(Topics and Lead-in Below)

Good Gifts

Josa Psalm 112; James 1:17
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1.You love me, You love me, Great God o - ver all. Your
2.1 groan in my dark - ness Though love is the light. 1
3. These pres - sures and pleas - ures Are here and then past. Your
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gifts are un - bound - ed, My vi - sion, so small (0] Fa - ther, my
trem - ble and strug - gle. In You all is right. With com - fort and
love is for - ev - er, Its treas-ures will last. No heart can im -

IFHP . .,’J-##;J%

Esus Em % C % Cadd9 D sus D D sus G Am7
0 ‘ | —
A —— I — I I — |
! [ | | | v | g [ |
e o 3 1 = |
‘ s r P o
Fa - ther, All - lov - ing, all - wise, You give  what 1
tri - al You build and You bless. With per - fect com -
ag - ine What soon  will be true: Our full - ness, our
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need, Lord, So o - pen, o - pen my eyes.
pas - sion You pour out all that is best.
one - ness For - ev - er, Fa - ther, in You.
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TOPICS: Assurance & Comfort; Faith; God’s Love

LEAD-IN:  Every good and perfect gift is from above, coming down from the Father of the
heavenly lights, who does not change like shifting shadows.
(James 1:17, NIV)

LEAD-IN DEVOTIONAL READING:

Resting in You

Father, You are wisdom.
Your working is deeper,
higher, and
more far-reaching than I can imagine.

You are absolute power.

You do what pleases You.

No one challenges Your mighty arm.
Nothing stops Your purpose.

Father, You are love.
Nothing exhausts Your gentle compassion.
Nothing strains Your joyful self-giving.

So when You whisper, | will listen.
When You lead, | will follow wherever You go.
When Your will brings me
delay or
SOrrow or
sacrifice,
I will love You and trust You and rest in the rightness of all You do.
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