
#38:       Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise 

1. 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. 

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. 

3. 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 splendor of light hideth thee! 

 

 

 

 

 

#73:       Rejoice, All People, Homage Give 

1. Rejoice, all people, homage give, 
to God with voice of triumph sing; 
he rules us in dread majesty, 
the great, the universal king. 

2. He puts nations under us 
and makes us all triumphant stand; 
he gives us for our heritage 
his promised rest, a goodly land. 

3. God has ascended with a shout, 
Jehovah with the trumpet's sound; 
sing praise to God our King, sing praise, 
yes, let his glorious praise abound. 

4. Our God is King of all the earth, 
with thoughtful heart his praise make known, 
o'er all the nations God does reign, 
exalted on his holy throne. 

5. To praise and serve our cov'nant God 
the princes of the earth draw nigh; 
all kingly pow'rs belong to him, 
he is exalted, God Most High. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#146:     Break Thou the Bread of Life (stanzas 1, 3, & 4) 

1. Break thou the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, 
as thou didst break the loaves beside the sea; 
throughout the sacred page I seek thee, Lord, 
my spirit pants for thee, O living Word. 

3. Thou art the Bread of Life, O Lord, to me, 
thy holy Word the truth that saveth me; 
give me to eat and live with thee above; 
teach me to love thy truth, for thou art love. 

4. O send thy Spirit, Lord, now unto me, 
that he may touch mine eyes, and make me see: 
show me the truth concealed within thy Word, 
and in thy Book revealed I see the Lord. 

 

 

 

 

#679:     'Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus 

1. 'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, 
just to take him at his word; 
just to rest upon his promise; 
just to know, "Thus saith the Lord." 

Refrain: 
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust him more! 

2. O how sweet to trust in Jesus, 
just to trust his cleansing blood; 
just in simple faith to plunge me 
'neath the healing, cleansing flood! [Refrain] 

3. Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus, 
just from sin and self to cease; 
just from Jesus simply taking 
life and rest, and joy and peace. [Refrain] 

4. I'm so glad I learned to trust thee, 
precious Jesus, Savior, Friend; 
and I know that thou art with me, 
wilt be with me to the end. [Refrain] 
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#660:   O God beyond All Praising 

1. O God beyond all praising, we worship you today 
and sing the love amazing that songs cannot repay; 
for we can only wonder at every gift you send, 
at blessings without number and mercies without end: 
we lift our hearts before you and wait upon your word, 
we honor and adore you, our great and mighty Lord. 

2. Then hear, O gracious Savior, accept the love we bring, 
that we who know your favor may serve you as our King; 
and whether our tomorrows be filled with good or ill, 
we'll triumph through our sorrows and rise to bless you still: 
to marvel at your beauty and glory in your ways, 
and make a joyful duty our sacrifice of praise. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#635:   How Good It Is to Thank the Lord 

1. How good it is to thank the Lord, 
and praise to you, Most High, accord, 
to show your love with morning light, 
and tell your faithfulness each night; 
yea, good it is your praise to sing, 
and all our sweetest music bring. 

2. O Lord, with joy my heart expands 
before the wonders of your hands; 
great works, Jehovah, you have wrought, 
exceeding deep your ev'ry thought; 
a foolish man knows not their worth, 
nor he whose mind is of the earth. 

3. When as the grass the wicked grow, 
when sinners flourish here below, 
then is there endless ruin nigh, 
but you, O Lord, are throned on high; 
your foes shall fall before your might, 
the wicked shall be put to flight. 

4. The righteous man shall flourish well, 
and in the house of God shall dwell; 
he shall be like a goodly tree, 
and all his life shall fruitful be; 
for righteous is the Lord and just, 
he is my rock, in him I trust. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#93:     The Tender Love a Father Has 

1. The tender love a father has 
for all his children dear, 
such love the Lord bestows on them 
who worship him in fear. 

2. The Lord remembers we are dust, 
and all our frailty knows; 
man's days are like the tender grass, 
and as the flow'r he grows. 

3. The flow'r is withered by the wind 
that smites with blighting breath; 
so man is quickly swept away 
before the blast of death. 

4. Unchanging is the love of God, 
from age to age the same, 
displayed to all who do his will 
and reverence his name. 

5. Those who his gracious cov'nant keep 
the Lord will ever bless; 
their children's children shall rejoice 
to see his righteousness. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#3:       Give to Our God Immortal Praise 

1. Give to our God immortal praise; 
mercy and truth are all his ways: 
wonders of grace to God belong; 
repeat his mercies in your song. 

5. He sent his Son with pow'r to save 
from guilt and darkness and the grave: 
wonders of grace to God belong; 
repeat his mercies in your song. 

6. Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
and leads us to his heav'nly seat: 
his mercies ever shall endure, 
when this vain world shall be no more. 
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