
And we surrender to despair,

Thy love can reach us even there

In tenderness and might.

We turn to Thee, O Love divine,
For Thou art all and all is Thine,
Fulfilling Thy sublime design

Of harmony and light.



