Be Thou My Vision

Whatever was to my profit I now consider loss for the sake of Christ. Phil. 3:7
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/. Be thou my vi-sion, O Lord of my heart naught be all
2. Be thou my wis-dom, and thou my true word; I ev - er
3. Be thou my bat - tle shield, sword for my fight; be thou my
4. Rich-es 1 heed not, nor man’semp-ty  praise, thou mine in -
5. High King of heav-en, my vic- to - ry won, may I reach
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else to me, save that thou art— thou my best thought by
with thee and thou with me, Lord; thou my great Fa - ther,
» dig - ni - ty, thou my de - light, thou my soul’s shel - ter,
her - i- tance, now and al - ways: thou and thou on - ly,
heav - en’s joys, O brightheav’'n’s Sun! Heart of my own heart, what -
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day or by night, wak -ing or sleep- ing, thy pres - ence my light.
I thy true son; thou in me  dwell-ing, and I with thee one.
e thou my high  tow’r: raise thou me heav’n-ward, O Pow’r of my pow'r
first in  my heart, High King of heav -en, my trea- sure thou art.
ev - er be - fall, still be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all
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Ancient Irish poem, ca. 8th cent.
Tr. by Mary E. Byrne, 1905
Versified by Eleanor H. Hull, 1912

Tune arr. € 1927 from the Revised Church Hymnary by permission of Oxford University Press

SLANE 10.10.10.10.
Traditional Irish melody
Arr. by David Evans, 1927



Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder

John Newton

arr. Laura Taylor
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1. Let us love and sing and won - der, let us praise  the Sa -
2. Let us love the Lord who  bought us, pit - ied us when en -
3. Let us sing though fierce temp - ta - tion threat-en hard to bear
4. Let us won - der  grace and jus - tice, join and  point to mer-
5. Let us praise and join the chor - us, of the saints en - throned
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- vior's name, He has hushed the law's loud thun - der,
- e - mies. Called wus by his grace and taught us,
.« us down. For the Lord our strong sal - va - tion
- cy's store. When through grace in Christ our trust is,
on high. Here they trust - ed him be - fore us,
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He has quenched Mount Si -  nai's flame. He has washed us with his blood,
Gave us ears and gave us eyes. He has washed us withhis blood,
* Holds in view the con - qu'or's crown. He who washed us withhis blood,
Jus - tice smiles and asks no more. He who washed us withhis blood,
Now their prais - es fill the sky. Thou hast washed us withthy blood,
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He has washed us with his blood, He has
He has washed us with his blood, He has
« He who washed us with his blood, He who
He who washed us with his blood, He who
Thou hast washed us with thy blood, Thou hast
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washed us with his blood, He has broughtus home to God.
washed us with his blood, He pre - sents our souls to God.
« washed us with his blood, soonwill bring us home to God.
washed us with his blood, has se - cured our way to God.
washed us with thy blood, Thou art wor - thy Lamb  of  God.
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Christ Our Hope in Life and Death
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1.What is our hope in life and death? Christ a - lone, Christ a - lone. ~What is our
2. What truthcan calm the trowbled soul? God is good, God is good. Where is His
3.Un - to the grave, what shall we sing? “Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!” And what re-
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on - ly con - fi - dence? That our souls to Him be - long. Who holds our
grace and good-ness known? In our great Re - dee-mer’s blood. Who holds our
ward will hea - ven bring? Ev - er - las - ting life with  Him. There we will
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days  with - in His hand?  What comes, a - part from His com-mand? And what will
faith  when fears a - rise? Who stands a - bove the stor - my trial? Who sends the
rise to meet the Lord, Then sin and death  will be de-stroyed, And we will
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keep us to the end? The love of Christ, in which we stand.
waves that bring us nigh Un - to the shore, the rock  of Christ?
feast in end - less joy, When Christ is ours for - ev - er-more.
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O sing hal - le - lu - jah! Our hope springgs e - ter-nal; O sing hal - le-
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lu - jah! Now and ev-er we con - fess Christ our hope in life and death.
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