


To Love Our God 
 

Where does the wind come from?                             
Where does it go? 
Blowing north then south, how does it know? 
Where does the wind come from?   
Where does it go? 
Blowing north then south, how does it know? 
 
The rain flows gently to the sea,  
yet the sea is never full. 
How can these things be? 
How can these things be? 
How can these things be? 
 
Humanity works hard to make a name,  
toiling in the sun, yet nothing gained. 
We all return to dust from whence we came. 
All is empty, 
All is empty, all is vain. 
 

Chorus 
To love our God, the reason we live; 
To love our God, the highest call. 
Nothing satisfies our soul, give life meaning, 
makes us whole 
For this purpose we were made...   
to love our God. 
 
To love our God, the reason that we live is  
to love our God.   
 

Chorus 
 
Tag 
To love our God, to love our God! 
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Deep, Deep Love 
 

Chorus 
Your deep, deep love washes over me. 
Your deep, deep love fills my ev'ry need. 
How I long to hear  
Your voice call out my name. 
It draws me to Your deep, deep love. 
 

Chorus 
 
Verse 1 
Lord, my heart is filled with praises,  
for Your goodness makes me sing. 
Jesus, I'm forever grateful,  
for Your love has done a work in me. 
 

Chorus 
 
Verse 1 
 
Chorus 
 

Tag 
It draws me to Your deep, deep love. 
It draws me to Your deep, deep love. 
 

 

Arr. Mark Hayes 
© 1996 Mercy/Vineyard Publishing (Shawnee) 


