There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy

Music: Henry Brinley Richards Text: Frederick William Faber v2

F F Bb F F C Am F
4] | | | | | , ,
A 53 —— — |
5> = e e s o & & || o o4 e | O |
)] T T i 14 T T AL
1. There’s a wide - ness in God’s mer - cy Like the wide - ness of the sea
2. There is wel - come for the sin - ner And more grac - es for the good
3. For the love of God is broad - er  Than the meas - sures of man’s mind
4. Tis not all we owe to Je - sus It is some - thing more than all
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There’s a kind -ness in  his jus -tice Which is more than lib -er -ty There is no place
There is mer -cy with the Sav -ior There 1is heal -ing in his Blood There is grace e -
And the heart of the e -ter -nal Is morst won -der - ful - ly Kkind There is plen - ti
Grea -ter good be - caause of ev - il Lar - ger mer -cy though the fall If our love were
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where earth’s sor - rows are more felt then up in hea - ven There is no place
-nough for thou - sands Of new worlds as great as th - -is There is room for
ful re - dem tion In the Blood that has ben sh - -ed There is  joy for
but more sim - ple We should take him at his wo - -rd And our lives would
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where earth’s fail - - ings Have such kind - - ly judg - - ment given.
fresh cre - a - - tions In that up - - per home of  bliss.
all the mem - - bers In the sor - - Tows of the Head
be all sun - - shine In the sweet - - ness of our Lord
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