Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise

Walter C. Smuth, 1867; alr
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I Tim. I:17; Ps. 36:6

Walter C. Smith, minister of the Free Church of Scotland and
later moderator of the Assembly, wrote poetry as a retreat from
work and to say what could not be fully expressed in the pulpit.
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1 Im mor - tal, in - wvis - 1 - ble, God on - ly wise,
2 Un rest - ing, un - hast - ing, and si - lent as light,
3 Your life is  life - giv - ing— to both great and small;
4 So per - fect your glo - ry, so bril - liant your light,
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in light in - ac - ces - si - ble hid from our eyes,
not want - ing, not wast - ing, but rul - ing in might;
in all  life you’re liv - ing. the true  life  of all;
your an - gels a - dore you, all veil - ing their sight;
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Most  bless - ed, most  glo - rious, the An - cient  of Days
Your  jus - tice like  moun-tains high soar -ing a -  bove,
We blos - som and flour - ish  as leaves and  as flowers,
All praisc we now ren - der  as your an - gels do:
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al - might -y, vic - 10 - rious, your greal name we praise.
your  clouds which are foun - tains  of good - ness  and love.
then  with - er and per - ish— but  naught dims your powers.
in awe at  the splen-dor of light hid - ing you.
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ST.DENIO 11.11.11.11.
Adapr. from a Welsh ballad in John Roberis’

Caniadaeth y Cysegr, 1839



STEWARDSHIP AND CREATION

Take My Gifts 562

Shirley Erena Murray, 1991
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1 Take my gifisand let me love  you, God whofirst of all loved me,
2 Take the fruitthat I have gath - ered from the tree your Spir-it sowed,
3 Take what-ev -er I can of - fer— giftsthat 1 have yet to find,
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gave me light and food and shel - ter, gave me life and set me free,

har - vest of your own com-pas - sion, juice that makes the wine of God,
sharp - en,

skillsthat 1 am slow to tal - ents of the hand and mind,
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I have love 10

now be - cause your love has touched me,

give a - way,

spiced with hu - mor, laced with laugh - ter— fla-vor of the

things made beau - ti - ful

for oth

ers
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Je - sus life,

in the place where I must be:
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Shirley Erena Murray recounted that Colin Gibson composed
this tune for her stewardship text “almost instantanecusly.”
Gibson has served as professor at the University of Ortago, as
well as organist and choir director in nearby Dunedin, New
Zealand. .
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now the bread of love is ris-ing, loavesof love to mul - ti - ply!
tang of risk and new ad-ven-ture, taste and zest be - yond be - lief.
take my giftsand let me love you, God who first of all  loved me.
£ £ o5
(] 1 Bt 11 1 6 i -
1 i 1 1 = 1 + I[ I JI
¥

: TALAVERA TERRACE 87.8.7.D.

Colin Gibson, 1991
Alternate tune: HOLY MANNA




WITNESS

531 God, Speak to Me, That I May Speak

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1872; alt.
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1 God, speak 1o me, that 1 may speak in
2 0 lead me, God, that 1 may lead some
3 0 fill me with your full - ness, God, your
4 0O use me, God, use ev - en me just
) |
s Il' — i } T i I i‘ =l] T —
04 . 1 ’ | | | .
I 1 T 1 1 1 I 3 | 1 T 1
! 1 1 1 1 1 1 T 1 1
Z: 1 1 1 1
liv - ing ech - oes of your tone;, as you have sought, so
wan - der - ers a - long life’s way; O feed me so that
ov - er - flow - ing love to know; In glow - ing word and
as you will, and when, and where, un - til  your bless - ed
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let me seek  your err - ing chil - dren lost and lone.
I may feed your hun - gry ones with - out de - lay.
kin - dling thought,your love to tell,  your praise to  show.
face I see, your rest, your joy, your glo - ry share.
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Daughter of the English hymnwriter William H. Havergal, Tune: CANONBURY LM. }
Frances Ridley Havergal was a gifted poet and student of several Arr. from Robert Schumann, 1872
languages, including Hebrew and Greek. She also composed ‘
several hymn tunes. Canonbury was adapted from one of Robert

Schumann’s piano pieces.



