lmmortal, 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.

2 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.

3To 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 naught changeth thee.

4 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 splendour of light hideth thee.

Words: Walter Chalmers Smith  Music: Adapted from a Welsh song set to a hymn in John
Roberts's Caniadau y Cyssegre, 1839; Descant Adaptation: © Barry Rose

1Brother, sister, let me serve you
Let me be as Christ to you

Pray that | might have the grace to

Let you be my servant too

2We are pilgrims on a journey
We are brothers on the road
We are here to help each other
Walk the mile and bear the load

3| will hold the Christ-light for you
In the night time of your fear
1 will hold my hand out to you
Speak the peace you long to hear

41 will weep when you are weeping
When you laugh I'll laugh with you
| will share your joy and sorrow

Till we've seen this journey through
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. Morning glory, starlit sky,
soaring music, scholar’s truth,
flight of swallows, autumn leaves,
memory’s treasure, grace of youth:

2 Open are the gifts of God,

gifts of love to mind and sense;
hidden is love’s agony,

love’s endeavour, love’s expense.

3 Love that gives, gives ever more,
gives with zeal, with eager hands,
spares not, keeps not, all outpours,
ventures all, its all expends.

4 Drained is love in making full,
bound in setting others free,
poor in making many rich,
weak in giving power to be.

5 Therefore he who shows us God
helpless hangs upon the tree;
and the nails and crown of thorns

tell of what God'’s love must be.

& Here is God: no monarch he,
throned in easy state to reign;

Words: William Hubert Vanstone ©
J. W. Shore Used by permission.

Music: ‘SONG 13’ Orlando Gibbons

here is God, whose arms of love
aching, spent, the world sustain.

5When we sing to God in heaven
We shall find such harmony

Born of all we've known together
Of Christ's love and agony

Words: Richard Gillard
Music: ‘'SERVANT SONG’

Words & Music: © 1977
Scripture in Song, a division of
Integrity Music / Sovereign
Lifestyle Music

8 Brother, sister, let me serve you

Let me be as Christ to you
Pray that | may have the grace to
Let you be my servant too

tMeekness and majesty,
Manhood and Deity,

In perfect harmony,

The Man who is God.

Lord of eternity

Dwells in humanity,

Kneels in humility

And washes our feet.

O what a mystery,
Meekness and majesty.
Bow down and worship
For this is your God,
This is your God.

3Wisdom unsearchable,
God the invisible,

Love indestructible

In frailty appears.

Lord of infinity,

Stooping so tenderly,

Lifts our humanity

To the heights of His throne.

2 Father's pure radiance,
Perfect in innocence,

Yet learns obedience

To death on a cross.
Suffering to give us life,
Conquering through sacrifice,
And as they crucify

Prays: 'Father forgive.'

. Shout for joy! The Lord has let us feast;
heaven's own fare has fed the last and least;
Christ's own peace is shared again on earth;

God the Spirit fills us with new worth.

2 No more doubting, no more senseless dread:
God's good self has graced our wine and bread;
all the wonder heaven has kept in store

now is ours to keep for evermore.

3 Celebrate with saints who dine on high;
witnesses that love can never die.
‘Hallelujah! - thus their voices ring:
nothing less in gratitude we bring.

“ Praise the Maker, praise the Maker's Son,
praise the Spirit - three yet ever one;

praise the God whose food and friends avow
heaven starts here! The kingdom beckons now!

Graham Maule | John L. Bell

Words & Music: © 1989
WGRG, c/o lona Community,
Glasgow, Scotland (Admin. by
Wild Goose Resource Group)

Words & Music: Graham Kendrick © 1986 Thankvou

1 God of grace and God of glory,
on thy people pour thy power;

now fulfil thy church’s story;

bring her bud to glorious flower.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
for the facing of this hour.

2 o! the hosts of evil round us

scorn thy Christ, assail his ways!

From the fears that long have bound us,
free our hearts to faith and praise.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,

for the living of these days.

3 Cure thy children’s warring madness;
bend our pride to thy control;

shame our wanton, selfish gladness,
rich in goods and poor in soul.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
lest we miss thy kingdom’s goal.

“4Set our feet on lofty places,
gird our lives that they may be

armoured with all Christlike graces
in the fight till all be free.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
that we fail not earth nor thee.

Words: Harry Emerson Fosdick;
© Dr Elinor Downs, Boston, USA

Music: ‘WESTMINSTER ABBEY’,
Henry Purcell
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