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EPISCOPAL CHURCH

PROCESSIONAL HYMN 537 Christ for the world we sing Moscow
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1 Christ for the world we sing! The world to
2 Christ  for the world we sing! The world to
3 Christ for the world we sing! The world to
4 Christ for the world we sing! The world to
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Christ  we bring with lov - ing zeal; the poor, and
Christ  we bring with  fer - vent prayer; the way - ward
Christ  we bring with one ac - cord; with  us the
Christ  we bring with joy - ful song; the new - born
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them that mourn, the faint and o - ver - borne,
and the  lost, by rest - less pas - sions tossed,
work to share, with us re - proach to dare,
souls, whose days, re - claimed from er -  ror’s ways,
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sin - sick and sor - Trow-worn, whom Christ doth heal.
re - deemed at count - less cost from dark de - spair.
with us the Cross to Dbear, for Christ our Lord.
in - spired with hope  and praise, to Christ be - long.
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Words: Samuel Wolcott (1813-1886). Music: Moscow, melody Felice de Giardini (1716-1796); harm. The New Hymnal, 1916
based on Hymns Ancient and Modern, 1875, and Lowell Mason (1792-1892).



SEQUENCE HYMN 209 We walk by faith, and not by sight St. BororrH
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1 We walk by faith, and not by sight; no
2 We may not touch his hands and side, nor
3 Help then, O Lord, our un - be - lief; and
4 that, when our life of faith is done, in
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gra - cious words we hear from  him who  spoke as
fol - low where he trod; but in his prom - ise
may our faith a - bound, to call on you when
realms of clear - er light we may be - hold you
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none e’er spoke; but we be - lieve him near.
we re - joice, and cry, “My Lord and God!”
you are near, and seek  where you are found:
as you are, with full and end - less sight.
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Words: Henry Alford (1810-1871), alt. Music: St. Botolph, Gordon Slater (1896-1979). By permission of Oxford University
Press.



COMMUNION HYMN 423

Immortal, invisible, God only wise

St. DENIO

N _# I | | |
p a— — ] 1 |
65— | — F —e z
“r T r ! Ty T LT o’
1 Im mor - tal, in - wvis - i - ble, God on - ly wise,
2 Un rest - ing, un - hast-ing, and si - lent as light,
3 To all life thou giv - est, to both great and small;
4 Thou reign - est  in glo - ry, thou rul - est in 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;
thine an - gels a - dore thee, all veil - ing their sight;
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most bless - ed, most glo - rious, the An - cient of Days,
thy jus - tice like moun - tains  high soar - ing a bove
we blos - som and flour - ish, like leaves on the tree,
all laud we would ren - der: O help us to see
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al - might - vy, vic -  tor -ious, thy great Name we praise.
thy clouds, which are foun-tains of good - ness and love.
then with - er and per - ish; but  nought chan - geth thee.
tis on - ly the splen-dor of light  hid - eth thee.
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Words: Walter Chalmers Smith (1824-1908), alt. Music: St. Denio, Welsh hymn, from Caniadau y Cyssegr, 1839; adapt. John
Roberts (1822-1877); harm. The English Hymnal, 1906, alt.



RECESSIONAL HYMN 680 O God, our help in ages past St. ANNE
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1 O God, our help in a-ges past, our hope for years come,
2 un - der the sha-dow of thy throne thy saints have dwelt 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 our years a - way;
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1 our shel - ter from the storm-y blast, and our e - ter - nal home:
2 suf - fi-cient 1is thine arm a - lone, and our de-fense is sure.
3 from ev - er - last - ing thou art God, to end-less years the same.
4 short as the watch that ends the night be - fore the ris - ing sun.
5 they fly, for - got - ten, as a dreamdies at the o - pening day.
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6 O God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,

be thou our guide while life shall last,
and our eternal home.

Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748), alt.; para. of Psalm 90. Music: St. Anne, melody att. William Croft (1678-1727), alt.; harm.
William Henry Monk (1823-1889).



