
SONG:  Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise   Walter Chalmers Smith  
. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
SONG:       May our lives and our prayers be one. 

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  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. 
 
4  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! 

2  We name our deepest hopes and dreams for those we love and all in 
need 
We picture how the world could be. We live the change we want to see. 

1  Within the rhythm of our days We take the time  to muse and pray 
The fears we face the tears we taste We view in light of holy grace 

May our lives and our prayers be one. 
As our hopes shape the roads  we walk on. 
And when our work and our dreaming's done 
May our lives and our prayers be one 
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SONG:     What a friend we have in Jesus.     Joseph Scriven 

1  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. 
 
 
2  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. 
 
 
3  Are we weak and heavy-laden, cumbered with a load of care? 
precious Savior, still our refuge, take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do your friends despise, forsake you? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
In his arms he’ll take and shield you, you will find a solace there. 
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