CREATION AND PROVIDENCE

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise 12
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1{ Im - mor - tal, in - vis - i - 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 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 praise we would ren - der; O 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.
then 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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The opening line of this hymn was inspired by the three divine attributes listed in 1 Timothy 1:17 (King
James Version), and it continues by considering how God’s life exceeds our own finite existence. The text is
well set to a Welsh melody shaped by many three-note units.

TEXT: Walter Chalmers Smith, 1867, alt. ST. DENIO
11111111

MUSIC: Welsh folk melody; arr. Caniadau y Cyssegr, 1839



BAPTISM

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 475
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1 Come, thou Fount of ev-ery bless-ing; tune my heart to sing thy grace;
2 Here I raise my Eb-e - ne - zer hith-er by thy help I'm come;
30 to grace how great a debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be!
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streams of mer - cy, nev -er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.
and I hope, by thy good plea-sure, safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
Let that grace now, like a fet - ter, bind my wan-dering heart to thee.
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove;
Je - sus sought me when a strang-er, wan-dering from the fold of God;

Prone to wan -der, Lord, T feel it prone to leave the God 1 love;
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praise the mount! I'm fixed up - on  it, mount of God’s un-chang-ing love!
he, to res - cue me fromdan-ger, in - ter-posed his pre-cious blood.
here’s my heart; O take and seal it; seal it for thy courts a-bove.
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Written for Pentecost by a British Baptist pastor, this text is full of biblical terms like “Ebenezer” (1 Samuel
7:12), Hebrew for “a stone of help” set up to give thanks for God’s assistance. The tune name honors hymnal
compiler Asahel Nettleton, who probably did not compose it,

TEXT: Robert Robinson, 1758, alt. NETTLETON
MUSIC: Wyeth's Repository of Sacred Music, Fart Second, 1813 8.7.8.7.D



DEDICATION AND STEWARDSHIP

Spirit of God, Descend upon My Heart 6383
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1 Spir - it of God, de - scend up - on my heart
2 1 ask no dream, no proph-et ec - sta - sies,
3 Hast thou not bid us love thee, God and King;
4 Teach me to feel that thou art al - ways nigh.
5 Teach me to love thee as thine an - gels love,
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wean it from earth; through all its puls - es move;
no sud-den rend - ing of the wveil of clay,
all, all thine own, soul], heart, and strength, and  mind?
Teach me the  strug - gles of the soul to bear,
one ho - ly pas - sion fill - ing all my frame;
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stoop to my weak - ness, might -y as thou  art
no an - gel vis - i - tant, no 0 - pening skies;
I see thy cross; there teach my heart to cling.
to check the ris - ing  doubt, the reb - el sigh.
the bap - tism of the heaven -de - scend - ed Dove,
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and make me love thee as I ought to love.
but take the dim-ness of my soul a - way.
O let me seek thee, and O let me find!
Teach me the pa-tience of un - an - swered prayer
my heart an al - tar, and thy love the flame.
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This reflection on Galatians 5:25 was written by a literary An
of many social classes to one of the formerly poorer London ¢
Me” (no. 836) but more often appears with the present text.

glican clergyman whose preaching drew people

hurches. The tune was created for “Abide with

TEXT: George Croly, 1867
MUSIC: Frederick Cook Atkinson, 1870
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