
Hymn Lyrics for February 5, 2023 
 

Hymn No. 18, “What Wondrous Love” 
 
What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul, what wondrous love is this, O my soul? 
What wondrous love is this that brings my heart such bliss, and takes away the pain of my soul,  
of my soul, and takes away the pain of my soul. 
 
When I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down, when I was sinking down, sinking down, 
when I was sinking down beneath my sorrows ground, friends to me gather’d round, O my soul,  
O my soul, friends to ne gather’d round, O my soul. 
 
To love and to all friends I will sing, I will sing, to love and to all friends I will sing. 
To love and to all friends who pain and sorrow mend,  with thanks unto the end I will sing, I will sing, 
With thanks unto the end I will sing. 

 
The Beatles:  “All You Need is Love”  

 
Chorus:   

All you need is love 

All you need is love 

All you need is love, love 

Love is all you need 
 

Love, love, love 

Love, love, love 

Love, love, love 

 

There’s nothing you can do that can’t be done 

Nothing you can sing that can’t be sung 

Nothing you can say,  

 but you can learn how to play the game 

It’s easy 

 

Nothing you can make that can’t be made 

No one you can save that can’t be saved 

Nothing you can do,  

 but you can learn how to be you in time 

It’s easy 

Love, love, love 

Love, love, love 

Love, love, love 

Chorus 

There’s nothing you can know that isn’t known 

Nothing you can see that isn’t shown 

There’s nowhere you can be  

 that isn’t where you’re meant to be 

It’s easy 

Chorus 

 

All you need is love (all together now) 

All you need is love (everybody) 

All you need is love, love 

Love is all you need 
 

Hymn No. 299, “Make Channels for the Streams of Love” 
 

 Make channels for the streams of love where they may broadly run; and love has overflowing streams 
      to fill them everyone. 
 
But if at any time we cease such channels to provide, the very founts of love for us will soon be  
      parched and dried. 
 
For we must share, if we would keep this gift all else above; we cease to give, we cease to have— 
      such is the law of love. 


