Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise

Our  ady of the “A(ount Catholic Church

Rev. Mark Thomas
THe 33RD Sunpay or ORDINARY Time

Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty!
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I.Im - mor-tal, in - vis - i - ble, God on - ly wise,
2.Un - rest-ing, un - hast-ing, and si - lent as light,
3.Life - giv-ing Cre - a - tor of both great and  small,
4.Great Fa-ther of glo - ry, pure Fa - ther of light,
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In light in - ac - ces - si - ble hid from our eyes,
Not want-ing or wast - ing, you rule day and  night;
Of all life the mak - er, 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, then  with - er as leaves on a tree,
We too, God in - vis - i - ble, of - fer our praise,
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Al - might -y, vic - to-rious,your great name we  praise.
Your clouds,which are foun-tains of  good-ness and love.
But you live for - ev - er, who are and will be.

(0] light in - ac - ces - si - ble, An -cient of  Days!

Text: 1 Timothy 1:17; Walter C. Smith, 1824-1908, alt.
Tune: ST. DENIO, 11 11 11 11; adapt. from a Welsh ballad in John Robert’s Hymns of the Sanctuary, 1839
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1. Ho - ly, Ho -1ly, Ho - ly! Lord God Al -
2.Ho-1ly, Ho-1ly, Ho - ly! All the saints a -
3. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly! Though the dark - ness
4. Ho-1ly, Ho-1ly, Ho - ly! Lord God Al -
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might - y! Ear - ly in the morn -  ing our
dore thee, Cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a -
hide thee, Though the eye made blind by sin thy
might - y! All thy works shall praise thy Name in
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song shall  rise to thee. Ho - ly, Ho - ly,
round the glass - 'y  sea; Cher - u - bim and
glo - ry may not see, On - ly thou art
earth and  sky and sea. Ho - ly, Ho - ly,
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Ho - ly, mer - ci- ful and might - y!

ser - a - phim fall - ing down Dbe - fore thee,

ho - ly; there is none be - side thee,

Ho - ly, mer - ci-ful and  might - y!
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God in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty.

God ev - er - last - ing through e - ter - ni - ty.

Per - fect in pow’r, in love, and pu - 1 - ty.

God in three Per - sons, bless -ed Trin - 1 - ty.

Text: Reginald Heber, 1783-1826, alt.
Tune: NICAEA, 11 12 12 10; John B. Dykes, 1823-1876
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RESPONSORIAL PSALM Psalm 128:1-2, 3, 4-5
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Bless-ed are those who  fear the Lord.
For the Beauty of the Earth
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1. For the beau - ty of  the earth, For the glo - ry
2. For the beau - ty of each hour Of the day and
3. For the joy of ear and eye, For the heart and
4. For the joy of hu - man love, Broth-er, sis - ter,
5. For  your Church that ev - er - more Lifts its ho - ly
6. For your - self, best Gift Di - vine, To this world so
L] . e ]
e
o @ ? o = = H 1 i :
of the skies, For the love which from our birth
of the night, Hill and vale, and tree and flow'r,
mind’s de - light, For the mys - tic har - mo - ny
par - ent, child, Friends on earth, and friends a - bove;
hands a - bove, Of - fring up on ev - 'ry shore

free - ly giv'n; Word In - car - nate, God’s de - sign,
) ; | i
i I I + T IT I I ]
p . [ I [ | | I T I g [ [ P |
D ‘ . = — | i e —————

hdl [ J 4 o 1 |

O - ver and a - round wus lies:

Sun and moon, and stars of light:

Link - ing sense to sound and sight: Lord of all. to

For all gen - tle thoughtsand mild:

Its pure sac - ri - fice of love:

Peace on earth and joy in heav’'n:
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you we raise This our hymn of grate - ful praise.

Text: Folliot S. Pierpont, 1835-1917, alt.
Tune: DIX, 77 7 7 with refrain; arr. from Conrad Kocher, 1786-1872, by William H. Monk, 1823-1889
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Take My Life and Let It Be
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1 Take my life and let it be con - se
2 Take my feet and let them be swift and
3 Take my lips and let them be filled with
4 Take my love, my God, I pour at  thy
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crat - ed,
beau - ti -
mes - sa -
feet  its
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Lord, to thee; take my hands and let them
ful for thee; take my voice and let me
ges for thee; take - my sil - ver and my
treas - ure store; take my - self and 1 will
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move
sing
gold,
be

at the
al - ways,
not a mite would I

ev - er,

im-pulse of thy Ilove, at the im - pulse
on - ly, for my King, al-ways,on - ly,
with - hold, not

on - ly, all for thee, ev - er, on-ly,

of thy love.
for my King.
I with-hold.
all

a mite would

for thee.
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