LH 151
Jesus, Thy boundless love to me


Tune: Jena [Das neubeborne Kindelein] or Ich arme Mensch LH 67 


or Unser Vater 421

1
Jesus, your boundless love to me


no thought can reach, no tongue declare:


rule in my heart that it may be


yours, Lord, without a rival there.


Yours wholly, yours alone, I am:


kindle my heart with love's pure flame.

2
O grant that nothing in my soul


may dwell, but your pure love alone;


and let your love possess me whole, 


my joy, my treasure, and my crown.


All coldness from my heart remove;


may every act, word, thought be love.

3
O Love, you cheer my heart each day.


All pain before your presence flees;


care, fear, and sorrow melt away


before your warming, healing beams.


O Jesus, nothing let me see


but you and your great love for me.

4
Let your love always show my way;


what wondrous things your love has brought!


Still lead me lest I go astray;


direct my work, inspire my thought;


and if I fall, let me soon hear


your voice, and know that love is near.

5
In suffering let your love bring peace,


in weakness let your love bring power;


and when the storms of life shall cease,


O Jesus, in that final hour,


in death, as life, Lord, be my guide,


and save me, since for me you died.

O Jesu Christ, mein schönstes Licht
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