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How Vast, How Full, How Free

Albert Midlane (St. Ethelwald. S. M.) William H. Monk
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1. How vast, how full, how free, The mer - cy of our God!
2. How vast! “Who-ev - er will” May drink at mer - cy’s stream,
3. How full! It doth re - move The stain of ev - ery sin,
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Pro - claim the bless-ed news a - round, And spread it all a - Dbroad.

And know that faith in Je - sus brings Sal - va - tion een for him.

And leaves the soul as white and pure As though no sin  had been.
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4 How free! It asks no price,
For God delights to give;

5 Poor trembling sinner, “Come,’
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It only says—a simple thing—
“Believe in Christ, and live.”
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God waits to comfort thee;
Oh, cast thyself upon His love,

So vast, so full, so free!

L

1T

ey
<



