
LOVE OF GOD

[My heart is ever] filled with love of God,

I know my heart’s desire,

my inner-most love,

isn’t called by any name.

How can a name call forth

what’s more than even all,

more than good,

more than substance,

more than being.

And so I love,

I say [that] I do,

do [ever] love the God of all. (x2)

Abraham Isaac Kuk


