Hymn
O Love That Will Not Let Me Go
Piano Sheet Music / Guitar Sheet Music
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PERSEVERANCE

5. Hasten on from grace to glory, armed by faith and winged by prayer;
heav'n’s eternal day’s before thee, God's own hand shall guide thee there.
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, swift shall pass thy pilgrim days;
hope shall change to glad fruition, faith to sight, and prayer to praise.
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{ have loved you with an everlasting love; I have drawn you with loving-kindness,

Jer. 31:3
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I. 0O Love thal wilt  not  let  me go, | rest  my

2.0 Ligh that  fol - low’ st all  my way, | yield my

3.0 Joy that seek - est me through pain, I can - not

4. 0 Cross that  lift - est up my head, 1 dare  not
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wea - ry  soul in thee; | give thee back the life 1 owe,
flick- "ring torch 1o thee; my hearl re - stores its  bor-rowed ray,
close my heart to thee: l trace the rain- bow through the rain,
ask w0 fly from thee; | lay in dust life's glo - ry dead,
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that  in thine o - cean depths its flow may rich- er, full - er be
that  in thy sun-shine's blaze its  day may bright- er, fair - er be.
and  feel the prom- ise is not wvain that mom shall tear - less be,
and from the ground there blos- soms red  life that shall end - less be
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2.0 Light that fol - I'west all my
3.0 Joy that seek - est me through
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go, 1 rest my wea -ry soul in
way, 1 yield my flick -’ring torch to
pain, 1 can - not close my heart to
head, 1 dare not ask to hide from
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Thee; I give  Thee back the life I
Thee; My  heart re - stores its bor - rowed
Thee; I trace the rain - bow through the
thee; I lay in  dust life's glo - ry
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owe, That in Thine o - cean depths its
ray, That in Thy sun - shine’s glow its
rain, And feel the prom - ise is  not
dead, And from the ground there blos - soms
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WORDS: George Matheaon
MUSIC (ST. MARGARET 8.8.8.5.6): Albert L. Peuce

flow May rich - er, full - er be.
day May bright - er, fair - er be.
vain That morn shall tear - less be.
red, Life that shall end - less be.
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in thine o -
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that morn shall tear

full
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rich - er,
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30 Joy  that seek - est me through pain, I - not
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This intense hymn of commitment to God (addressed as Love, Light, and Jov) closes with an invocation of
the ultimate testimony to those attributes (the Cross). The composer, a Scotsman, named this specially-

composed tune for the T1th-century patroness of
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Scotland.
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HIS FAITHFULNESS, GRACE, LOVE, MERCY
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1 have loved you with an everlasting love.” Jeremial 31:3

WORDS: George Matheson
MUSIC: Albert L. Peace
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flick-"ringtorch to Thee; My heart re - stores its  bor-rowed ray, That
close my heart to Thee; [  trace the rain-bow through the rain, And
ask o hide from thee: 1 lay  in  dust life's glo - ry dead, And
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in Thine © - cean depths its  flow  May rich - er.  full - er be

in Thy sun-shine's glow its  day  May bright - er. far - er be

feel the prom - ise is mot vain  That morn shall tear - less be.
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O Love, that wilt not let me go
Consecration — Constrained by the Lord' s Love

2. O Lght, that fobwest almy way,
| yed my ftkerhg torch to Thee;
My heart restores ts borrowed ray,
That h Thy sunshhes bbze ts day
May brghter, farer be.

w

. O Joy, that seekest me through pan,
| cannot cbse my heart to Thee;
| trace the rahbow through the ran,
And feelthe promse 5 not van
That morn shal tearkss be.

4. O Qoss, that ftest up my head,
| dare not ask to fy from Thee;
| By h dust fes gbry dead,
And from the ground there bbssoms red
Lfe that shal endess be.
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O Love, that wilt not let me go
Consecration — Constrained by the Lord' s Love
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gve Thee back the fe | owe, That h Thhe ocean depths ts fbw May rch -er, ful - er be.

2. O Lght, that fobwest almy way,
| yed my ftkerhg torch to Thee;
My heart restores ts borrowed ray,
That h Thy sunshhes bbze ts day
May brghter, farer be.

w

. O Joy, that seekest me through pan,
| cannot cbse my heart to Thee;
| trace the rahbow through the ran,
And feelthe promse 5 not van
That morn shal tearkss be.

4. O Qoss, that ftest up my head,
| dare not ask to fy from Thee;
| By h dust fes gbry dead,
And from the ground there bbssoms red
Lfe that shal endess be.

waw. hym nal . net



O Love That Will Not Let MeomGog.traditionalmusic.co.uk
SA #:621

Author: George Matheson

Copyright :Public Domain

CCLI Song No. :Unknown

Topic:Means Of Grace: Prayer

Tunes:St. Margaret

Meter:8.8.8.6.

Verse 1

O love that wilt not let me go,

I rest my weary soul in thee;

I give thee back the life I owe,
That in thine ocean depths its flow
May richer, fuller be.

Verse 2

O Light that followest all my way,

I yield my flickering torch to thee;
My heart restores its borrowed ray,
That in thy sunshine's blaze its day
May brighter, fairer be.

Verse 3

O Joy that seekest me through pain,
I cannot close my heart to thee;

I trace the rainbow through the rain
And feel the promise is not wvain,
That morn shall tearless be.

Verse 4

O cross that liftest up my head,

I dare not ask to fly from thee;

I lay in dust life's glory dead,

And from the ground there blossoms red
Life that shall endless be.



