PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise 834
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1 Im - mor -tal, in - wvis - 1 - ble, God on - ly wise,
2 Un - rest-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 life of all;
thine an - gels a - dore thee, all veil - ing their  sight;
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most Dbless - 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 Jaud we would ren - der; oh, help wus 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 Chalmers Smith, 18241908, alt. ST.DENIO
Music: Welsh traditional; arr. John Roberts, 1807-1876 111111 11



HEALING, WHOLENESS

1015

As a Mother Comforts Her Child
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As a moth-er com-forts her child, so God will com - fort you.
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As & hen gath-ers her brood, so Christ will gath-er you.
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The Trin - i-ty of love will be with you.
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My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less

GRACE, FAITH
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1 My hope is  built on noth - ing less  than
2 When dark - ness veils his love - ly face, I
3 His oath, his cov - e -  nant, his blood sus -
4 When he shall come  with trum - pet sound, oh,
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Je - sus” blood and righ - teous -ness; no mer - it of my
rest on  his un - chang-ing grace; in ev - ’ry high and
tain me in the rag - ing flood; when all sup-ports are
may [ then in him be found, clothed in his righ - teous -
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own I claim, but whol - ly lean on Je - sus’ name.
storm -y gale my an - chor holds with - ‘in  the * veil.
washed a - way, he then is all  my hope and “stay.
ness a - lone, re - deemed to stand be - fore the throne!
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On  Christ, the sol - id

rock, T stand; all

oth - er ground is
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sink-ing sand.

—F-
P-

=

P ]
¥

|
] T

® i

===

?

|
I

Text: Edward Mote, 1797-1874, alt.
Music:John B. Dykes, 18231876
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