Hymns for 26™ March 2020

Immortal, invisible, God only wise,

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
Most blessed, most glorious,

the Ancient of Days,

Almighty, victorious,

Thy great name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,

Nor wanting, nor wasting,

Thou rulest in might;

Thy justice like mountains high soaring above
Thy clouds which are fountains

of goodness and love.

To all life Thou givest, to both great and small;
In all life Thou livest, the true life of all;

We blossom and flourish

as leaves on the tree,

And wither and perish,

but nought changeth Thee.

Great Father of Glory, pure Father of Light
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight;
All laud we would render, O help us to see:
"Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee.

| | heard the voice of Jesus say,

“Come unto Me, and rest;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon My breast.”

| came to Jesus as | was,
Weary, and worn, and sad;

| found in Him a resting-place,
And He has made me glad.

2 | heard the voice of Jesus say,

“Behold, | freely give
The living water: thirsty one,
Stoop down, and drink, and live.”
| came to Jesus, and | drank
Of that life-giving stream;
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now | live in Him.

3 | heard the voice of Jesus say,

“l am this dark world’s Light;

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,
And all thy day be bright.”

| looked to Jesus, and | found
In Him my Star, my Sun;

And in that Light of life I'll walk
Till trav’lling days are done.

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;

Be all else but naught to me, save that thou art
Be thou my best thought, in the day or the night;
Both waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word;
Be thou ever with me and | with thee, Lord.
Be thou my great Father, and | thy true son,
Be thou in me dwelling, and | with thee one.

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight,
Be thou my whole armour,

be thou my true might,

Be thou my soul’s shelter,

be thou my strong tower,

O raise thou me heavenward,

great Power of my power.

Riches | heed not, nor man’s empty praise;
Be thou mine inheritance, now and always;
Be thou and thou only first in my heart,

O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of heaven, thou heaven’s bright Sun,
O grant me its joys after vict’ry is won

Great heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all.



