WINGS OF THE DOVE
Song of Solomon 6-8

REFRAIN:


O that I had the wings of the Dove,



Then would I fly away and be at rest.


I would sing and rest in God’s Love,



I would be free and my heart be perfectly blest.


O that I had the wings of the Dove,



Then would I fly on the wings of Love.


Fly away and be at rest,



With hope of that Day my heart is Blest.

I
O Precious Dove, the undefiled, 



The Choicest one, She is Heaven’s own Child.


Fair as the moon, clear as the sun,



She is the Bride of God’s Dear Son.

II
O City fair, thy Foundations are sure;


Twelve precious stones that forever endure.


Thy Gates of Pearl, Thy Streets of Pure Gold,



Thy Jasper walls, so Grand to behold.

III
No sin is there; no night of despair;



Nothing can mar that City so fair.


Praise ye our God in Love’s Sweetest Strains,


For the Lord God, Omnipotent reigns.

IV
Blessed are they who are called out to dine.



At that great feast, highest Order Divine.


Precious rare fruit like silver and gold.



How my heart thrills as these glories unfold.

V
O Gracious Bride with Garments so fine.



I long for one white robe to be mine.


I long for peace by the River of Life;



Peace without death, Sweet Peace without strife.
REPEAT REFRAIN

(The refrain may be repeated as often as you choose.)
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