
1 Corinthians 13 

If I speak in 
the tongues  

of men 
and of angels, 

but have 
not love, 

I am only a resounding 
gong or a clanging cymbal 

If I have the gift 
of prophecy and  

ALL  

MYSTERIE
S 
& 

can fathom 

If I have a faith that 
can move mountains, 

but have 
not love, 

If I give all that I 
possess to the poor 

but have 
not love, 

surrender my  
body to the flames 

IT DOES NOT IT IS NOT IT IS NOT IT IS NOT IT DOES NOT IT IS NOT IT KEEPS NO LOVE DOES NOT 

BU
T

BU
T

BU
T

BU
T    

IT ALWAYS PROTECTS, ALWAYS TRUSTS, ALWAYS HOPES, ALWAYS PERSEVERS 

But where there are PROPHECIES 

Where there 
are TONGUES 
they will be 

stilled 

Where there 
is KNOWLEDGE 

We know 
in part 
and we 

prophesy  

BUT when perfection comes 
the imperfect disappears 

When I was 
 a child 

BU
T

BU
T

BU
T

BU
T    

ALL  
KNOWLEDGE 

I put my childish I put my childish I put my childish I put my childish     
Ways Behind meWays Behind meWays Behind meWays Behind me    

Now we see 
but a poor  

reflection as 
in a mirror 

Then we shall 
see face 
 to face. 

Now I 
know in 
part 

Then I shall 
know fully, 
even as I am 
fully known. 

And now these 3 remain:  
Faith, hope and love. 

 

But the greatest of 
these is love 


