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But still the lust re- of thy grace Our warm er- thoughts em ploy s;- Gilds
The law its best o be- dience- owes To our in car- nate- God; And
Thy name is writ in fair est- lines; Thy wond ers- here we trace; Wis-

Here, in thy gosp el’s- wond rous- frame,Fresh wis dom- we pur sue;- A
The Lord, de scend- ing- from a bove,- In vites- his child ren- near, While
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The Wisdom of God. 1 Cor. 1. 24; Eph. 3. 9-11
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the whole scene with bright er- ray s, And more ex alts- our joy s.
thy re veng- ing- jus tice- shows Its hon ours- in his blood.

dom- through all the my st ery- shines, And shines in Je sus’- face.
thou sand- ang els- learn thy name, Be y ond- whate ’er- they knew.

power, and truth, and bound less- love Dis play- their glor ies- here.
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