
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 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. 

 
 

Open My Eyes, That I May See, 480 
 

1. Open my eyes, that I may see glimpses of truth you have for me; 
Place in my hands the wonderful key that shall unlock and set me free. 

Silently now, on bended knee, ready I wait your will to see; 
Open my eyes, illumine me, Spirit divine! 

 
2. Open my ears, that I may hear voices of truth you send so clear; 

And while the message sounds in my ear, everything false will disappear. 
Silently now, on bended knee, ready I wait your will to see; 

Open my ears, illumine me, Spirit divine! 
 

3. Open my mouth, and let me bear gladly the warm truth everywhere; 
Open my heart, and let me prepare love with your children thus to share. 

Silently now, on bended knee, ready I wait your will to see; 
Open my heart, illumine me, Spirit divine! 

 
 

  



Amazing Grace, 422 
 

1. Amazing grace!  How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, was blind but now I see. 

 
2. ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed! 
 

3. The Lord has promised good to me, his word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures. 

 
4. Through many dangers, toils and snares I have already come; 

’Tis grace that brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 
 

5. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’d first begun. 

 


