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what re-mains ___  is faith and hope___ and love _ but the great-est of these is love
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Joy brings deep con-tent - ment and hap-pi - ness__  with-in
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_ Joy to the world rings out__ when gen-er - os-i - ty__ be-gins
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6 — The fruit of the spir - it grows like branch-es on___ a tree
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- with nour-ish - menf_ and car - ing a - bounds for you and me
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2y — We live our lives__  we love and learn__ yearn-ing__ to be
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58 free the fruit of the spir - nur - tures me.
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VERSE 2: VERSE 3:

Peace our hearts cry out for
Could we just give it a chance
Kindness can't be all that hard
It's like learning how to dance
Faithfulness needs loyalty

Trust and deep respect
Patience isn't easy

It takes practice, not neglect

(CHORUS)

Goodness grows with every seed

We sow throughout our lives

The gardener hoes every weed

That threatens to survive

Gentleness brings comfort
Like a mother to her child
Self-control unbridled
Is like a river raging wild

(CHORUS)

(1 Cor. 13:13, Gal. 5:22-23)




