
Where is love and loving-kindness,
God is fain to dwell.
Flock of Christ, Who loved us,
in one fold contained,
joy and mirth be ours, for mirth
and joy He giveth,
fear we still and love the God Who
ever liveth,
each to other joined by charity unfeigned.

Where is love and loving-kindness,
God is fain to dwell.
Therefore, when we meet,
the flock of Christ, so loving,
take we heed lest bitterness be
there engendered;
all our spiteful thoughts and
quarrels be surrended,
seeing Christ is there, divine among us 
moving.

Where is love and loving-kindness,
God is fain to dwell.
So may we be gathered once
again, beholding
glorified the glory, Christ, of Thy unveiling,
there, where never ending joy, and never
failing
age succeeds to age eternally unfolding.


