Bring Many Names

PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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1 Bring man - ¥y names, beau - ti - ful and good,
2 Strong moth - er God, work - ing night and day,
3 Wamm  fa - ther God, hug - ging ev - 'ty child,
4 Old, ach - ing God, gray  with end - less care,
5 Young, grow - ing God, ea - ger, on -the move,
6 Great, liv - ing God, nev - er ful - ly known,
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cel - e-brate, in par - a - ble and sto - ry, ho - H -~ ness in
plan-ning all the won-ders of cre - a - tion, set-ting each e -
feel - ing all the strains of ho-man liv - ing, car-ing and for-
calm - ly pierc-ing e - vil’s new dis - guis - es, glad of good sur-
say - ing no to false-hood and wun - kind-ness, cry-ing out for
joy - ful dark-mness far  be-yond our see - ing, clos-er yet than
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glo - 1y, liv - ing, lov - ing  God. Hail and ho -
qua - tiom, gen - i - us  at play: Hail and ho -
giv - ing till  we're rec - on - ciled: Hail and ho - |
pris - es, wis - er than de - spair Hail and ho -
jus - tice, giv. - ing all you Thave: Hail and ho -
breath - ing, ev -~ er - last - ing  home: Hai! and ho -
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san - na!l Bring man - y names! |
san - na, strong moth - er God! |
san - na, warm  fa - ther  God!
san - na, old, ach - ing  God! |
san - na, young, grow-ing  God!
san - na, 6 great, liv-ing God!
Text: Brian Wren, b. 1936 WESTCHASE
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Music: Carlton R. Young, b. 1926
! Textand music © 1989 Hope Publishing Company
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gifts em-pow’r us
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How Clear Is Our Vocation, Lord 580
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1 How clear is our vo - ca - tion, Lord, when once we heed your call
2 But if, for-get-ful, we should find your yoke is hard to bear;
3 We mar - vel how your saints be - come in  hin-dranc-es more sure;
4 In  what you give us, Lord, to do, to-geth-er or a - lone,
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to live ac-cord-ing to your word and dai - ly learn, re-freshed,re - stored,
if  world-ly pres-sures fray the mind and love it-self can-not un - wind

whose joy - ful vir-tues put to shame the ca-sual way we wear your name,

in old rou-tines or ven-tures new, may we notcease to look to  you,
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that you are Lord of all and will not let us fall.
its tan - gled skein of care: our in- ward life re - pair.
and by our faults ob - scure your pow'’r to cleanse and cure.
the  cross you hung up - on, all you en-deav- ored done.
Text: Fred Pratt Green, 19032000 REPTON
Music: C. Hubert H. Parry, 1848-1918 B6 8866

Text © 1982 Hope Publishing Company



PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise
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1 Im - mor-tal, in - wis - i -« ble, God on - ly wise,
2 Un - yest-ing, un - hast-ing, and si - lent as light,
3 To all, life thou  giv - est, to both great and small;
4 Thou reign-est in glo - ry;  thou dwell -est  in light;
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in light in - ac - ces - si - ble hid from our eyes,
nor want - ing, nor wast - ing,  thou rul - est  in might;
in all life thou liv - est, the true lhife  of all;
thine an - gels a - dore thee, all veil - ing their sight;
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most  bless - ed, most  glo - rious, the An - cient of Days,
thy jus - tice like  moun-tains high soar -ing a - bove
we blos - som and flour - ish  like leaves on  the tree,
all laud we would ren - der; oh, help us to see
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al - might - y, vic - to - rious, thy great name we  praise!
thy  clouds which are foun-tains of good - ness and  love.
and  with - er and  per - ish, but  naught chang-eth thee.
tis on - ly the splen-dor of light  hid - eth  thee!
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Text: Walter Chaimers Smith, 18241908, alt. ST. DENIO

Music: Welsh traditional; arr. John Reberts, 1807-1876
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