Hymn at the Procession 423
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1 Im - mor-ta, in - vis - i - ble, God on - ly wise,
2 Un - rest-ing, wun - hast-ing, and si - lent as light,
3 To all life thou giv - est, (o both great and small;
4 Thou reign - est in glo - ry, thou rul - est  in light,
S D ———— y
28 e 8 , [ 8§ | o | ¢ ;
i I I | | | ' ! | ! i
f# ‘ | ‘ | | | ‘
p 1 | | I ] 1 P @ | 1
&) o ! ! ® F | P o P
o ! f “r T r LT °
in light in - ac - ces - si - ble hid from our eyes,
nor want - ing, nor wast - ing, thou Tul - est in might;
in all life thou hv - est, the rue 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 ree,
all laud we would ren - der: O help wus to see
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al - might - vy, vic -  tor -ious, thy great Name we praise.
thy clouds, which are foun-tains of good - ness and love.
then with - er and per - ish; but  nought chan - geth thee.
"tis on - ly the splen-dor of light  hid - eth thee.
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Hymn at the Presentation 380 Stanza 3

O # ‘ ‘ ‘ | | |
p 1 1 I j \ 1 1 = =
'\g} & > F “ ! & a
i F r 3 i i
1 From all that  dwell be - low the skies let
2 E - ter - mnal are thy mer cies, Lord, and
*3  Praise God, from whom al bless ings flow;  praise
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the Cre - a - tor’s praise a - risel Let the Re - deem - er’s
truth e - ter - nal is thy word:  thy praise shall sound from
him, all crea-tures here be - low; praise him a - bove, vye
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Name be sung through ev - ery land, by ev - ery tongue!
shore to shore  dll suns shall rise and set no more.
heaven - ly host: praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Hymn at the Holy Communion 304

Unison or harmony
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1 1 come with  joy o meet my Lord, for -
2 I come with  Chris - tians far and near to
8 As Christ breaks bread and bids us share, each
4 And thus with  joy we meet our Lord. His
5 To - geth - er met, to - geth - er bound, we'll
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1 giv - en, loved, and free, in awe and won - der
2  find, as all are fed, the new com - mu - n -
3 proud di - vi - sion ends. That love that made us
4 pres - ence, al - ways near, is in such friend - ship
5 go our dif - ferent  ways, and as his peo - ple
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1 to re - call his life laid down for me.
2 ty of love in Christ’s com-mun - ion bread.
3 makes us one, and stran - gers now are friends.
4  bet - ter known we see, and praise him here.
5 in the world, we’ll live and speak his praise.
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Hymn at the Retiring Procession 596
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1 Judge e - ter - mal, throned in splen - dor, Lord of lords and
2  Sall the wea - Iy folk are pin - ing for the hour that
3 Crown, O God, thine own en - deav - or; cleave our dark -ness
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King of kings, with  thy liv - ing fire of judg - ment
brings re - lease, and the cd - ty'’s crowd - ed clang - or
with  thy sword; feed all those who do not know thee
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purge this land of bit - ter things; sol - ace all its
cries a - loud for sin to cease; and the home - steads
with the rich - ness of thy word; cleanse the bo - dy
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wide do - min - ion with the heal - ing of thy wings.
and the wood-lands plead in si lence for their peace.
of this na - tion through the glo - 1y of the Lord.
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