
BE THOU MY VISION 
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 

Naught be all else to me, save that thou art; 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word; 
I ever with thee, thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father, I thy true son; 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 

Be thou my baCle-shield, sword for the fight; 
Be thou my dignity, thou my delight, 

Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tower; 
Raise thou me heavenward, O power of my power. 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise; 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always; 

Thou, and thou only, first in my heart, 
High king of heaven, my treasure thou art. 

High king of heaven, aIer victory won, 
May I reach heaven’s joy, O bright heaven’s sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
SNll be my vision, O ruler of all. 

PRAISE THE LORD, HIS GLORIES SHOW 
(Michael, row the boat ashore) 

Praise the Lord, his glories show, Alleluia! 
Saints within his courts below, Alleluia! 
Angels round his courts above, Alleluia! 
All that see and share his love, Alleluia! 

Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, Alleluia! 
Tell his wonders, sing his worth, Alleluia! 
Age to age and shore to shore, Alleluia! 

Praise him, praise him, evermore, Alleluia! 

Praise the Lord, his mercies trace, Alleluia! 
Praise his providence and grace, Alleluia! 

All that he for us has done, Alleluia! 
All he sends us through his son. Alleluia! 

Strings and voices, hands and hearts, Alleluia! 
In the concert take your parts; Alleluia! 

All that breathe, your Lord adore, Alleluia! 
Praise him, praise him evermore, Alleluia! 

IN THE BEGINNING 
In the beginning was the Word. 

The Word was with God, the Word was God. 
And the light shines forth into the dark, 

Yet the darkness understood it not. 

And if we li* our eyes above, 
To where the Godhead outpours love, 

The voices of the angel chorus may be heard 
Singing, ‘In the beginning was the Word.’ 

Those who received him, he gave power, 
Power to be children, children of God, 

Born not of blood nor will of flesh, 
Nor of human will, but born of God. 

The Word became flesh and dwelt with us, 
The Word was full of grace and truth. 
We’ve beheld the glory of the Word, 

Glory of the Father’s only son. 
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