CREATION AND PROVIDENCE

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise 12
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1 Im - mor-tal, in - vig - { - ble, God on - wise,

2 Un - rest-ing, un - hast-ing, and si - lent as light,
3 To all, life thou gjv - estt 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  flowr - ish  like leaves on  the tree, i
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 - igh; but naught chang - eth thee.
‘tis ~ on - ly the splen-dor of light hid - eth theel
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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.
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TEXT: Walter Chalmers Smitls, 1867, alt. ST. DENIO
MUSIC: Welsh folk melody; arr. Canfadau y Cyssegr, 1839 1111.141,11




Spirit of God, Descend up

DEDICATION AND STEWARDSHIP

on My Heart 688
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1 gpir - 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 - 1 - tant, 10O o - pening skies;
I see thy cross; there teach my heart to cling.
to check the xis - 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 Jet me find!
Teach me the pa-tience of wun - 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 Anglican clergyman whose preaching drew people

of many social clagses to one of the formerly poozer London churches. T

e tune was created for “Abide with

Me” (no. 836) but more often appears with the present text.

TEXT: George Croly, 1867
MUSIC: Frederick Coole Atkinson, 1870
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LORD'S SUPPER

526 Let Us Talents and Tongues Employ
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1 Let us tal - ents and tongues em - Ploy, reach - ing out with a
2 Christ s a - ble to make us 0n& at the ta - ble he
3Je - sus calls us in, sends us out bear - ing fruit n a
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shout of  joy: bread is bro - ken; the wine s pouted;
sets  the tone, teach - ing peo - ple to live to bless,
world of doubt, gives us love to tell, bread to shaie:
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Christ is spo - ken and seen and heard.
love in word and in deed ex - press. Je - sus lives a-gain

God (Im-man - a - el) ev - ery - wherel
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earth can breathe a-gain; pass the Word a-round: loaves a-bound!

Guitar chords do not correspond with keyboard harmony.

Maracas and. other rhythm instruments may be used. N J J J ﬂ

This “communion calypso” {as the author called jt) affirms the continuing presence of Christ both in the
sacramental meal and in the fives of Christians. Because this text was written to fit a pre-existing tune, i€ has

a rather telegraphic style that encourages pondering.

TEXT: Fred Kaan, 1975 LINSTEAE
MUSIC: Jamaican folk melody; adapt. Doreen Fotter, 1975 L with refrain

Text and Music © 1975 Hope Publishing Company




DEDICATION AND STEWARDSHIP

- We Lift Our Voices 710
We Are an Offering
F
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We lift our wvoic-as; we lift our hands; we lift our
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lives up to yow = weare an of-fer-ing. Loxd, use our
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voic - es; Lord, use our hands; Lord, use our
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lives; they are yours: we are an  of-fer-ing.
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All that we have, all that we are, all that we hope to be, we
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give to you, we give to  you. We lift our
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volc - es; we lift our hands; we lift our lives up to youw: !
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we are an  of-fer-ing; we arte an of-fer-ing.

This praise and worship song can best be understood as reflecting on and expanding 1 Chronicles 29:14b;
“For all things come of yow, {O Lozrd,] and of your own have we given you.” There are also echoes of Paul's
appeal for Christans to be living sacrifices (Romans 12:1). .

TEXT and MUSIC: Dwight Liles, 1984 OFFERING
Text and Music @ 1984 Werd Music, 1LC tregular



DEDICATION AND STEWARDSHIP

694 Great God of Every Blessing
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1 Great God of ev-ery bless - ing, of faith-ful,
2 Your Word is our sal - va - tion, the source of
3 Your Spir-it is our teach - er, the light that guides our search,
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lov ~ ing care,
end - less grace,
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you are the fount of good - ness, the
in  death and life ex-tend - ing your cov - e - nant em - brace.
trans - form - ing  bro-ken peo - ple

in - to the ho

dai - ly bread we share,

- ly church.
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How can we hope to thank you? Our praise is but a start
In Christ we are one bod - y; each mem -ber has a part
For feed ~ing wus with mer - cy, for wis - dom you im - part
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sin-cere -ly and com-plete - ly I of - fer you my heart.
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Witten for the 500th anniversary of John Calvin’s birth, this text sums up his liturgical theology, ending each
stanza with his motto: Cor meunt §bi offero, Domine, promple et sincere, By moving from plural to singular the
stanzas show how corporate {aith becomes personal piety.

TEXT: David Gambrell, 2009
MUSIC: Samuei Sebastian Wesley, 1864

Text © 2011 David Gambrell (admin, Presbyterian Publishing Corp.)
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