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Immortal Invisible 
Public Domain 
 
Verse 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. 
 
Verse 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. 
 
Verse 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  
But quickly grow frail, 
We wither and perish,  
But you never fail 
 
Verse 4 
Great Father of Glory, pure Father of Light 
Thine angels adore Thee,  
all veiling their sight; 
All praise we would render,  
O Father of Grace 
TIll one day in splendor 
We see face to face 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Good To Me 
#313480 by Craig Musseau 
1990 Vineyard Songs Canada and ION Publishing 
 
Verse 1 
I cry out 
For Your hand of mercy to heal me 
I am weak 
I need Your love to free me 
Oh Lord my rock 
My strength in weakness 
Come rescue me oh Lord 
 
Pre-Chorus 
You are my hope 
Your promise never fails me 
And my desire 
Is to follow You forever 
 
Chorus 
For You are good 
For You are good to me 
For You are good 
For You are good to me 
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Stricken Smitten And Afflicted 
#4571403 by Thomas Kelly and Trudy E. Poirier 2002 Pear 
Tree Music 
 
Verse 1 
Stricken smitten and afflicted 
See Him dying on the tree 
'Tis the Christ by man rejected 
Yes my soul 'tis He 'tis He 
He's the long expected Prophet David's Son 
Yet David's Lord 
By His Son God now has spoken 
He's the true and faithful Word 
 
Verse 2 
Tell me you who hear Him groaning 
Was there ever grief like His 
Friends in fear His cause disowning 
Foes insulting His distress 
Many hands were raised to wound Him 
None would interpose to save 
But the deepest stroke that pierced Him 
Was the stroke that justice gave 
 
Verse 3 
You who think of sin but lightly 
Nor suppose the evil great 
Here may view its nature rightly 
Here its guilt may estimate 
Mark the sacrifice appointed 
See who bears the awful load 
He's the Word the Lord's Anointed 
Son of Man and Son of God 
 
Verse 4 
Here we have a firm foundation 
Here the refuge of the lost 
Christ's the Rock of our salvation 
His the name of which we boast 
Lamb of God for sinners 
Wounded sacrifice to cancel guilt 
None shall ever be confounded 
Who on Him their hope have built 


