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Hymn 1 CH4 132 
 

Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
in light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
most blessèd, 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 naught changeth thee. 
 

Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
thine angels adore thee, all veiling their 
sight. 
All praise we would render: 
O help us to see 
‘tis only the splendour  
of light hideth thee. 
 

Walter Chalmers Smith (1824-1908) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Song 2  (Sing Twice)  
 

J-O-Y, J-O-Y 
This is what it means, 
Jesus first 
Yourself last 
And Others in between. 
 

Author Unknown 

Hymn 3 JP 139 (Sing Twice) 
 

Jesus’ love is very wonderful, 
Jesus’ love is very wonderful, 
Jesus’ love is very wonderful, 
O wonderful love! 
So high, you can’t get over it, 
So low, you can’t get under it, 
So wide, you can’t get round it, 
O wonderful love! 
(Sing twice) 
 

H. W. Rattle 
 

Hymn 4 MP 3 (Sing Twice) 
 

Abba Father, let me be 
Yours and Yours alone. 
May my will for ever be 
evermore Your own. 
Never let my heart grow cold, 
never let me go, 
Abba Father, let me be 
Yours and Yours alone. 
 

Dave Bilbrough 
© 1977 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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Hymn 5 CH4 458 
 

At the name of Jesus  
every knee shall bow, 
every tongue confess him 
King of glory now; 
‘tis the Father’s pleasure 
we should call him Lord, 
who from the beginning 
was the mighty Word. 
 

Brothers, sisters, name him 
with love strong as death, 
but with awe and wonder 
and with bated breath!  
He is God the Saviour, 
he is Christ the Lord, 
ever to be worshipped, 
trusted, and adored. 
 

In your hearts enthrone him; 
there let him subdue 
all that is not holy, 
all that is not true: 
let his grace support you 
in temptation’s hour; 
and his will enfold you 
in its light and power. 
 

In his Father’s glory 
Christ shall come again, 
angel hosts proclaiming 
his return to reign. 
For all wreaths of empire 
meet upon his brow, 
and our hearts confess him 
King of glory now. 
 

*Caroline Maria Noel (1817-1877) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 6 MP 746 
 

What a friend we have in Jesus, 
all our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
everything to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear – 
all because we do not carry 
everything to God in prayer! 
 

Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged: 
take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 
who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness – 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 

Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge! 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 
thou wilt find a solace there. 
 

Joseph Scriven (1819-1886) 

 
Exeunt  (Sing Twice) 
 

May the peace of the Lord Christ go 
with you, 
wherever He may send you. 
May He guide you through the wilderness, 
protect you through the storm. 
May He bring you home rejoicing 
at the wonders He has shown you. 
May He bring you home rejoicing  
once again into our doors.  

(Celtic Daily Prayer) 


