WALKING WITH GOD

686 O God, Our Help in Ages Past

Lord, You have been our dwelling place throughout all generations. Psalm 90:1
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1.O God, our Help in a - ges past, Our Hope for years to come,
2.Un - der the shad-ow of Thy throne Still may we dwell se - cure;
3.Be - fore the hills in or - der stood, Or earth re- ceived her frame,
4.A thou-sand a - ges in Thy sight Are like an eve- ning gone;
5.Time, like an ev - er - roll - ing stream, Bears all its sons a - way;
6.0 God, our Help in a - ges past, Our Hope for years to come,
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Our Shel - ter from the storm - y ' blast, And our e - ter - nal Home!
Suf - fi - cient is Thine arm a - lone, And our de- fense is sure.
From ev - er - last - ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same.
Short as  the watch that ends the night Be - fore the ris- ing sun.
They fly, for - got - ten, as a dream Dies at the o- p’ning day.
Be Thou our Guide while life shall lastt And our e - ter - nal Home.
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TEXT: Isaac Watts; based on Psalm 90 ST. ANNE
MUSIC: William Croft C.M.




EXALT THELORD

33 Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise

Now to the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the only God, be honor. 1 Timothy 1:17
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1.Im - mor-tal, in - wis - i - ble God on - ly wise,
2.Un - rest- ing wun - hast - ing and gi - lent as light,
3. To all, life Thou giv - est- to both great and  small;

4, Great Fa - ther glo - ry, pure Fa - ther of light,
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In light in - ac - ces - si ble hid from our eyes.
Nor want - ing, nor wast - ing, Thou rul - est in  might
In all  life Thou liv - est- the true life of all.
I Thine an - gels a - dore Thee all veil - ing their  sight;
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Maost bless - ed, most glo - rious, the An - cient of Days,
Thy jus - tice, like  moun- tains, high soar - ing a - bove
Thy  wis - dom so bound - less, Thy mer - ¢y S0 free,
All praise we would ren - der- O help us b seg
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Al - might - y. vic - to- rious- Thy  great name we praise.
Thy clouds, which are foun - tains of good - ness and love.
E - ter - nal Thy good-ness for naught chang - eth Thee.
Tis on - ly the splen - dor  of light hid - eth Thee!
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TEXT: Walrer Chalmers Smith; based on 1 Timothy 1:17 ST. DEMIO
MUSIC: Traditional Welsh Hymn melody 11111111

from John Roberts’ Canaidan y Cyssegr, 1839




343 Amazing Grace

One thing I do know, I was blind but now I see! John 9:25
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1.A - maz-ing grace! how sweet the sound That saved a  wretch like me!

3.The Lord has prom-ised good to me;
4, Thro’ man- y dan - gers, toils, and snares I  have
5. When we've been there ten thou-sand years, Bright shin-ing

as

2.'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re - Leved.
His word my hope se - cures.
al - read- y come.
the sun,
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I once was lost but now am found; Was blind, but now I see.
How pre - cious did that grace ap - pear The hour I first be - lieved.
He will my shield and por - tion be As long as life en- dures.

'Tis grace hath bro't me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
We've no less days to sing God's praise Than when we'd first be - gun.
WﬂL = = . Tz

| o] ||
= " . S
l % [ | | | NS




