
Love for All

Tune: PRODIGAL CHILD.  Copyright © 2018 Alan Johns (ajohns@hiwaay.net)
2770 County Road 1570, Baileyton, Alabama 35019

To my Fa ther- can I go? At His feet my self- I'll throw;
I, who spurned His lov ing- hold; I, who would not be con trolled.-

Love for all and can it be? Can I hope it is for me?

"For God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son..." — John 3:16
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In His house there yet may be Place— a ser vant's- place for me.
I, who would not hear His call; I, the will ful- prod i- gal.-
I, who strayed so long a go,- Strayed so far, and fell so low?








     

             
   






     

      
  

 
   

  

  


 


 





 
   


 



 




 
   


  


 


 





 
   


 



 




 
 

See! my Fa ther- wait - ing stands, See! He reach es- out His hands:
I, who wast ed- and  mis spent- Eve ry- tal ent- He had lent;
I, the dis o- be- di- ent- child, Way ward,- pas sion- ate,- and wild.








                  






                  

  

  


 


  




   


 


  


   

  


 


  


     


 


  

   

God is love, I know, I see, Love for me yes, e ven- me.
I, who sinned a gain,- a gain,- Giv ing- eve ry- pas sion- reign!
I, who left my Fa ther's- home, In for bid- den- ways to roam.
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